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OF SANTILLANE. 


VOLUME THE FOURTH. 


BOOK XII. 
| HA. I. | 
Gil Blas ſets out for the Aſturias ; paſſes through Val. 
Zadolid, where he viſits his old Maſter, Doctor Sang rado; 
add meets by Accident with Signtor Manuel Ordonnez, 


' Dire&or of ihe Hoſpital. 


WW HILE I was getting ready for my departure from 
Madrid, with Scipio, on my journey to the Aſtu- 
rias, Pope Paul the Fifth named the Duke of Lerma to 
the cardinalſhip. This pope, being deſirous of eſtabliſn- 
ing the Inquiſition in the kingdom of Naples, inveſted 
that miniſter with the purple, that he might engage him 
to make King Philip conſent to ſuch a laudable deſign. 
All thoſe who were well acquainted with this new mem- 
ber of the Sacred College thought, like me, that the 
church had made a fine acquiſition. _ ; 
Scipio, who would rather have ſeen me in a brilliant 
at court, than buried in ſolitude, adviſed me to pre- 
tent myſelf before the cardinal. *« Perhaps, ſaid he, 
© his eminence, ſeeing you out of priſon, by the king's 
order, will think it unneceſſary to appear any longer 
© irritated againſt you, and take you into his ſervice 


N 


| ©zgain.'— Mr. Scipio, anſwered I, you ſeem to 


© have forgot that T obtained my liberty on condition that 
I ſhould quit the Two Caſtiles immediately. Beſides, 
© do you think me already diſguſted with my caſtle of 
_ * Lirias? I have told you __ and now repeat it, that 
| 8 4 c if 


. 
2 15 
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© if the Duke of Lerma would reſtore me to his go 
« graces, and even offer me the place of Don Rodrigo 
c de Calderona, I would refuſe it. My reſolution is 
taken, I will go in queſt of my parents at Oviedo, 
c and retire with them to Valencia. As for thee, my 
« friend, if thou repenteſt of having joined thy fortune 
< to mine, ſpeak ; I am ready to give thee one half of 
my money, and thou mayeſt ſtay at Madrid, and puſh 
© thy fortune as far as it will go.“ 204 
, * How !* replied my ſecretary, nettled at my words; 


* can you ſuſpe& me of having any repugnance to follow 


© you to your retreat? my zeal and attachment are in- 


« jured by your ſuſpicion. What! Scipio, that faithful 


-* ſervant! who, to ſhare your affliction, would have 
« willingly paſſed the remainder of his days with-you in 


the tower of Segovia! ſhall he feel any regret in accom- 
5 panying you to an abode that promiſes him a thouſand 
© pleaſures! No, no; I have no deſire of diſſuading you 
© from your reſolution, I muſt own, I was a little 


© miſchievous, when I adviſed you to ſhew yourſelf to 
© the Duke of Lerma: I wanted to ſound you, that I 


© might know if ſome ſeeds of ambition did not ſtill re- 


c main in your breaſt, Well, then; ſince you are ſo 


£ much detached from pomp and grandeur, Jet us aban- 
don the court immediately, and go and enjoy thoſe in- 


© nocent and delicious pleaſures, of which we have 
£ formed ſuch charming ideas. | Fr 


We actually ſet out in à few days, mounted together 
in a chaiſe drawn by two good mules, and conducted 


by a young man, with whom I thought proper to aug- 


ment my train. We lay the firſt night at Alcala de 
Henares, and the ſecond at Segovia; *from whence 
(without ſtaying to viſit the generous Keeper Tordeſil- 
las) we got to Penafiel on the Duero, and next day to 
Valladolid.* At ſight of this laſt place, I could not 


* Valladolid, an ancient city of Old Gaſtile, in Spain, on 
the banks of the Piſuerga, in a moſt delightful fituation, on a 
fertile plain. The inhabitants make up about four thouſand, 
families, among whom is a great number of nobility and gen- 

| | wy; + 
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| ADVENTURES OF GIL BL AS. 
help heaving a profound figh; and my companion wha 
perceived it, aſking the cauſe—* Child,* ſaid I, © I 
« practiſed phyſic a long time in this city; and my con- 
© ſcience upbraids me with it this moment! methinks 
all the ſick people whom I killed come out of their 
© tombs, and ſeem ready to tear me in pieces. — What 
© a fancy is this!” ſaid my ſecretary : © truly Signior de 
5 Santillane, you are too good. Why ſhould you repent 
© of having laboured in your vocation ? Obſerve the old- 
c eft phyſicians; do they feel any ſuch remorſe? No, 
© fare: they ſtill go on in their old courſe, with the utmoſt 
„ tranquillity, throwing the blame of all fatal accidents 
© on Nature, and claiming honour from every lucky 
© event.” NE c 

True, ſaid I ; Dr. Sangrado, whoſe method I 
« faithfully followed, was a man of that character. 
© Though he ſaw twenty people die daily upon his hands, 
© he was ſo well convinced of the excellence of bleeding 
in the arm, and plentiful draughts of warm water, which 
© he called his two ſpecifics in all kinds of diſtempers, 
< that, inſtead of ſuſpecting his remedies, he believed 
© that his patients died becauſe they had not drank and | 
© been blooded enough.'— Egad!” cried Scipio, burft- "I 
ing into a loud laugh; this muſt be an incomparable 
3 Pt el If thou haſt any curioſity to ſee and hear 

© him,* faid I, thou mayeſt ſatisfy it to-morrow morn- 

ing, provided Sangrado be ſtill alive, and at Vallado- 
lid; which I can ſcarce believe, for he was very old 
when I left him, and that happened a good many years 
Ago. | | 
Our firſt care, when we arrived at our inn, was to 
enquire about that doctor, whom we learned was not 
yet dead; but being too old to viſit patients, or move 
try: it is the ſee of a biſhop, has an univerſity, and a conſi- 

- derable trade, Among other ſtately buildings, the great 
piazza is one of the nobleſt, being the model of that of Ma- 
drid, conſiſt ing of five hundred arches, with gilded balconies. 

This city is walled, but not a place of ſtrength. Here are 


about ſeventy convents of 1 lexes. about 


6 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLA. 
about, he had given place to three or four doctors, whe 
had acquired reputation by a new method of practice, 
which did not ſucceed a whit better than his. We re- 
- ſolved to ſtay all next day at Valladolid, as well to reſt 
our horſes, as to viſit Signior Sangrado, to whoſe houſe 
we repaired about ten o'clock in the morning, and found 
him ſitting in an eaſy-chair, with a book in his hand. 
As toon as he perceived us; he got up, and coming to me, 


with a firm ſtep, conſidering his age, which was ſeventy, 


aſked our buſineſs with him, «Mr, Doctor, ſaid I to him, 
don't you recoile&t me? I have the honour to be one 
© of your diſciples, Don't you remember a young man 
called Gil Blas, who formerly lived in your houſe, 
© and was your deputy ?*—* What! is it you, Santil- 
F lane !* anſwered he, embracing me; I ſhould not 
have known you again. I am very glad to ſee you. — 
What have you been doing ſince you left me ?—You 
© have doubtleis practiſed phiſic all along?“ I was, in- 
* deed,” faid I, * ſufficiently inclined to that profeſſion, 
which, however, ſome ſtrong reaſons have hindered me 
© from exerciſing. ers oo | 

80 much the worſe, replied Sangrado. With 
the principles which you imbibed from me, you would 
have become an expert phyſician, provided Heaven 
had given you grace to preſerve yourſelf from the dan- 
© gerous love e e Ah, my fon! continued 
he, with an air of ſorrow; what a change has hap- 
F pened in phyſic within theſe few years ! that art is 
© robbed of all it's honour and dignity ; that art, which 
* in all times hath regarded the life of a man, is now a 
prey to raſhneſs, preſumption, and empirics; for 
* their actions ſpeak ; and in a little time the very ſtones 
© will cry Jos againſt the cabals of theſe new practi- 
* tioners. Lapides clamabunt, There are, in this city, 
« phyficians (or ſuch as call themſelves ſo) who are 
© yoked to the triumphal car of antimony. Currus 
* triumpoalis antimonii. Truants from the ſchool of 
Paraselſus; adorers of kermes, accidental cures, who 
make the whole ſcience of medicine conſiſt in e 


* 
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* how to prepare chymical drugs. What ſhall I tell 
«* you; every thing is turned topſy-turvy in their nie- 
s thod. Bleeding at the foot, for example, hitherto ſo 
ſeldom practiſed, is now almoſt the only evacuation in 
Suſe. Thole purgatives which were formerly gentle 
« and benign, are now changed for emetics and kermes, 
+ The whole is a mere chaos, where each does whät he 


+ © thinks proper; tranſgreſſing thoſe bounds of order and 


« ſagacity which our ancient maſters had ſo wiſely pre- 
$ {cribed. 5 

W'jhatever inclination I had to laugh at ſuch a comical 
declamation, I had power to reſiſt it, I did more: I 
exclaimed agamit kermes, without knowing what it 
was, and at a venture wiſhed thoſe” who invented it 
at the devil. Scipio, oblerying that I made mylelf 
merry with this ſcene, had a mind to act in it alſo, 
Mr. Doctor, ſaid he to Sangrado, as I am grand» 


nephew to a phyſician of the old ſchool, give me leave 


to revolt with you againſt chymical medicines. My 
ate grand- uncle (reſt his ſoul I) was ſuch a warm par- 
# tizan of Hippocrates, that he oſten battled with quacks 
« who ſpoke diſreſpectfully of that prince of phyſic, 
True blood will always ſhew itſelt ; I would wil- 
« lingly perform the office of executioner to thoſe igno- 
© rant innovators of whom. you complain with ſuch elo- 
© quence and juſtice. What diſorder muſt theſe wretches 


create in civil ſociety !* 


That diſorder, replied the doctor, is more exten- 


£ five than you imagine. My having publiſhed a book 


« againſt the robbers of medicine, was. of no uſe : on 
© the contrary, the miſchief daily increaſes. The ſur- 
* geons, mad with the ambition of acting as phyſicians, 
think themſelves ſufficiently qualified, when there is 
* nothing to be done but to give kermes and emetics, 
© ro which they add bleeding at the foot, according to 
© their own fancy. They even proceed ſo far, as to mix 
F kermes in ap0zems ani.cqrd.al potions ; and fo they are 
on a par with your celebrated preſcribers. This cons 

%% e ; 
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© tagion has ſpread allo among the cloyſters. There 
© arc ſome monks who act both as apothecaries and ſur- 
© exons. Thoſe apes of medicine apply themſelves to 
© chymiſtry, and compole pernicious drugs, with which 
© they abridge the lives of their reverend fathers. In 
< fine, there are more than ſixty monaſteries of men and 
© women in Valladolid; ſo you may judge what ravage 
© is. made in them, by kermes united with emetics, and 
© bleeding in the foot. Signior Sangrado, faid I, 
© you have reaſon to be incenſed againſt theſe poiſoners. 
3 i roan in concert with you, and ſhare your alarms 
for the lives of mankind, which are ſo manifeſtly 
© threatened by a method fo?different from your's. I 
© am very much afraid that chymiſtry will one day occa- 
© fion the total ruin of phyſic ; in the ſame manner as 
© falſe money proves deſtructive to kingdoms. Heaven 
grant that the fatal day be not too near Y | 

At this part of our converſation, an old maid-ſervant 
brought in for the doctor a little light bread on a ſalver, 
and a glaſs, with two bottles, one of which was filled 


with water, and the other with wine. After he had 


eaten a morſe! of the bread, he took a draught-of liquor, 
in which indeed there were two-thirds of water; but 
that did not ſave him from the reproach which he gave 
me a handle to vent againſt him. Ah, Ah" faid I, 
© Mr. Doctor, have I caught you in the fact? you drink 
wine then! you who have foes declared againſt that 
© liquor ; you who, during three-fourths” of your life, 
© have drank nothing but water! How long have you 


© ated ſo inconſiſtent with yourſelf ? You can't excuſe 


© yourſelf on account of your age ; fince, in one part of 
your writings, you define old age a natural decay that 
© withers and conſumes us; and, in conſequence of that 
« definition, deplore the ignorance of thoſe people who 
© ſtyle wine the milk of old men. What, therefore, ca 

© you ſay in your own juſtification ?” 


* You declare war againſt me very unjuſtly, replied 


e the old phyſician, Had I drank pure wine, you would 


c have 


* 
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have had ſome reaſon to look upon me as an unfaithtul 
oblerver of my own method; but you ſee that my 
« wine is very much diluted.— Another inconſiſtency, 
my dear maſter,” ſaid I : © don't you remember that you 
© hlamed the Canon Sedillo for drinking wine, although 
it was mixed with'a. great deal of water? Conteſs 
freely, that you are ſenſible of your error; and that 4 
wine is not a fatal liquor, as you advanced in your 
works, piœvided it be drank with moderation.” 

Thete words perplexed the doctor, who could not deny 
that he had forbid the uſe of wine in his books; but 
ſliame and vanity hinders him from owning that my re- 
proach was juſt, and he did not know what anſwer to 
make. To extricate him out of this dilemma, I 
thitted the diſcourſe ; and in a moment after took leave 
of him, exhorting him to keep his ground ſtill againſt 

me new practitioners... Courage, Signior Sangrado! 

aid I to him; be indeſatigable in decrying kermes, 

and combat againſt bleeding in the ſoot without ceaſ- 

« wg, If, in ſpite of your zeal and phyſical orthodoxy, 

that empirical race ſhould ſucceed in ruining true diſci- 

S « pline, you will at leaſt enjoy the conſolation of having 
© done your utmolt to maintain it.” | 

As my ſecretary and I returned to the inn, converſing 


. together about the &verting and original character or 
the doctor, a man of about five and fifty or ſixty years 
: ot age palled.us in the ſtreet, walking with his eyes fixed 

t upon the ground, and a large rofary in his hand. I 

2 viewed him attentively, and eaſily recollected him to of 

1 Signier Manuel Ordonnez, that pious director of the 
e boipital, of whom ſuch honourable mention is made in 
Ff the firſt volume of my memoirs. I accoſted him with 
it great demonſtrations of reſpect, ſaying—* Health to the 8 
it * venerable and diſcreet Signior Manuel Ordonnez ! the 
10 * molt, proper man in the world to manage the poor's 
n MF money.“ At theſe words he eyed me narrowly, and: 
5 anſwered, that he remembered my features, but could 
ed ot recollect the place where he had ſeen me. I wag 


Id | . . „ 
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© often at your houſe," {aid I, while you had in your 


© ſervice a friend of mine called Fabricio Nunnez.*—— 
Ah! I remember you now 3? anſwered the director, 


with a fatirical ſmile, © by this token, that you were 


both arch lads,” and played together many tricks of 


* 


stages which my friendſnip prepared for him, 7 


© youth. Well! what is become of poor Fabricio ? 
© every time I think of him, I am uneaſy about his cir- 
© cumſtances *? in X EFT, | 
My motive,” ſaid I, for taking the liberty of ſtop- 
© ping you in the ſtreet, was to give you an account of 
© him. Fabricio is at Madrid employed in compoling 


©. miſcellanies.*—* What do you call miſtellanies ?* 
anſwered he, © That is, faid I, © he writes in proſe and 


© verſe. He compoſes comedies and romances; in a 


* word, he is a young man of genius, and is very well 


© received in the beſt families. But, ſaid the director, 
© how ſtands he with his banker? —* Not quite ſo well,” 
anſwered I, as with people of faſhion : between you 


and me, I believe he is as poor as Job. Oh! I don't 


< at all doubt it, cried Ordonnez. Let him make his 
court to noblemen as much as he er ; his complai- 
© fance, flattery, and cringing, will bring till leſs into 


© his pocket than his works. Remember I propheſy, 


© that you will one day ſee him in the hoſpital. 


That may very well be, I replied. « Poetry has 


© brought many a one to that cataſtrophe. My. friend 
© Fabricio would have done much better had he remain- 
© ed with your worſhip. He would by this time have 
© rolled in gold.” —At leaſt, he would have been in 
© very eaſy circumſtances,” ſaid Manuel. I had a re- 
© gard for him; and would have, by raiſing him from 
© poſt to poſt, procured a folid ſettlement for him 
© in the hoſpital, had he not been whimſical enough 
© to ſet up for a wit. He compoſed a comedy, which 
© was ated by the players of this city: the piece ſuc- 
© ceeded,: and from that moment his head turned. He 
© believed ——_— Lope de Vega; and prefer- 
„ring the ſmoke of public applauſe to the real advan- 
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Ted his diſmiſſion. I remonſtrated in vain, that he 
vas going to quit the ſubſtance, and run after the ſha- 
« dow. I could not. detain this madman, who was 
© actuated with the fury of writing. He did not know 
© his own intereſt, added he. The young man who 
© ſucceeded him in my ſervice is a living proof of this. 


Having more judgment, and leſs underftanding than 


c Fabricio, he applied himſelf wholly to the execution 
© of his commiſſion, and ſtudied to pleaſe me. Accord- 


© ingly, I have promoted him as he deſerved, and he 


now actually enjoys two employments at the hoſ- 
« pital, the leaſt of which is more than ſufficient to 
« maintain an honeſt man, encumbered with a large fa- 
© mily,” | | e „ 


. II. 


Gil Blaſs continues his Journey, and arrives ſafely at 
Oviedo. The Condition in avhich he found his Parents. 
The Death of his #ather, and the Conſequences thereof. ' 


FROM Valladolid we got in four days fo. Oviedo, 
without meeting with any bad accident on the road, 

notwithſtanding the proverb, which ſfays-—* That rob- 

bers ſmell the money of travellers afar off. We ſhould 


have been, however, a pretty good. boety ; and two 


inhabitants of the cavern would have been ' ſufficient to 
carry off cur doubloons with eaſe 3. for I had not learned 
to grow valiant at court; and Bertrand, my moco de 
mulas*, did not ſeem of a humour to die in defence of 
his maſter's purſe : Scipio was the only Hector among 
us. 85 3 
It being night when we arrived in town, we went 
to lodge at an inn hard by the houſe of my uncle the 
Canon Gil Perez. I was willing to underſtand the 
ſituation of my parents before I ſhould appear as their 
ſon; and, for this piece of information, I could not ap- 
Ply to a more proper perſon than my landlord or his, 
wife, who I knew to be people who were very well 
| A mule-driver 2acquainted 
| * FS. * 
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acquainted with the affairs of their neighbonrs. In 
effect, the landlord, after having eyed me with attention, 
| de my face, cried—By St. Antonio de Padua 
< this is the {on of honeſt Uſher Blas of Santillane.“ 

— Yes, truly,” ſaid his Wife, „ jit is he indeed! 
© he is very ittle altered: it is the {ame little briſk 
„Gil Blas, who, had always raore ſpirit in his heart 
G than beef on his bones. I think I ſee him ſtill coming 
to this houſe, with his bottle, for wine to his uncle's 
+ ſupper.” 

Madam, ſaid 5 © you have a 1 happy memory: 
© but, pray, tell me news of my family; my father and 
© mother are doubtleſs in no very agreeable ſituation.” 


— That is but too true, replied the landlady: how 


© bad ſoever you may think their condition is, you can- 
© not conceive them more diſtreſſed than they are. Gil 
© Perez, honeſt man, has loſt the uſe of one half of his 
© body by the pally, and in all appearance cannot laſt 
long: your father, who has lived of late with the ca- 
non, has got a defluxion in the breaſt, or rather is at 
this moment in the agonies of death; and your mo- 
© ther, though far from being well, 1s obliged to ſerve 
© as a nurſe to both.” 
On this report, which made me feel that I was a ſan, 
Teft Bertrand with my equipage at the inn; and, at- 
tended by my ſecretary, who would not quit me, 
repaired to my uncle's houſe. As ſoon as I appeare! 
before my mother, an emotion which I cauted in her, 
ſignified my preſence before her eyes had diftinguithe: 
features. © Son,” ſaid ſhe, with a melancholy ar, 
pe ſhe had embraced me, come and ſee your father 
 ©breathe his laſt: you — come time enough to” be 
© {truck with that pave ectacle. So faying; the car- 
ried me into a chamber 8 the unfortunate Blas of 
Santillane, lying on a bed that too well denotrd the po- 
verty of an uſher, drew near his exit. Though he was 
environed by the ſhades of death, his: ſenſes had not 
quite forſaken him. My dear friend, ſaid my mother 
to him, here is your ſon Gil Blas, who begs your for- 
givenels 
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* giveneſs for the ſorrows he has occaſioned, and aſks 
your bleſſing. At theſe words, my taher, opening his 
eyes, which death had begun to cloſe, fixed them upon 


me; and obſerving, in ſpite of his own lamentable con- 


dition, that I was very much affected with the loſs of 
him, ſeemed moved at my grief, and attempted to ſpeak, 
but had not ſtrength eneugh to utter one word, I 
took hold of one of his hands; and while I bathed it 
with my tears, unable to pronounce a ſyllable, he ex- 
pired, as if he had waited for my arrival before he ſhould 
breathe: his laſt. | ; 
My mother was too well prepared for his death to be 
immoderately afflicted at it, and I was perhaps more 
grieved than ſhe, although my father had never given 
me the leaſt mark of friendſhip in his life; my being 
his ſon was a ſufficient cauſe for me to lament him; be- 


ſides I upbraided myſelf for not having aſſiſted him in 


his diſtreſs ; and when I reflected on my hard-hearted- 
neſs, looked upon myſelf as a monſter of ingratitude, or 
rather as a downright parricide. My uncle, whom I 
afterwards beheld ſtretched on a truckle-bed, and in a 
miſerable condition, made me feel freſh remorſe. * Un- 
© natural ſon!' ſaid I to myſelf, contemplate, for thy 
« puniſhment, the miſery of thy parents. It thou hadit 


given them a ſmall ſhare of the ſuperfluity which was 


© in thy poſſeſſion. before thou walt impriſoned, they 


* would have enjoyed conveniences which the revenue 


© of the prebend could not afford; and, perhaps, thou 
* wouldit have prolonged the life of thy father! 

The unfortunate Cil Perez was become a child again, 
having loſt both his memory and judgment: In vain did 
I preſs him in my arms, with marks of real affection; 
he ſeemed inſenſible of what I did. When my mother 
told him that I was his nephew Gil Blas, he looked at 
me with an unmeaning eye, and made no anſwer. Though 


blood and. gratitude had not obliged me to lament an 
uncle to whom I owed fo much, I could not have beheld 
him in a condition ſo worthy of pity without feeling the 


emotions of compaſſion, 1 


' ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAs. | 
All this time Scipio remained in a melancholy filence, 
22 of my affliction, and, through friendſhip, mingled 
us fighs-with mine. As I concluded that my mother, 
after ſuch a long abſence, wanted to converſe with me, 
and that ſhe might be uneaſy at the preſence of a man 
whom ſhe did not know, I took him afide, and ſaid 
. © Go, my child, go and repoſe thyſelf at the inn; and 
© leave me herewith my mother, who, perhaps, will 
© think thee, one too many in a converſation that will 
© wholly turn on family affairs.“ Scipio, rather than put 
us under any reſtraint, retired ; and I actually difcourſed 
with my mother the beſt part of the night. We gave one 
another a faithful account of what had happened to us 
ſince my departure for Oviedo: She was minute in the 
detail of thoſe mortifications ſhe had ſuffered in the fami- 
lies where ſhe had been duenna, and told me an infinite 
number of things on that ſubje& which I was glad my 
ſecretary did not hear, though he was entruſted with all 
my ſecrets. With all the reſpect that I owe to the me- 
mory of a mother, I muſt own that the good lady was a 
little prolix in her narrations; and ſhe would have ſpared 
me three fourths of her hiſtory, had ſhe ſuppreſſed all 
the trivial circumſtances of it : ſhe concluded at length, 
and I began mine. I paſſed lightly over all my adven- 
tures: But when I came to the viſit which I received at 
Madrid from the ſon of Bertrand Muſcada, the grocer 
of Oviedo, I enlarged upon that article. Ion, ſaid 
I to my mother, I gave that young man a very bad re- 
© ception ; who, to be revenged, has doubtleſs drawn a 
© very frightful picture of me.'—* In that he did not 
fail, anſwered ſhe ; he told us that he found you o 
c proud of the favour of the prime-miniſter, that you 
. © fearce deigned to recolle& him; and, when he defcribed 
© our diſtreſs, heard him with the utmoſt indifference, 
As parents, added ſhe, © always endeavour to find ex- 
© cuſes for the behaviour of their children, we would not 
© believe that you had ſuch a bad heart. Your arrival 
at Oviedo juſtifies our good opinion of you, and your 
« preſent ſorrow confirms your apology.” * 85 
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ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. I'S 
_ © You judge too favourably of me, I replied : there 


© is 2 great deal of truth in young Muſcada's report. 


When he viſited me, I was wholly engroſſed by the 
© care of making my fortune; and the ambition that 
© poſſeſſed me, would not permit me to think of my pa- 
© rents. It muſt not therefore be wondered at, if in 
« this 1 I gave an unwelcome reception to a 
man wh 

manner, that, hearing I was richer than a Jew, he came 
© to adviſe me to ſend you ſome money, of which you 
© ſtood in great need: he even reproached my indifference 


for my family in very indecent terms. I was ſhocked 


© at his freedom; and, lofing patience puſhed him by the 
© ſhoulders out of my cloſet. I on I was to blame 
in this rencounter : I ought to have reflected, that it 
vas not your fault if the grocer wanted manners, and 
„that his advice was never the worſe for its being 
«.brutally delivered. 


This was what I repreſented to myſelf immediately 
| © after I had ſent Muſcada about his buſineſs. My blood 


© {poke in your behalf; I recalledall my duty to my pa- 
© rents ; and, bluſhing for ſhame for having performed it 
© fo ill, felt remorſe, which nevertheleſs can do me no ho- 
© nour with you, becauſe it was ſoon ſtifled by avarice and 
ambition: but, having been afterwards impriſoned by 
the king's order, in the tower of Segovia, I fell dange- 


«© rouſly ill, and that happy diſtemper hath reſtored your 


ſon to you: yes, it was my diſeaſe and impriſonment 


© that made Nature reſume all her rights, and entirely 
© detached me from court. I now thirſt after. ſolitude, + 


and my ſole motive for coming to the Aſturias was to 
c 2 to ſhare with me the ſweets of a retired life. 
on't refuſe my requeſt, I will conduct you to an 


* we ſhall live at our eaſe. You may believe I intended 
* to carry my father thither alſo; but, ſince Heaven hath 
© ordained it otherwiſe, let me have the fatisfaftion of 
t enjoying my mother's company, and of making amends 
EEK ED 2 : © to 


o accoſted me ſo rudely, told me in a brutal 
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3 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAsS. 

* to her for my paſt neglect by all imaginable care. I 
© am very much obliged to your laudable intention, ſaid 
my mother, and would go without heſitation, if I ſaw 
© no objections in the caſe ; but I wil not leave my bro- 
© ther (your uncle) in this deplorable condition; and I 
am fo much uſed to this country, that I cannot now 


© quit it. However, as the thing deſerves due conſide- 


© ration, I will think of it at leiſure : let us at preſent 
© take care of your father's funeral.'—* That, ſaid I, 


© {ta.l be ordered by the young man whom you ſaw 


along with me; he is my ſecretary, and has ſuch zeal 
and underſtanding, that we may depend upon his 
Kare. 8 

Scarce had I pronounced theſe words when Scipio re- 
turned, it being already day; and aſking if we had any 
occaſion for his ſervice in our perplexity, I told him that 


he came very ſeaſonably to receive an important or- 
der which I had to give. When he knew what the bu- 


ſineſs was Enough, ſaid he, I have already con- 


© trived the whole ceremony, and you may truſt to my 


Adiicretion.— Beware, ſaid my mother, of making 
© a pompous burial: It cannot be too modeſt for my huſ- 
* band, whom all the town knew to be a very indigent 
©uſher,*—* Madam, replied Scipio, had he been ſtill 
more needy than he was, I would not abate two far- 
things of the expence; for in this I regard my maſter 


only; he has been the Duke of Lerma's favorite, and 


his tather ought to be nobly interred. 


I approved ot my ſecretary's deſign, and even deſired | 


him to tpare no colt; the remains of vanity which I ſtill 
preſerved, broke out on this oecaſion: I flattered myſelf, 
that in being at a great expence upon a father, who left 
me no inheritance, I ſhould make the world admire my 
generoys behaviour. My mother, for her part, whatever 


modeſty ſhe affe ted, was not ill- pleaſed to ſee her huſ-- 
band buried in ſplendour. We therefore gave a chart 


bianche to Scipio; who, without loſs of time, took all 
neceſſary meaſures for a ſuperb funeral, 7 
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ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 17 

He ſucceeded but too well; and performed ſuch mag- 
nificent obſequies, that he brought the whole city and 
ſuburbs on my back; all the inhabitants of Oviedo, 
from the higheſt ts the loweſt, being ſhocked at my 
oſtentation. This miniſter, aid one, © is in a great 
* hurry to lay out money on his father's interment; but 
© he was in none to maintain him.*——* He would have 
done better faid another, had he ſuccoured his father 
© while he was alive, than to honour him ſo much, now 
* that he is dead.* In ſhort, reproaches were not ſpared 


every one had a fling at me; but they did not ſtop here 


they inſulted i pv Bertrand, and me, as we came out 
of church, loaded us with revilings, and hooted us. as we 
walked along, and conducted Bertrand to the inn with 
a ſhower of ſtones. 

To diſperſe the mob that was gathered before my un- 
cle's houſe, there was a neceſſity for my mother's ſhew- 


ing herſelt, and declaring, that ſhe was perfectly well 


fatished with my conduct. Some ran to the public. 
houle, in order to demoliſh my chaiſe; and this _— 
e 


certainly would have done, if the landlord and his wi 
' had not found means to appeaſe their fury, and diſſuade 


them from their deſign. : 

All theſe affronts, which were the effects of the youn 
grocers report of me through the city, inſpired me wit 
ſuch averſion, for my townſmen,thatT determined ſpeedily 


to leave Oviedo, where, otherwiſe, I ſhould perhaps have 
ſtaid a good while. This I plainly told my mother, 


who, being very much mortified at the reception with 
which the people had regaled me, did not oppoſe my de- 


parture. What remained now, was to knew how I 


ſhould diſpoſe of her. Mother, ſaid I,! fince my un- 
« cle wants your aſſiſtance, I will not preſs you to go 


along with me at preſent ; but as, in all appearance, 
\  * he has not long to live, you muſt promiſe to come to 
my eſtate immdiately after his deceaſe.” | 
I will make no ſuch promiſe, anſwered my mother; 


© being reſo]ved to paſs the reſt of my days in the Aſtu- 

F rias, in perfect independence. Will not you al. 
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| 555 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. | 
| s ways,” ſaid I, © be miſtreſs in my houſe ? ] don't 
# know that, ſhe reſumed, you may fall in love with 
| © ſome young girl, and marry her; then I ſhall be her 
| * mother-in-law ; conſequently we cannot live together.” 
1 — You foreſee misfortune,” {aid I, at too great a diſ- 
| * tance : I have no intention to marry ; but, if the 
| _ * fancy ſhould ſtrike me, depend upon it, I will oblige 
| my wife to be implicitly ſubmiſſive to your will.'— 
That is promiſing too much,” reſumed my mother 
* I ſhould want ſecurity tor my bondſman; and would 
© not even ſwear, that, in our Uiſputes, you would not 
take the part of your wife rather than mine, how far 
ſoever ſhe might be in the wrong: | | 
© You talk reaſonably, Madam,” cried my ſecretary, 
joining in the converſation; © I am of your opinion, 
that ſubmiſſive davughters-in-law are very rare. In 
the mean time, to accoinmodate matters between you 
and my maſter, ſince you are abſolutely reſolved to live 
© in the Aſturias, and he in the kingdom of Valencia, he 
« mult grant you an allowance of one hundred piſtoles 
which I ſhall bring hither every year. By theſe means, 
© the mother and ſon will liye very happy at the diſ- 
© tance of two hundred leagues from one another.” The 
parties concerned, approved of the propoſal ; I paid the 
fjrſt year's annuity per advance, and quitted Oviedo next 
morning before break of day, that I might not be trated 
by the populzce like another St. Stephen. Such was 
the reception I met with in my own country. An ex- 
cellent leſſon for thoſe people of the common rank, who, 
after having got a fortune abroad, return to the place of 
their nativity, and affect the gentleman of importance. 
| — H-7 
Gil Blas departs from the Kingdom of Valencia," and at 
tength arrives at Lirias. A Deſcription of his Houſe. 
His Reception; with an Account of 'the Pecple he found 
there. © CNY ; a! p 
WE took the road to Leon, then to Valencia; and, 
3 continuing our journey, by ſhort ſtages, 7 ten 
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ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 2 
days arrived at the city of Segorba; from whence, next 
morning, we repaired to my eſtate, which is but three 


leagues diſtant from it. As we drew near this place, 
my ſecretary obſerved, with great attention, all the 


country- ſeats that preſented themſelves to his view, on 
the right and left; and, when he perceived one of a 
grand appearance, he always pointed to it with his 
finger, and ſaid, “ I wiſh that was our retreat.— I 
don't know, friend, ſaid Ito him, * what idea thou 
© haſt formed of our habitation, but, if you imagine that 
it is a magnificent houſe, like that on tome nobleman's 
d eſtate, I tell you, beforehand, that you are furiouſly 
© miſtaken. If thou haſt not a mind to be the dupe of 
thy own imagination, repreſent to thyſelf the {mall houſe 
* which Horace enjoyed in the country of the Sabines, 
near the Tyber, and which he received in a preſent 
from Mzcenas,'—< Then I-muſt expect to ſee a cot- 


© tage!” cried Scipio. Remember, I replied, * that 


I have already-given you a deſcription of it; and this 
moment thou mayeſt thyſelf judge whether or not I am 
© a faithful painter. Caſt thy eyes towards the Guadala- 


© viary and oblerve on its banks, hard by that ſmall 


* hamlet, the houſe, conſiſting of four ſmall pavilions ; 
that is my caſtle.— How the devil!” ſaid my ſecre- 
* tary, with ſurprize: That houſe is a perfect jewel! 
beſides the noble air that theſe pavilions give it, it is 
* extremely well built, and furrounded by a more charm- 
ing country, than even the neighbourhood of Seville, 
* which is called, by way of excellence, The Terreſtrial, 
© Paradiſe. Had we choſen our abode, it could not have 
been more to my taſte; 'a river waters it with its 
* ſtream, and a thick wood lends its ſhade, when we are 
* inclined to walk in the middle of the day. What an 


© amiable ſolitude. is this! Ah, my dear maſter! in all 
* appearance we ſhall not quit this place in a hurry.—. 
© I am overjoyed,” anſwered I, that thou art fo well 


* fatisfied with our aſylum, which is more agreeable {ill 


than you imaging. Converſing in this manner, we. 


© approached 


7 


- 
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© approached the houle; the gate of which was thrown 


© open, as ſoon as Scipio ſignified that it was Signior 


Gil Blas de Santillane, who came to take poſſeſſion of 
his caftle. At that name ſo reſpected by thoſe who 
heard it pronounced, my chaiſe was admitted into a 
large court, where I alighted: then leaning on Scipio, 


and taking ſtate upon myſelf, I went into a hall, where I 


was ſcarce arrived, when ſeven or eight ſervants ap- 
peared. They faid they came to preſent their homage 
to their new maſter ; that Don Cæſar, and Don Al- 


phonſo de Leyva had choſen them for my ſervice z one 


IN Oy of cook, another as cook's aſſiſtant, a third as 
icullion, a fourth as porter, and the reſt as lacquies: 
with orders to receive no money from me, theſe two no- 


blemen intending to defray all the expences of my houſe- 


keeping. Maſter Joachin, the cook, who was the prin- 
cipal, and ſpokeſinan of theſe domeſtics, gave me to un- 


derſtand, that he had laid in a large flock of the beſt 


wines in Spain; and told me, that as to eating, he hoped 
a young fellow, like him, who had beencook fix years to 
the Archbiſhop of Valencia, muft know how to compoſe 
ragouts that would tickle my palate. I will, added 
he, fall preſently to work, and produce a ſample of my 


© ſkill. Lake a walk, Signicr, while dinner is getting 


ready; viſit your caſtle, and ſee if it be ina habitable 
condition. | 1 | oh 

I leave the reader to judge, whether or not I neg- 
lected this viſit; and Scipio, ſtill more curious than I, 
dragged me from room to room. We ſurveyed the 
whole houſe from top to bottom; the leaſt corner, (as 
we imagined) did not eſcape our intereſted curioſity ; and 
F had every where occaſion to admire the bounty of Don 
Cæſar and his fon. Among other things I was ſtruck 
with the appearance. of two apartments, which were as 


well furniſhed as they poſſibly could be without mag- 


nificence ; one of them was hung with Arras 8 84 
and had in it a bed and chairs of velvet, ſtill very hand- 
ſome, though made while the Moors poſſeſſed the king- 
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dom of Valencia. The furniture of the other- was 
in the ſame taſte, conſiſting of hangings made of old 
Genoa damaſk, with a bed and elbow chairs of the ſame 
ſtuff, adorned with fringes of blue filk. All theſe effects 


which would have been little valued in an inventory, 
appeared there very conſiderable. | | 


After having thoroughly 5 every thing, my 


ſecretary and I returned to the hall, where the cloth was 
laid with two covers. We ſat down at table, and in a 


moment vvas brought in an olla podrida, ſo delicious, that 
we pitied the Archbiſhop of Valencia for having loſt the 
cook that compoſed it. At every morſel we eat, my new 


lacquies preſented to us large glaſſes filled to the brims 
with wine of a moſt exquilite celiſh. Scipio, not daring 
to ſhew before them the inward ſatisfaction that he felt, 


expreſſed himſelf to me by eloquent looks; and I gave 

him to underſtand, by the ſame language, that I was as 
well ſatisfied as he. A diſh of roaſt meat, compoſed of 
two fat quails, which flanked a leveret of an admirable 
fumet, made us quit the olio, and finiſh our repaſt. When 
we had eaten like two gormandizers, and drank in pro- 


portion, we got up from table, and walked into the 
garden, to enjoy a voluptuous gta,“ in ſome cool 
agreeable place. | | n 


If my ſecretary ſeemed hitherto ſatisfied with what 


he had ſeen, he was ſtill more ſo, When he beheld the 


garden, which he thought comparable even to that of the 


Eſcurial. It is true, Don Cæſar, who came frequently 


to Lirias, took pleaſure in having it cultivated and em- 


belliſhed : the walks well gravelled, and bordered with 
orange- trees; a great baſon of white marble, in the mid- 
dle of which a brazen lion vomited out great guſhes of 


water; the beauty of the flowers, the variety of fruits; 
all theſe objects raviſhed Scipio; but he was in a pecu- 


liar manner enchanted with a long walk that led by a 


2 Sieſta, literally ſignifies the heat of the dav, from noon 
forwards; but is here uſed to expreſs the afternoon's nap, 


enjoyed every day by che inhabitants of hot climates. 
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22 ADVENFURES OF GIL BLAS. 
gentle deſcent all the way to a farmer's houſe, and was 
ſhaded by the interwoven boughs of the trees planted on 
each ſide. Here we ſtopped to make the eulogium of a 
place ſo proper for an aſylum againft the heat of the day, 
and fitting down at a root of a young elm, fleep eaſily 
ſurprized two merry boys, who had juſt made ſuch a 
good dinner. ; T8 
Two hours after, we ſtarted up, awakened by the 
noiſe of ſeveral ſhot, which ſeemed ſo near that we were 
frightened. We got up in a hurry, and repaired to the 
. farmer's houſe, where we found eight or ten peaſants, 
all inhabitants of the hamlet, who had ſcoured and fired 
their fuſils to celebrate my arrival, of which they had 
got notice. The greateſt part of them knew me, hav- 
ing {cen me more than once at the caſtle, in the exerciſe 
of my ſtewardſhip. They no ſooner ſaw.me, than they 
cried all together. Long life to our new mafter, who 
© is welcome to Lixias.!' Then they loaded their pieces, 
and'regaled me with a general diſcharge. I received 
them as courteouſly as I could; preſerving my gravity, 
however; thinking it improper. to be too familiar with 
them. I aſſured them of my protection, left twenty 
5 among them; and this, I belicve, they did not 
ook upon as the moſt dilagreeable part of my behaviour. 
J afterwards left them at liberty to ſpend more powder, 
and retired with my ſecretary into the wood, where we 
ſtrolled about till night, without being tired with behold- 
ing the groves; ſo charming is the firſt view of a new 
poſſeſſion. „ ; of 
The cook, his affiſtant, and ſcullion, were not idle 
in the mean time; they were buſy in preparing a repaſt, 
even {uperior to that which we had eaten; and we were 
actually aftoniſhed, when, returning into the ſame hall 
where we had dined, we ſaw them place upon the table 


a, diſh of roaſted partridges, with a cia“ of rabbit on 


one fide, and on the other a capon in ragout. The next 
courle of dainties conhiſted of pig's ears, pickled ehicks, 
* Acive, is a ſauge 23-68 of tut entrails of a Hare or rabbit, 
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_ ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAsS— 23 
and cream- chocolate. We drank plentifully of Lucena, 
and ſeveral forts of excellent wine; and when we found 
we could drink no more, without expoſing our healths, 
we thought of going to bed. Then my lacquies taking 
lights, conducted me to the beſt apartment, where they 
were very officious in undreſſing me; but when they gave 
me my gown and night-cap, I diſmiſſed them; ſaying, 
with a magiſterial air Leave me, gentlemen; I have 
© no farther occaſion for you to-night.* , . 

I ſent them all away; and keeping Scipio for a little 
converſation, aſked what he thought of the treatment I 


received by order of the nobleman of Leyva. In 


« faith!” anſwered he, © I think you can't be treated 


better: I only wiſh that this may laſt.— · I entertain 


© no ſuch wiſh,” I replied. It ill becomes me to let my 
© benefactors be at ſuch an expence on my account; this 
« were to abuſe their generoſity: beſides, I can't put up 
* with ſervants who are paid by another; I ſhould not 


o believe myſelf in my own houſe. Neither am I come 


© hither to live in a buſtle; we have no occaſion for ſuch 
© a great number of domeſtics; we want no more than 
© Bertrand, a cook, a ſcullion, and lacquey. Although 
my ſecretary would not have been ſorry to live always 
at the expence of the governor of Valencia, he did not 


oppoſe my delicacy in this affair; but conforming him 


ſelf to my ſentiments, approved of the reform I intended 
to make. This being determined, he left me, and re- 
tired into his own apartment. h | 
| W FS. 
He departs for Valencia, to viſit the Noblemen of Leyva. 
His Converſation Tvith them, and the kind Reception he met 


with from Seraphina, 


» * 


Y 2 * 
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* Undreſſed, and went to bed; where, feeling no incli- 
nation to ſleep, I abandoned myſelf to reflection. I 
repreſented to myſelf the friendſhip with which the no- 
blemen of Leyva repaid my attachment to them; and, 
penetrated with thoſe new marks of their affection, re- 

rived to go the very next day, and fatisfy the longing 
| | | _ impatience 
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impatience. 1 had of ſecing and thanking them for their 
-favours.. I likewiſe enjoyed, by anticipation, the plea- 
ſure of ſeeing Seraphina again; but that pleaſure was not 
pure; I could not, without uneaſineſs,  confider that. I 
muſt, at the ſame time, ſupport the looks of . Dame Lo- 
renca Sephora, who, perhaps, remembering the adven- 
ture of the box on the ear, would not be overjoyed at 
fight of me. Fatigued with all theſe different ideas, I 
at length fell aſleep, and did not wake till after ſun- 

rife. . ROW | 19 
I was ſoon a- foot; and, wholly engroſſed by my in- 
tended journey, dreſſed myſelf in a hurry. Juſt as 1 had 
done adjuſting myſelf, my ſecretary coming into my 
chamber Scipio, ſaid I, you ſee me ready to ſet out 
| © for Valencia; I cannot make too much haſte in going 
* to ſalute the noblemen to whom I owe my ſmall for- 
2 © tune every moment that I delay to acquit myſelf of 
b- © this duty, ſeems to accuſe me of ingratitude. | As for 
' © thee, my friend, I diſpenſe with thy attendance ; ftay 


© cight days.'—Go, Sir, he replied ; © pay your reſpects 
to Don Alphonſo and his father, who ſeem ſo ſenſible 
l of your 05 and grateful for the ſervices you have done 
them: perſons of quality, of that character, are fo rare, 
- *© that they cannot be too much eſteemed. I ordered 
Bertrand to get ready for our departure; and while he 
yoked the mules, I drank my chocolate; then ] got into 
my chaiſe, after having laid injunctions upon my people 
to regard my ſecretary as my other ſelf, and to follow A 
orders as if they were my Ww. - 454 
I arrived at Valencia in leſs than four hours; and 
going ſtrait to the governor's ſtables, there alighted, 
left my equipage, and was conducted to the apartment 
of that nobleman, who was then with his father Don 
Cælar. I opened the door, and entered without cere- 
mony, and actofted him in theſe words“ It does not 
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here is one of your old ſervants come to pay his 
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© here in my abſence, and I will come back to them in 
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4 telpects. So ſaying, I'would have kneeled Before them; 
but they hindered me from ſo doing, and embraced me, 
one after another, with all the expreſſions of genuine af- 
fection. Well, my dear Santillane, faid Don Al- 
phonſo: have you been at Lirias to take poſſeſſion of 


your eſtate? . Yes, Signior, replied I; and Thope | 
© you will give me leave to reſtore it. For what rea- 
« ſon?” ſaid he: is there any thing dilagreeable about 


Cit, that gives you diſguſt “ Not in itſelf, I re- 
ſumed ; © on the contrary, I am enchanted with it. All 
© that diſpleaſes me in it, is, to ſee cooks of an arch- 
© biſhop, with three times more ſervants than I want: 


£ which only {ſerve to put you to an expence equally uſe: 
: $ V 1 QUany | 


© leſs and confiderable, © ; | 
© Tf,” Taid Don Cæſar, you had accepted the annuity: 


© of two thouland ducats which we offered at Madrid, 


© we thould have been contented with giving you the 


© houle furniſhed as it is; but you' know you reſuſed 


© the penſion; and we thought we could do no lefs than 
© make you ſome other recompence.*—* This is too 


© much,” I replied : your generoſity ought to have 


© been confined to' the preſent of the eſtate, which is 
© enough to crown my wiſhes. But excluſive of your 
« coſt in maintaining ſo many people, at a great eXPENcez 
* I declare, that theſe people incommotie aud plague me: 
fin a word, my lords, take back your eftate, or allow, 


me to enjoy it according to my own deſire.. I pro- 
nounced theſe laſt words with ſuch a determined air, that 


the father and fon, who did not at all intend to lay me 


under any conſtraint, promiſed; at length, that I ſheuld 


live as I pleaſed in my own houſe. 85 | 
I thanked them for having granted me that liberty, 


without Which I could not be happy; when Don Al- 
phonſo interrupted me, ſaying— My dear Gil Blas, 
I will introduce you to a lady, who will be overjoyed . 


© to ſee you. With theſe words he took me by the 


hand, and led me into the apartment of Seraphina, Wo 


. 
a 


ſcreamed with Joy when ſhe ſaw me. © Madam, faid the. 
-lieve the arrival.of our friend Santillane 
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© at Valencia is as agreeable to you as to me,'—— That 
© is what he ought to be convinced of, anſwered ſhe: 
© time as not made me loſe the remembrance of the ſer- 
© vice he. did me; and to the gratitude I myſelf owe 
© him, I add that which I ought to have on your ac- 
count. I told the lady governeſs, that I was but 
too well requited for the danger I had ſhared with her 
deliverers, in expoſing my life for her ſake. After man 
mutual compliments, Don Alphonſo brought me bac 
from Seraphina's apartment, and we rejoined Don Cæſar, 
whom we found in a hall, with ſeveral perſons of quality, 
who came there to dinner. | 
All theſe gentlemen ſaluted me with great politeneſs; 
and were the more civil to me, becauſe Bon æſar had 
told them, that I was once, one of the Duke of Lerma's 
principal ſecretaries. Perhaps, likewiſe, the greateſt 
part of them knew, it was by my credit that Don Al- 
phonſo had obtained the government of Valencia; for 
every thing is known. Be that as it will, when we were 
at table the new cardinal was the whole ſubject of the 
diſcourſe. Some gave, or affected to give, him great 
commendations, while others ſeaſoned their praiſe with 
ſome ſevere ſneers. | 2 
From hence I concluded, that they wanted I ſhould 
enlarge upon his eminence, and make them merry at his 
expence. I had ſome inclination to diſcloſe my. ſenti- 
ments of him; but I reſtrained my tongue: and this fi. 
lence made me paſs, in the opinion of the company, for 
a man of great diſcretion. | 
After dinner, the gueſts retired to take their ſieſtas at 
their own homes: Don Cæſar and his ſon, ſeized with 
the ſame deſire, ſhut themſelves up in their apartments; 
and I, impatient to ſee a city, the beauty of which I had 
heard ſo much extolled, went out of the governor's pa- 


lace with a deſign to ftroll through the ſtreets. At the 


gate, I met a man, who accoſted me in theſe words 
„ Signior de Santillane, give me leave to ſalute you. 
Wen I aſked who he was I am now,” faid he, Don 
| | | | * Cziar's 


* 
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©« Czſar's valet de chambre; but was one of his lacquies 


af © while you was his ſteward: 1 made my court to you 
5 © every morning, becauſe you was very kind to me; and 
bs J informed you of every thing that happened in the 
e © houſe. Don't you remember, that I one day gave yau 
= © notice, that the ſurgeon of the village of Leyva was 
it < privately admitted into the chamber of Dame Lorena 
Th 4 E I have not forgot it, Ireplied: but, G 
| © apropos, what is become of that duenna ??— Alas! 
L ald he, after your departure, the poor creature pined 
10 © away, and died, more regretted by Seraphina than b 
* 4 Po Pe, who ſeemed very little-afflifted at her 
4 geath.* x | 


; Don Cæſar's valet de chambre having thus informed 
d me of Sephora's melancholy end, made an apology for 
8 having ſtopped me; and I continued my mn ſighing 
ſt at the remembrance of that unfortunate duenna, and 
. lamenting her fate, which I imputed to myſelf; with- 
Jy out conſidering that it was more owing to her own can- 
e Fer than to m cruelty. 8 
e I obſerved. with pleaſure all that was worth ſeeing in 
it this city; the marble palace of the archbiſhop agreeably 
h entertained my view, as well as the fine porticos of the 


exchange; but a large houſe which I diſcerned at a di. 
d tance, and which I ſaw a great number of people enter, 
8 attracted my attention. I approached it, in order to 
— know the reaſon of ſuch a great concourſe of men and 
be women; and was ſoon ſatisfied, when I read theſe 7 
r words, written in gold letters, on a ſtone of black mar 


ble placed over the gate, La Poſada des los Repreſames 20 


t and the players advertiſed in their bill, that they would 

h that day, for the firſt time, act a new tragedy. compoſed 
il by Pon Gabriel Triaquero. 12515 

The Theatre. 

e ; 5 DEM 

75 Da CHAP, 1 
n 


2F ADVENTURES, OF GIL BLAS, 
„ „„ 


Sil Blas goes to the Play, where he ſees a new Tra- 
gedy acted. The Succeſſes of that Performance, -with the 


1 


public State of Valencia. | 
TFT STOPPED ſome minutes at the door, to view the 
people who went in; and obſeryed, that they con- 
; liſted of all ranks. I faw cavaliers of a genteel mien, 
and richly dreſſed, and ſome figures as ordinary as the 
cloaths they wore. 1 erceived ladies of quality alight 
from their coaches, 1 go to the boxes, which they had 


, 


ordered to be beſpoke; and female adventurers go in 


with a view of alluring cullies. This concourſe of all 
ſorts of ſpectators made me deſirous of encreaſing the 
number. Juſt as I was going to take a ticket, the go- 
vernor and his lady arriving, diſcerned me in the crowd; 
and ordering me to be called, carried me into their box, 
where I placed myſelf behind them, ſo as to be able to 
ſpeak to both with eaſe, . I found the houſe full of peo- 
ple, from top to bottom, the pit very much thronged, 
and the ſtage loaded with knights of the three military 
orders. Here is, ſaid I to Don Alphonſo, * a very 
numerous affembly ! You muſt not be ſurpriſed at 
that, \ anſwered he: © the tragedy to be repreſented is 
© the compoſition of Don Gabriel Triaquero, ſurnamed 
the Madiſb Peet. As ſoon as the play- bills advertiſed a 
new thing written by that author, the whole city of 
Valencia was in a flutter : the men as well as the wo- 
men talk of nothing but this piece; all the boxes are 
beſpoke; and it being the firſt day of its repreſenta- 
tion, people are ſqueezed to death, endeavouring to 

© enter ; although every place is double filled except the 
pit, which they dare not diſoblige.*—* Such madneſs !* 
ſaid I to the governor : that eager curioſity of the pub- 


lic, that furious impatience to ſee every new produc- 
© tion of Gabriel, gives me an high idea of the poet's 
* 3 . 


C . 
genius. | 2; 
In this part of our converſation the actors 7 
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and we left off ſpeaking immediately, in order to liſten 


with attention. The applauſes began with the pro- 


logue; every verſe was attended with a 6roubaha {* and 


at the end of each act there was ſuch a clapping of hands, 
that one would have thought the houſe was falling. After 
the performance they ſhewed me the author, who went 


from box to box, modeſtly preſenting his head for the 


| laurels with which the gentlemen and ladies prepared to 


* 


crown him. | 
We returned to the governor's palace, where three or 
four knights arrived in a little time: thither alſo came 


two old authors, eſteemed in their way, with a gentle- 


man from Madrid of underſtanding and taſte. As they 
had all been at the play, the whole converſation at ſupper 
turned upon the new piece. Gentlemen, ſaid a knight of 
St. Jago, what is your opinion of this tragedy? Is it 
© not what you call a finiſhed work ? ſublime thoughts, 
© tender ſentiments, manly verfification, deficient in no- 
c thing! in a word, it is a poem adapted to people of 
© taſte ] believe nobody can be of a contrary opi- 
nion, ſaid the knight of *Cantara ; the piece is full 
© of ſtrokes that Apollo ſeems to have dictated, and of 
© ſituations conceived with infinite art. I appeal to this 
« oentlemen,* added he, addreſſing himſelf to the Caſti- 
lian; © he ſeems to be a connoiſſeur; and I'll wager he 
is of my ſentiment.'—* Don't wager, cavalier,” an- 


| ſwered the gentleman, with a ſarcaſtic ſmile; we do 


not decide ſo haſtily at Madrid: far from judging a 
piece at its firſt repreſentation, we diſtruſt its beauties 
© while they are in the mouths. of the actors; and how 


well ſoever we may be affected to the author, ſuſpend 
© our judgment until we have read it: and truly it does 


© not always give us the fame pleaſure upon paper that 


© we received from it on the ſtage. We ſcrupulouſly ex- 


c amine. a poem before we eſteem it, without being daz- 
© zled by.the author's reputation, how great ſoever it 


may be, When Lope de Vega himſelf, and Calde- 


* A note of applauſe, rona, 
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30 . * ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS., ., 
© rona®, produced new pieces, they found in the ir ad- 
s mirers ſevere judges, who would not raiſe them to the 


of that elevation.” 


* higheſt point of glory, until they judged them worthy 
" Zooks !* cried the knight of St. Jago; © we are not 
© fo fearful as you; we don't wait until a piece is 
© pri2ted, but in the firſt repreſentation fix its value: 


++©there is not even occahon for our liftening to it with 


« oreat attention; if we know it. to be a production of 
© Don Gabriel, that is enough to convince vs that it. is 


© without blemiſh. © The works of that poet ought to 


* © ſerve as an epocha for the birth of taſte : your Lopes 


© and Calderonas were but apprentices in compxiſon of 


© this great maſter of the ſtage!' The gentleman, who 


looked upon Lope and Calderona as the Spaniſh Sophocles 


and Euripides, was ſhocked at this raſh affertion. 


*-. 


© Such dramatic ſacrilege !? cried he. Since you oblige 
© me, gentlemen, to judge, like you, from a firſt re- 


* preſentation, I muſt tell you, that J am not at all ſa- 
"© tisfied with this new tragedy of your Don Gabriel: 


Cit is ſtuffed with ſtrokes more ſhining than ſolid ; three 


"© parts in four of the verſe are bad, or miſ-rhymed ; the 


characters ill conceived, and ill ſupported ; and the 

© ſentiments are often very obſcure.” 920 
The two authors who were at table, and who, through 

a reſerve as commendable as rare, had ſaid nothing, for 


tear of being ſuſpected of jealouſy, could not help ap- 


plauding the gentleman's ſentiments with their eyes; 


owing to the perfection of the work, as to other | 


which made me guels, that their ſilence was not ſo much 


prudential reaſons, As for the knights, they began 
again to praiſe Don Gabriel, whom they even placed 


among the gods. This extravagant apothcofts, and 


blind :dolatry, made the Caſtilian loſe all patience : he 


lifted up his hands to heaven, and all of a ſudden ex- 
claimed, in a fit of enthuſiaſm Odivine Lope de Vega! 


* Don Pedro Calderona de la Barca, famous tor the excel. 


lent comedies he has Written. X „ rare 
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— rare and ſublime genius ! who has left an immenſe 

0 e ſpace between thee and all the Gabriels who attempt 

Y to reach thy excellence !—and you, energetic Calde- 

| 5 rona ! | whole elegant ſoftneſs, purged of epic ſtiffneſs, 

t iis inimitable; do not fear that your altars will be de- 

8 © moliſhed by this new pupil of the muſes, who will be 

2 very lucky if poſterity, which you will delight, as 

h you delight the preſent age, ſhall hear his name men- 

ff e , 
'S Phe pleaſing apoſtrophe, which nobody expected, 
0 raiſed the laugh of the whele company, which got up |} 
8 E from table, and parted. * Twas conducted, by Don Al- | 
f pPhonſo's. order, into an apartment prepared for me: 4 
0 there J found a good bed, in which my worſhip went to 
8 fſleep, deploring (like the Caſtilian gentleman) the in- 1 
1. Jjuſtice which ignorant people did to Lope and Cal- ; 
e Skis” es ar rt Fe TS"; TIN PRE | 
-_ 111 ac 74 OO 
: | Sill Flas, walking through the Streets of Valencia, ; 
2 muteis a Friar whom he'thinks be knows. An Aęcount of f 
E that Friar. ) l 
X AS J had not ſeen the whole city in my firſt excurſion, | 
h I went out next day, with an intention to take 
* another walk; and perceived in the ſtreet a Carthuſian 
A friar, who, doubtleſs was going to tranſact the affairs of 

his community. He walked with .downcaft eyes, and 
h ſio devout an air, that he attracted the notice of every 
* body. As he paſſed cloſe by me, I looked at him with 
5 attention, and thought I ſaw in him the very perſon of 
d Don Raphacl, that adventurer ' who maintains ſuch - 
d an honourable place in the two firſt volumes of my Me- 
bo moirs. ra 5 A 
1 I was ſo much aſtonfhed, fo ſtruck with this meet- 
1 ing, that, inſtead of accoſting the monk, I ſtood im- 
| moveable ſome minutes: during which he was gone a 
5 good way from me. Juſt Heaven! ſaid I; were 
R : epi e 
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© ever two faces more alike! What muſt I think of this 
* affair ? Can it be Raphael indeed? or can I doubt 
_ © that it is he ?* I was too curious to Know the truth, 
to remain long where I was. I aſked the way to the 
monaſtery of the Carthuſians, whither I inſtantly re- 
Paired, in hopes of ſeeing my man again when he ſhould 
return, and firmly reſolved to ſtop and ſpeak with him. 
I had no occaſion to wait for this: when I came to the 
gate of 'the convent, another face of my acquaintance 
turned my doubts into certainty; I recollected in the 
porter my old valet Ambroſe de Lamela. 
We were equally ſurpriſed to find one another in that 
place. Don't I dream !' ſaid I, ſaluting him; is it 
actually one of my friends whom I behold ?* He could 
not recal me at” firſt, or ghd himſelf ignorant of my 
features: but, conſidering that this feint was uſcleſs, 
he affected the air of a perſon who remembers a thing 
all of a ſudden. < Ah, Signior Gil Blas! cried he; 
forgive my want of memory. Since I have lived in 
© this holy place, and applied myſelf to fulfil the duties 
* bend by our rules, I loſe inſenſibly the remem- 
b brance of what I have ſeen in the world.” 

I am ſincerely rejoiced,” ſaid I, © to ſee you, after an 
© abſence of ten years, in ſuch a reverend dreſs.— 
* And I, he replied, © am aſhamed to appear in it be- 
* fore a perſon who has been witneſs of the wicked life 


I led. This dreſs inceſſantly upbraids me. Alas!“ 


added he, ſighing profoundly, to be worthy of wearing 
© it, TI ought to Tk lived always in innocence.— = 
this diſcourſe, with which I am charmed, I reſumed, 
© my dear brother, one may ſee that you have been 
© touched by the finger of the Lord. I repeat the aſſur- 
© ance of my joy at the occaſion 3 and long earneſtly to 
© hear in what miraculous manner you 'and Don Ra- 
© phael have entered into the right way; for I am per- 


ſuaded that it was he whom I juſt now met in the Car- 


« thuſian habit. I am ſorry that I did not ſtop him in 
© the ſtreet, and ſpeak to him; and I wait here for his 
return, in order to repair my neglect,” Fou 


* 
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We conſidered them attentive 
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Vcu are not miſtaken,* ſaid Lamela to me; it was 
Don Raphael himſelf whom you ſaw.z and as to the 


Xdetail you defire, here it is. After we parted from 


£ you, near S-gorba, the ſon of Lucinda and I took the 
* road to Valencia, with a deiign of playing fome new 


trick of our profeſſion in that city. One day, by ac- 
s cident, we went into the church of the Carthuhans, - 
© while the monks were ſingin A plalms in the choir. 


and experienced that 
even the wicked cannot help honouring virtue. We 
© admired the fervour with which they prayed to God, 


© their mortified air, their minds detached from the 


* pleaſuxes of the age, as well as the ſerenity that reigned 


© in their countenances, and ſo well expreſſed the repoſe 
of their conlciences. 


© While we made theſe obſervations, we fell intoa 
© reverie that became very ſalutary unto us. We com- 
* pared our morals with thofe of the good monks, and 


*3 © the: difference which we found, filled us with forrow _ 
sand diſquiet. © Lamela,” , ſaid Don Raphael to me, 


© when we came out of the church, © how art thou af- 
** feted with what we have ſeen? For my part, I can- 


| ge not conceal from thee the anxiety. of my mind. I am 
o agitated by emotions hithex:o unknown to me; and, 


* for the firſt time of my life, my conſcience upbraids, 


* me with my iniquity.” I am in the ſelf- ſame diſ- 
es poſition,” anſwered I ; the evil actions which I have 
committed, at this inſtant riſe up againſt me; and 
_© my heart, which was before hardened againſt repen- 
4 tance, is now torn with remorſe.” Ah, dear Am- 


ce broſe !”” reſumed my comrade, „ we are two ſtrayed 


60 ſhee P; whom the Heavenly Father, through pity, in- 
c 


te tends to bring back into the fold. It is He, my 


& child ! it is He who calls us! Let us not be deaf to 


* his voice; let us renounce cheating, quit the hberti- 
„ niſm_in which we live ; and begin frem this very day 


ce to. labour ſeriouſly in the great work of our ſal- 


1 vation, We mult ſpend the reſt of our days in this 
oy. | | WR. '* conyent,' 
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« convent, and conſecrate them to piety and peni- 
<« tence. | : 
| 2 Raphael's ſentiment, continued Brother 
Ambrole ; * and we formed the generous reſolution of 


- © becoming Carthuſians. To put this in execution, we 


< addrefled ourſelves to the father prior, who no ſooner 


© underſtood our deſign, than, in order to prove our vo- 


© cation, he accommodated us with cells, and we were 
© treated like monks during a whole year. We followed 
© the rules with ſuch exactneſs and conſtancy, that we 
© were received among the novices. We were ſo well 
_ © ſatisfied with our fituation, and fo full of ardour, that 
© we courageouſly underwent the toils of the noviciate.: 
© we then profeſſed ; after which, Den Raphael appear- 
by eee a genius for buſineſs, was choſen aſ- 
© ſiſtant to an old father who was at that time ſolicitor. 
© 'The fon of Lucinda would have rather ſpent his whole 
© time in prayer, but he was obliged to ſacrifice his in- 
© clination to the good of the convent. He acquired 
< ſuch a perfect knowledge of the intereſts of the houſe, 
© that he was deemed capable of filling the place of the 
* old ſolicitor, who diel three years after. Don Ra- 
* phacl actually exerciſes that employment at preſent, 
* and acquits himſelf in it to the greateſt ſatisfaction of 
all our fathers, who praiſe his conduct very much to 
the adminiſtration of our temporalities. What is 


; very ſurpriſing is, that, in ſpite of the eare of col- 


© lefting our revenues, with which he is inveſted, he 
* ſeems engroſſed by eternity alone; and when his buſi - 
© neſsleayes him a moment to himſelf, he employs it in 
© the moſt profound meditation. In a word, he is one of 
the moſt holy monks in our monaſtery.” | | 
In this place I interrupted Lamela with à tranſport 
of joy, that I expreſſed at the ſight of Raphael, who ar- 
rived. There, cried I, there is the holy ſolicitor, 
« for whom I waited ſo impatiently.!' At the ſametime 
I ran up and embraced him. He received my ſalutation 
with a good grace; and, without diſcovering the —4 
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ſurpriſe at meeting, ſaid to me, with a voice full of 
ſweetneſs . God be praiſed, Signior de Santillane ! 


God be praiſed for the pleaſure 'I have in ſeeing you!” | 
Truly, I replied, my dear Raphael, I ſhare as much 


as poſſible in your happineſs. Brother Ambroſe has re- 
c counted to me the luſtory of your converſion, and I 


© was charmed with the narration. What advantage 
© have you both, my friends, in being able to flatter 


© yourſelves, that you are of the ſmall number of the 
6 elect, who will one day enjoy eternal felicity !?. 

© Two wretches, ſuch as we are,” reſumed the ſon of 
Lucinda, with an air of great humility, © ought not to 
© conceive ſuch hopes; but the repentance of ſinners 
© makes them find favour with the Father of Mercy. 
And you, Signior Gil Blas, added he, don't you alſo 
* think of deſerving pardon for the crimes. you have com- 
© mitted ? What Pakneſs brings you to Valencia ? 
© Don't you unhappily fill ſome dangerous employment: 
* in this place? No, thank God !' I replied, * ſince 


© I quitted the court, I bave led the life of an honeſt 


© man. Sometimes, at an eſtate I have ſome leagues 
* from hence, I enjoy the pleaſures of the country; and 
* ſometimes I come to make merry with the Governor 


of Valencia, who is my friend, and one who you both 


© knew perfectly well. | | 5 
Then I recounted: the hiſtory of Don Alphonſo de- 
Leyva, to which they liſtened with attention; and when 
J told them that I had carried from that nobleman to 
Samuel Simon the three thouſand ducats which he had 


ſtolen from him, Lamela interrupted me, and addreſſing 
hanſfelf to Raphael— Father Hilary,” ſaid he, © at that 


© rate, the merchant has no cauſe to complain of a rob- 
© bery, for which he has received reſtitution with uſury 
©and we ought to have quiet conſciences on that 
*article.*—" Really,” © faid the ſolicitor, © Brother Am- 


I broſe and I, before we entered this convent, ſent pri- 


© vately fifteen hundred ducats to Samuel Simon by a 

© worthy clergyman, who took the trouble of going to 

Kelva, in order to make that reſtitution ;. ſo much _ 
ES & worie. 


/ 
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_ © worſe for Samuel, if he was capable of touching that 


© ſum, after .having been reimburſed of the whole by 


© Signior de Santillane.—“ But,” ſaid F to them, are you 


{ ſure that your fifteen hundred ducats were fathfully re- 
© mitted to him? Queſtionleſs, cried Don Raphael; 
J will anſwer for the clergyman's integrity, as much 
© as for my own.'—* And I will join in the ſecurity,” 


ſaid Lamela; © he is a holy prieſt,” uſed to theſe forts of 


© commiſſions, and has had, for things depoſited in his 
4 2 two or three law-ſuits, which he gained with 
© colts.” | | 7 
Our converſation laſted ſome time longer; then we 
arted, they exhorting me to have always the fear of the 
5275 before my eyes; and I recommending myſelf to 
their devout prayers. Going ſtrait to Don Alphonſo 
— Yoy can't guels,” ſaid I to him, with whom 1 
© have had a long converſation I have juſt parted with 


© two venerable Carthuſians of your acquaintance, one 


© called Father Hilary, and the other Brother Ambroſe.” 
— You are miſtaken," anſwered Don Alphonſo; I 
© know not one Carthuſian. © Pardon me, I replied ; 
© you ſaw at Xelva Brother Ambroſe commiſſary, and 


Father Hilary, ſecretary to the Inquiſition. '—" Good 


© Heaven!” cried the governor with ſurprize; is it poſ- 
© fible that Raphael and Lamela are become Carthu- 


„ fians ??!—* Yes, indeed !* ſaid I, they have been pro- 


© feſled monks ſome years. The firſt is ſolicitor, and 
© the other porter of the convent.? | | 
Don Cztar's ſon muſed ſome minutes; then ſhaking 
his head— Mr. Committary of the Inquiſition and his 
« ſecretary,” ſaid he, are, in my opinion, bent upon 
playing ſome new farce here, —* You are prejudiced 
r againlt them,” anſwered IJ. For my own part, hav- 
© ing converſed with them, I judge more favourably of 
© their intentions. It is true, we cannot dive into the 
heart; but, in all appearance; they are twe converted 


- © finners.”—* That may be,” reſumed Don Alphonſo, 


* titexe have been many libertines, who, after having 
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"© {candalized the world by their irregularities, ſhut them- 


« ſelves up in cloyſters, to perform a rigorous penance, 
© and I wiſh our two monks may be of that fort.” 
© Why ſhould they not? faid I: they have volunta- 


_ © rily embraced, a monaſtic life, and have already lived 


© a long time like good friars.— . You may lay what 
© you pleaſe," replied the governor ; © I don't like that 


_ © the. convent's caſh; ſhould be in the hands of that 


« ſame Father Hilary, whoſe. integrity I cannot help 
« diftruſting. When I. remember that fine detail he 
gave us of his adventures, I tremble for the Carthu- 
« fhans. I would willingly believe with you, that he 
© has taken the babit from a very pious motive, but the 
« fight of the caſh may awaken his cupidity. A re- 
formed drunkard ſhould never be left in a cellar __ , 

The ſuſpicion of Don Alphonſo was fully juſtified in 
a few days. Father Solicitor and Brother Porter, dif- 


appeared with the caſh, This piece of news, which 
was immediately ſpread all over the city, afforded great 


a mirth to the wits, who always rejoice at the misfortunes 


Which happen to endowed-monks. As for the gover- 


vor and me, we pitied the Carthuſians, without boaſting 


of our N wWith the two apoltles. / 
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" Git Blas returns 10 bis Cafe of Thi wig hears an agree: 
able Piece of News from nin add 5 and makes a NGO in 
his hauſekceping. Fs 


1 SPENT eight days at Valencia in high taſte; nabe 

among counts and marquiſſes. Shews, balls, con- 
certs, entertainments, converſations with the ladies, 
and other amulements, I enjoyed by the favour of the 


governor and his lady, to whom I paid my court ſo ſuc- . 


celsfully, that, when I ſet out for Lirias, they were 
ſorry to part with me. They even obliged me to pro- 


miſe, that I would divide my time between them and 


, my ſolitude; and it was agreed, that I ſhould live at 
Vor. IV. 49 | E | Valencia 
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valencia in the winter, and ſpend the ſummer at my 


own houſe. This convention being made, my bene- 
factors gave me liberty to go and enjoy their favours. 
Scipio, who impatiently expected my return, was over- 
Joyed at ſeeing me; and I redoubled his pleaſure by a 
faithful e of my journey. Well, my friend,” ſaid 
I to him afterwards, how didſt thow ſpend the day in 
my abſence? Didſt thou divert thyſelf agreeably? 
As well, anſwered he, as a ſervant could, to whom 
© nothing is ſo dear as the preſence of his maſter. T 
© have walked all over our ſmall territories. Sonic- 
times ſeated on the brink of that fountain which is in 
our wood, I took pleaſure in contemplating the beauty 
© of its waters, which are as pure as thoſe of the ſacred 
fountain, that makes the vaſt foreſt of Albuna echo 
* with its noiſe ; and ſometimes, ſtretched at the root 
© of x tree, heard the linnets ſing, and the nightingales 
© tune their ſong. In ſhort, I have hunted, I have 
© fiſhed ; and what gave me more ſatisfaction than all 
© other amuſements, I have read ſeveral books as uu ful 
© as entertaining.” hp | 
I I interrupted my ſecretary with precipitation, to ak 
where he found theſe books. I found them, ſaid be, 
« ma handſome library, which Maſter Joachim ſhewed 
me in this caſtle.— Ha} in what part,” ſaid I, can 
© this pretended library be? Did we not viſit the whole 
© houfe, on the firſt day of our arrival ?— So you ima- 


* *:gined,” anſwered he; but you muſt know. we ſur- 


© veyed three pavilions only, and forgot the fourth, 
© where Don Cæſar, when he came to Lirias, ' uſually 
©'employed a part of his time in reading. There are 
Cin this library exceeding good books left for you, as 
tan aſſured entertainment, when our gardens, ſtripped 
© of their flowers, and our woods of their leaves, ſhalt 
© have nothing left to amuſe us. The noblemen of 


A 


© Leyva have not done things by halves,. but provided 


food for the mind, as well as for the body,” 


Truly rejoiced at this piece of news, L followed him 
N | , nt 
7 | 
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into the fourth pavilion, which preſented a very agreea- 
ble ſcene to my view. I beheld a chamber, which from 


that hour I deſtined to be my apartment, as it had been 


Don Cæſar s. The bed of that nobleman was ſtill there, 
together with all the reſt of the furniture; that is, a 
tapeſtry with figures repreſenting the rape of the Sabine 
women. From this room I went into a cloſet, ſur- 
rounded with low preſſes filled with books, over which 
appeared the portraits of our kings. There was alſo _ 
hard by, a window, from whence we had a view of a 


moſt delightful country, and an ebony bureau ſtanding 


before a large ſopha, covered with black moroquin. 
But I beſtowed my chief attention upon the library, 
which was compoſed, of philoſophy, poetry, hiftory, and 
a great number of romances on the ſubject of knight- 
errantry. TI concluded that Don Cæſar loved this laſt 
kind of writing, ſince he had made ſuch plentiful pro- 
viſion of it. I muſt confeſs, to my ſhame, that I was 
no leſs pleaſed with theſe productions, notwithſtanding 
all the extravagancies with which they are interwoven 
whether it was owing to my being at that time no very 

confiderate reader, or that Spaniards in general are tos 
much captivated by the marvellous. TI will ſay, never- 
theleſs, that I took more pleaſure in ſprightly books of 
morality; and that Lucian, Horace, and Eraſmus, be- 
came my favourite authors. dg TOEe | 

Friend {aid I to Scipio, when I had ſurveyed my 

library, here is amuſement indeed; but our preſent 
buſineſs is to retrench our houſe-keeping.— J will 
© {pare you that taſk,” aniwered he. During your ab- 
* lence, I have ftudied your N and now may hoaſt 
© of knowing them perfectly well. Let us begin with 

* Maſter Joachim, who, I'beheve, is a compleat rogue, 
© and I don't doubt that he was turned out of the arch- 
* biſhop's ſervice for having committed arithmetical 
* blunders in his accounts. Nevertheleſs, we muſt keep 
* him for two reaſons; the firſt is, becauſe he is a good 
cook ; and the ſeeond, becauſe I ſhall always have an 

a a | E 2 dee 
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eye over him: I will be a ſpy upon his actions; and 
© he-muſt be as cunning as the devil if he be able to de- 
s ceive me. I have already told him; that you intend to 
© diſmiſs three-fourths of your ſervants ; a piece of news 
c that gave him ſome pain; and he aſſured me, that, 
c jeeling an inclination to ſerve you, he would, rather 
< than leave the houſe, he contented with the half of his 
© preſent wages; a circumſtance which makes me ſuſ- 
.© pet that there is ſome girl in the village from whom 
he would not willingly remove. As for the cook's a(- 
« fiftant,* added he, he is a drunkard; and the porter 
an inſolent fellow, for whom we have not the leaſt oc- 
© calion, any more than for the fowler: I can eafily fill 
up the place of this laſt, as I will ſhew you to-mor- 

row, ſince we have plenty of fuſils, powder, and ſhot. 

With regard to the lacquies, there is one of them from 
Arragon, ſeemingly a good lad, him we will keep: 
the reſt are ſuch rogues, that I would not ad viſe you 
* to retain them, even if you wanted an hundred 
s yalets.” : CO e RNS 

- Having maturely deliberated on this affair, we re- 
ſolved to keep the cook, ſcullion, Arragonian footman, 
and rid ourſelves honourably of the reſt. This was ex- 
ecuted that very day, by means of ſome piſtoles, which 
Scipio took from the ſtrong box, and divided among 
them by my order. When he had made this reforma- 
tion, we eſtabliſned a certam order in the houſe, regu- 
lated the office of each domeſtic, and began to live at 
our own expence. I would have been contented with a 
frugal ordinary; but my ſecretary, who loved ragouts 
and dainties, was not the man to leave Maſter Joachim's 
kill unemployed. He kept him fo well at work, that 
our dinners and ſuppers might haye feryed a company 
of Bernardine monks. e 335 
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Type Amqurs of Gi Blas and the fair Antonia. 

TY days after my return trom Valencia to Lirias, 
Baſil, the labourer, my farmer, came in the morn- 

ing to aſk leave to preſent Antonia his daughter, who, 
he ſaid, wanted to have the honour of ſaluting her new 
maſter. I told him that it would give me great plea- 
ſure; upon which he went out, and returned foon after 
with the fair Antonia: I think I nay give that epithet 
to a maid of ſixteen or eighteen years, who, with the molt 
regular features, poſſeſſed the faireſt complex ion and 
fineſt eyes in the world, Though the was clad in a ftuff 
gown, her rich air, majeſtic port, and graces that do not 
always accompany youth, dignified the ſimplicity of her 
dreſs. She wore no cap on her head, her hair being 
tied up behind with a knot of flowers, in the manner of 
the Lacedæmonian women. When ſhe entered my cham- 
ber, I was as much ſtruck with her beauty, as the 
knights of Charlemaign's court with the charms of An- 
gelica. Inftead of receiving Antonia with eaſe, and 
taying kind things to her; inſtead of congratulating tlie 
father on his happineſs in having ſuch a charming daugh- 
ter, I flood confounded, aſtoniſned, and mute. Scipio, 
who perceived my diſorder, ſpoke in my room, and was 
at the expence of thoſe praiſes which I owed to that 
ee, dee As for her part, not at all dazzled by 
my figure, in my morning-gown and cap, ſhe ſaluted me 
without any concern, and made me a compliment, which 
though uncommon, enchanted my affection. In the 
mean time, while my ſecretary, Baſil, and his daughter, 
were employed in mutual civilities, Irecolleted myſelf; 
and, to make amends for the ſtupid filence I had hi- 


therto kept, paſſed' from one extremity to another, 


launched out into gallant diſcourſe, and ſpoke with fo 
much vivacity, that I alarmed Bafil, who, nib upon 
me already as a man who would put every thing in- 
practice to ſeduce Antonia, went out of my apartment 
with her in a hurry, reſolved“ perhaps, to withdraw ker 


from my eyes for ever. 


Scipio, 
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Scipio, ſeeing lümſelf alone with me, ſaid with a ſmile, 


Here's another reſource againſt the tedious hours. 


I did not know that your farmer had ſuch a handſome 
daughter, having never before ſeen her, though I have 
© been twice at her father's houſe: he muſt be at great 
© pains to conceal her: and I commend his care. Egad, 
© ſhe is a delicate morſel ! But, added he, I G believe I 
© need not lay ſo to you, who were dazzled by her at firſt 


« ſight.'—* 1 don't deny it, anſwered IJ. Ah! my 


child, I thought I ſaw a celeſtial ſubſtance. She in- 


© flamed me all of a ſudden, and pierced my heart with 


© an arrow, ſwift as lightning.“ | W 
I am raviſhed, replied my ſecretary, to learn that 


© you are at laſt in love. Vou wanted a miſtreſs to 
make you enjoy perfect happineſs in your ſolitude. 
Thank Heaven! you have now all forts. of conve- 


© miencies ! I know, continued he, that we ſhall have 


ſome difficulty in deceiving the vigilance of Baſil; but 


leave that to me: I undertake, in three days, to pro- 


cure for you a private interview with Antonia.“ Mr, 


« Scipio,” ſaid I, perhaps you might not be able to 


© keep your promiſe; but that is not what I am curious 


to try. I have no intention to tempt the virtue of that 
© girl, who ſeems. to deſerve that I ſhould entertain other 
« ſentiments-of her. Wherefore, far from exacting of 


your zeal that you aſſiſt me in diſhonouring her, I am 
© refolved, by your mediation, to eſpouſe her, provided 


© her heart is not engaged to another. I did not ex- 


pect, laid he, to ſee you take ſuch a ſudden reſolu- 
tion to marry. Many country gentlemen in, your 


place would not deal fo. honourably ; they would 
© never entertain legitimate views with, regard to 


Antonia, until they had tried others to no pur- 


* pole, - But, however, added he, don't imagine that 
J condemn; your love, and ' ſeek to diſſuade you from 


your deſign... Your farmer's daughter deſerves the ho- 
nour you intend for her, if ſhe can beſtow, upon you a 


heart unengaged, and ſenſiblo of your generoſity. This 


7 1 muſt 


* 
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-* I muſt inform myſelf of to-day, in a converſation/with | | 


1; sher father, and, perhaps, with herſelf,”  -. jy | 
> My confident, who was a punctual man in performing | 
5 his promiſes, went privately to viſit Baſil; and in the | 
A evening came. to ſee me in my cloſet, where T waited | 
_ with impatience mingled with fear. Drawing a good 

d, omen from his chearful look—* If I may believe, ſaid 

1 I, © that ſmile on thy face, thou comeſt to ſignify, that | 

rſt 4 I ſhall ſoon enjoy my wiſh,'—* Yes, my dear maſter, 

«cd he replied; © every thing is propitious to you. I have 

21 < had a converſation with Baſil and his daughter, to 

ah © whom. I declared your intention. The father is over- 

| © joyed to hear you deſign to be his fon in-law ; and I 

* can aſſure you, that you are very much to Antonia 8 

* © taſte.'—* O Heaven !* cried I, in a tranſport of joy; 

de. what! am I ſo happy as to be agreeable to that lovely 

ck < creature!'——* Doubtleſs, he reſumed. * She already 

we loves you. I have not, indeed, drawn that confeſſion 

24 from her mouth; but I am convinced of her paſſion, 

wy” by the gaiety ſhe diſcovered when ſhe underſtood your 

. « defign. Nevertheleſs, added he, you have a rival.” 
0 A rival, cried 1, changing colour. Vou need not 2 
055 de much alarmed,” faid he; that rival will not rob you 1 
nat © of the heart of your miſtreſs ; he is no other than maſter ; 
her Ioachim, your cook. Ah! the hang- dog! ſaid I, 

"ud burſting into a fit of laughter; * this was his reaſon for 

446 © ſhewing ſuch reluctance to quit my ſervice.”—* The 

led © very ſame,” anſwered Scipio. He tome days ago 

wy © demanded Antonia in marriage, and met with a polite 

u- © refuſal.— With deference to thy better advice, I 

Po _ reſumed, * methinks it will be proper to rid ourſelyes 

uld of the rogue, before he can get notice that I intend to 

0 © marry Baſil's daughter; a cook, thou knoweſt is a dan- 

ww © gerous rival.“ You are in the right, replied the 

* confident : we muſt clear the houſe of him, I will 
<a give him his leave to-morrow morning before he 

55 © begins to work, and then you ſhall have nothing to fear N 
9. © either from his ſauces or his love. I am ſorry how 
| K * ever, to loſe ſuch an excellent cook; but I ſacrifice my 


+ palate 


. 
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s palate to your ſafety. Thou needeſt not regret him 
« fo much,” ſaid I; the loſs is not irreparable: I will 
* ſend to Valencia for a cook as good as he. And, in- 
© deed, I wrote immediately to Don Alphonſo, that I had 
© occahon for a cook; and the next day he ſent one who 
conſoled Scipio at once. or 4b 


Although the zealous ſecretary had told me, that he 


perceived Antonia was pleaſed in her heart with the 
conquelt which ſhe had made of her maſter, I durſt not 
depend upon his report, being apprehenſive that he 
might have been deceived by falſe appearances. To be 
more ſure of the matter, I reſolved to ſpeak in perſon to 
the fair Antonia: and, repairing to Baſil's houſe, con- 
firmed what my ambaſſador had told him. That honeſt 


peaſant, a man of frankneſs and ſimplicity, having heard 


my deſign, aſſured me, that he would beſtow his daugh- 
ter upon me with the utmoſt ſatis faction: But, added 
be, don't think that it is on account of your being 
© lord of the manor. Were you ſtill no more than the 
© ſteward of Don Cæſar and Don Alphonſo, I would pre- 
« fer you to all the other ſuitors who preſent themſelves. 
© I have always had a regard for you; and what gives 
* me the moſt concern is, that Antonia cannot bring you 
© a large fortune.'—* I aſk nothing with her, ſaid I; 
her perſon is all the wealth to which J afpire.*—* Your 
humble ſervant !* cried he; © that is not my inten- 
F tion : I am not ſuch a beggar, as to marry my daughter 


* in that manner. Baſil de Buenorrigo is in a condition, 


thank God, to give her a dowry ; and for every dinner 
* you. beſtow upon her, ſhe ſhall afford a ſupper to you. 
In a word, the rent of your eftate, which is but five 
hundred ducats, ſhall amount to a thouſand by virtue 
of this marriage. 5 | 
© You ſhall do in that as you pleaſe, my dear Baſil, I 
| replied ; © we ſhall have no diſputes about intereſt ; and, 


© now that we are agreed, the ſole buſineſs is to 9-4-4 
© the conſent of your daughter. You have mine, (aid - 


be, and that is enough.. Not altogether, anſwered 
I; it your's is nec » her's is fo too, Her's de- 


pends 


a 
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: C pends upon me,” ſaid he; Iwould fain'ſee her refuſe ! _ 


—* Antonia,” reſumed, © ſabmiſſive to paternal autho- 
© rity, is ready, without doubt, to obey you implicitly ; 
©but I don't know if ſhe can do it upon this oecafion 
© withont reluctance; and, if ſhe can't, I ſhould never 
© be conloled for having made her unhappy; in ſhort, it is 
© not enough tor me to obtain her hand of you, unleſs her 
heart goes to the bargain.'—* By'r lady!“ ſaid Baſil; 
I don't underſtand all this philoſophy : ſpeak yourſelf. 
© to Antonia, and you ſhall ſee, if I am not miſtaken, 
© that ſhe defires no better than to be your wife.” 80 
faying, he called his daughter, and left me alone with 
hey for a minute or two. e 
That I might enjoy the precious opportunity, I came 
to the point at once. Fair Antonia,” faid I; deter- 
* mine my fate. Although I have your father's conſent, 
©. don't think that T intend to avail myſelf of it, in doing 
violence to your inclination. Charming as it is, I re- 
* nounce the poſſeſſion of you, if you ſay that T muſt owe 
© it to your obedience only.'*—* That is what I will not 


© ſay,” anfwered the ; © your addreſſes are too agreeable 


to give me pain; and, inftead of murmuring, I approve 
of my father's choice. I don't know, continued ſhe, 
© whether I do well or ill in talking thus: but if you was 
© dilagreeable to me, I ſhould be frank enough to own 
©it; why then may I not ſay the contrary with the 
« fame freedom.” | eee | 
At theſe words, which I could not hear without being 
charmed, I kneeled before Antonia; and, in the exceſs 
of my joy, ſeizing one of her fair hands, kiffed it with 


the utmoſt tenderneſs and paſſion, My dear Antonia, 


Raid 1, I am enchanted with your frankneſs : continue 


+ © the ſame unconſtrained behaviour; and, as you ſpeak 


© to your huſband, diſcloſe your whole ſoul to his view. 
May I then flatter myſelf, that you will be pleaſed to 
* ſee your fortune joined to mine ?* Baſil coming in at 
that inſtant, hindered me from proceeding. ' Tmpatient 
to know his daughter's anſwer, and ready to grumble, 


Nad ſhe ſhewn the leaſt averſion for me“ Well,” faid he, 


\ ”* 0 


—— — 
1 
— 


I conclu 
ing to them "ne deſign of marrying Baſil's daughter, 


„ f care," In compliance with their deſirr I returned to 
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© are you ſatisfied with Antonia?! I am fo well ſatis- 
© fed with her, anſwered I, © that I will, this very mo- 
© ment, go and make preparations for my marriage. So 
c ſaying, I took my leave of the father and daughter te 
go and conſult with my ſecretary on that ſubject, 


| CHAP. Þ > 


The gamer in which the Nuptials of Gil Blas and the Fair 


Antonia auere celebrated; aud the Rejoicings with auhich 
they were atiended. | 


: 


A LTHOUGH I was under no neceſſity of obtaining 
the pron of the noblemen of Leyva, Scipio and 
ed, that we could not, in honour, omit impart- 


and of aſking their conſent, out of good manners. 

I ſet out immediately for Valencia, where they were 
as much ſurprized to ſee me, as to hear the cauſe. of my 
Hy. Don Cæſar and his ſon, having ſeen Antonia 
more than once, congratulated me 6n my choice. Don 
Czſar, eſpecially, complimented me upon it with 
fuch vivacity, that, if I had not believed him to 
be a man quite weaned from certain amuſements, L 


_ ſhould have ſuſpected that he had gone ſometimes to Li- 


rias to ſee his farmer's daughter, rather than to viſit his 
own houſe. Seraphina, after having aſſured me that ſhe 
would always bear a large part in whatever ſhould con- 
cern me, faid, ſhe had heard a very good character of 
Antonia: But, added the, with a ſatirical look, as if 
the reproached me for the indifference with which I re- 
paid Sephora's paſſion— it I had not heard her beauty 


” extolled, I ſhould depend upon your taſte, the delicacy 
© of which I know.” 


Don Czſar and his ſon not only approved of my mar- 


riage, but declared that they would defray the whole 


expence of it. Go back to Lirias,” ſaid they, and 


_ © make yourſelf eaſy, until you hear from us, Make no 


s preparations for your nuptials, but leaye that to our 


wy 


af 
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: wy houſe, and, making Baſil and his daughter acquainted 


with the intention of our patrons, we waited their orders 
as patiently as we could. During eight days, however, 


we received none : but, to make amends, on the ninth, 


a coach and four arrived, full of mantua-makers, and 
rich ſtuffs for the bride's cloaths, and eſcorted by ſeve- 


_ 


ral men in phe mounted on mules. One of them 


brought a letter for me, from Don Alphonſo, im Ong 


that he would be at Lirias next day, with his father a 


ſpouſe, and that the ceremony of my marriage ſhould 
be celebrated on the day following, by the Grand Vicar 
of Valencia. Accordingly, Don Cæſar, his ſon, and Se- 
raphina, did not fail to come with that clergyman, all 
four together, in a coach and fix, preceded by another, 
drawn by four, in which were Seraphina's women, at- 
tended by the governor's guards. | 
My lady governeſs was ſcarce arrived, when fhe ex- 
preſſed the utmoſt impatience to ſee Antonia, who, on 
er part, no ſooner underſtood that Seraphina was 


alighted, than ſhe ran to ſalute her, and kiſſed her hand 


with ſuch a good grace that all the company admired her 

liteneſs. * Well, Madam,” ſaid Don Cæſar to his 
laughter- in-law, what do you think of Antonia? 
Could Santillane have made a better choice? No, 
indeed, replied Seraphina, they are worthy of each 
© other ; and I don't doubt that their union will be per- 
© feftly happy. | OY | 

In ſhort, every one praiſed the.bride ; and if ſhe was 
much applauded in her country garb, every body was 
charmed with her, when ſhe appeared- in a richer dreſs. 


- 


Her air was fo noble, and her deportment ſo eaſy, that 


one would have thought ſhe had never wore any other. 
The moment peing arrived in which propitious Hy- 
men was to join my fate to her's, Don Alphonſo, tak 


ing me we the hand, led me to the altar, while Seraphina 
did the ſame honor to the bride. In this order we re 


paired to the village chapel, where the vicar attended to 


marry us; and that ceremony was performed amidſt the 
acclamations of the inhabitants of Lirias, and all the 


rich 
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rich farmers in the neighbourhood, whom Baſil had in-. 
vited to Antonia's wedding, with their daughters; dreſ- 
ſed in ribbands and flowers, holding tabory in their hands. 
We then returned to my houſe 3 where, by the care of 
Scipio, who was the contriver of the feaſt, we found 


three tables covered, one for the noblemen, another for 


their attendants, and the third, Which was the largeſt, 
for the reſt of the gueſts. Antonia ſat at the firſt, by 
deſire of the lady governeſs; I did the honours of the 


ſecond ; and Baſil took care of the third. As for Sci- 


pio, he did not fit, but went from one table to another, 
employing himſelf in ſerving and ſatisfying every indi- 
vidual. | | | | A Ak 8 

As the entertainment was prepared by the governor's 
ecoks, it could not fail of being compleat in all its parts. 


The good wines, of which Maſter Joachim had made 


ample proviſion, were drank with profuſion; the gueſts 


began to wax warm, and mirth and jollity reigned, 


when we were all of a ſudden interrupted by an incident 


that alarmed me. My e being in the hall, where 


I fat at table with the principal officers of Don Alphon- 
ſo, and Seraphina's women, fell down upon the floor, 
without ſenſe or motion. I ran to his aſſiſtance, and 
while I was buſied in bringing him to himſelf again, one 


of the women fainted away. 


All the company concluded that there muſt be ſome 
myſtery in this double ſwooning, as it actually concealed 


one, which. in a little time was explained; for ſoon after 


Scipio. recovered his ſpirits, and ſaid foftly to me 
Why ſhould the happieſt of your days be the moſt diſ- 


«© apreeable of mine ! It is impoſſihle for one to ſhun his 


« deſtiny,” added he, I have found my wife in the perſon 
of one of Seraphina's maids.” 7 : 
What do I hear!” cried I, that is not poſſible! 


hat art thou the huſband of the lady whe was taken 
ill at the ſame time with thee ?“ Yes, Sir, he re- 
+, plied, I am her buſband ; and fortune, I fear, could 
7 not play me a more vijlainous trick than that of bring- 
ing her to my yiew,'—* I don't know, my friend,” faid 
Law Bed | 4+ | | : , 1 what. 
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I, © what reaſon thou halt to complain of thy wife; but 
« whatever cauſe ſhe may have given thee, pray conſtrain 
© thyſelf ; if thou loveſt me, do not diſturb this enter- 
« tainment by ſhewing thy reſentment.— You ſhall. be 
* ſatisfied with. my behaviour, replied Scipio, © and ſee 
© whether or not I can diſſemble,* 3 

So ſaying, he went up to his wife, who, by the aſ- 
ſiſtance of her companions, was alſo recovered, and em- 
bracing her with the appearance of as much paſſion as 
if he had been raviſhed to ſee her again Ah, my dear 
« Beatrice !* ſaid he, © Heaven, unites. us again, after ten 
© years of ſeparation: O happy moment for me!— I 
don't know, anſwered his wife, © whether or not you 
© feel any joy in meeting me here; but this I am certain 
© of, I gave you no juſt cauſe to leave me. What ! you 
found me one night with Signior Don Fernando de 
Leyva, wlia was in love with my miſtreſs Julia, and 
© whoſe paſſion I aſſiſted; and you took it in your head 
© that I liſtened to him, at the expence of your and my. 
honour; thereupon jealouſy turned your brain, you 
« quitted Toledo, and fled from me as from a monſter, 


without deigning to come to an explanation! Which 
of us two, if you pleaſe, has the moſt reaſon to com- f 
plain? “ You, to be ſure,” replied Scipio. Ves, 


* doubtleſs,” ſaid ſhe. © Don Fernando, ſoon after your 


departure from Toledo, married Julia, with whom I 
ſtaid as long as ſhe lived; and ſince we are robbed of 


* her, by an untimely death, I have. been in the ſervice 
© of my lady her ſiſter, who, as well as her women 
can anſwer for the purity of my morals.” 2 
My ſecretary, at this diſcourſe, the falſity. of which 
he could not prove, behaved. as became him. Once 


more, ſaid he to his wife, IJ own my fault, and aſk 


* pardon before this honourable aſſembly. Then I, in- 
terceding for him, begged that Beatrice would forget 


' what: was paſt; aſſuring her, that, for the future, her 


huſbagd's fole ſtudy ſhould be to give her ſatis faction. 

She yielded to my entreaty, and the whole company ap- 

lauded their re- union; for the aer cle of 
| which | 
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which they were made to fit by one another, their health 
was toaſted, every body complimented them, and the 
feaſt ſeemed to have been made rather on account of their 
reconciliation than of my nuptials. . 
* The third table was the firſt forſaken. The young 
eaſants got up to dance with the country maids 3 who, 
y the noiſe of their tabors, ſoon brought the company 
from the other rooms, and inſpired them with the Kir 
of following their example. Every body was now in 
motion; the 8 officers began to dance with the 
attendants of my lady governeſs; the noblemen them- 
ſelves mingled in the diverſion. Don Alphonſo danced 
a ſaraband with Seraphina. Don Cæſar performed with 
Antonia, who came afterwards and took me out, 
| ee herſelf very well, conſidering that ſhe 

had only received a few leſſons in the houſe of a re- 
lation, who was the wife of a citizen of Albarazin. 
— As for me, who had learned in the houſe of the 
Marchioneſs of "Chaves, the aſſembly looked upon 
me as a great dancer. With regard to Beatrice and 
| Ps they preferred a private converſation to dancing, 

and gave each other an account of what had happened 


to them ſince their parting ; but they were interrupted: 


by Seraphina, who, being informed of their - meeting, 
ſent for them td expreſs her joy at their reconciliation. 
My children,” faid ſne, on this day of rejoicing, it is 
an addition to my ſatisfaction, to fee you reſtored to 
each other. Friend Scipio, I give you back your 
_ © ſpouſe, and proteſt to you, that Tos conduct has al- 
© ways been irreproachable; you may live here happily 
© together ; and you, Beatrice, attach yourſelf to An- 
© tonia, and be as much devoted to her, as your huſband 
is to Signior de Santillane. Scipio after this could not 
_ "help looking upon his wife as another Penelope, and 
promiſed to treat her with all imaginable affection. 
The young peaſants and their partners, having danced 
all day, retired to their houſes; but the feſtival was 
continued at the caſtle, where a magnificent ſupper was 
prepared: and when it was time to go te reſt, the 
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Ith grand vicar bleſſed the nuptial bed: Seraphina undreſſed 
the the bride, and the noblemen of Leyva did me the ſame 
cir WW honour. What was merry enough, the officers of Don 


- Alphonſo, and the ladies of the governeſs, took in their 
ing 


heatls to perform the ſame ceremony to Beatrice and 
ho, Scipio; who, to make the ſcene more comical, very 
any gravely. allowed themſelves to be ſtripped and put to 
lire a.. 5 1 | eg 6, 2 
his e CHAP: Ki, me 
m. hat follewed the Marriage of Gil Blas and the Fair 
ed | Antonia. The beginning of Scipio's Hiſtory. 


vith O N the very next day after my marriage, the lords 


out, of Leyva returned to Valencia, after having given 
ſhe me a thouſand new marks of friendiſhip ; ſo that my 
re- ſecretary and I remained in the houſe, with our wives 
zin. and-ſervants only, . 
the The care which both of us took to pleaſe the ladies 
pon was not ineffectual; in a little time, I inſpired my wife 
and with as much love for me as I had-for her; and Scipio 


eing, made his ſpouſe forget the ſorrows which he had made 
ened her ſuffer. Beatrice, who had a pliant, obliging temper, 
pted- eaſily inſinuated herſelf into the favour, and gained the 
ting, confidence, of her miſtreſs. In ſhort, we agreed, all 
tion. four, to admiration, and began to enjoy à ſituation 
it is worthy of envy. All our days glided away in the moſt 


2d to agreeable amuſements. Antonia was naturally grave, 
your but Beatrice and I were very gay; and had we been 
9 al- otherwiſe, Scipio's preſence was enough to keep off me- 


ppily lancholy. He was an incomparable fellow for ſociety, 
A 


An. one of thoſe comical creatures whoſe appearance alone 
band WW can make a company merry. | 
Id not One day, that we took a-whim after dinner to go 
„ and take a ſieſta in the moſt agreeable place of the wood, 
9 00 ſecretary was in ſuch good- humour, that he baniſhed 
anced { defire of ſleeping by his merry diſcourſe. Hold 
1 was f thy tongue, friend. faid I; © or if thou art refolved 
er wall to keep us from taking our nap, entertain us with 
ſt, the * ſome ſtory worthy our attention. | 
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With all my heart, Sir, anſwered he; © ſhall I re- 
count the hiſtory of King Pelagins* ??—TI would ra- 
© ther hear thy own, I replied ' © but that is a pleafure 
thou haſt not thought proper to give me ſince we 
© lived together, nor ever will, I ſuppoſe.'—* And what 
© is the reaſon ?? ſaid he. If I have not recounted 
© my own hiſtory, it was-becauſe you never expreſſed 
© the leaſt defire to hear it: it is not, therefore, my fault 
© that you are ignorant of my adventures; and if you 
are in the leaſt curious to know them, I am ready to 
« ſatisfy your curioſity.” Antonia, Beatrice, and I, 
took him at his word, and diſpoſed ourſelves in order 
to hear his narration, which could not miſs of having a 
good effect, either in diverting, or lulling us to ſleep. 
© © Had it depended upon me, ſaid Scipio, © I ſhould 
© have been the fon of ſome grandee, or knight of Al- 
© cantara at leaſt ; but as one does not chuſe his own 
© father, you muſt know that mine was an honeſt ſoldier 
© of the Holy Brotherhood, Torribio Scipio by. name. 
While he was travelling to and fro on the high-way, 
where his profeſſion obliged him almoſt always to be, 
© he met by accident one day, between Cuenca and 
© Toledo, a young gypſey whom he thought very 
c handſome. She was alone on foot, and carried her 
© whcle fortune in a kind of knaplack on her back. 
& Which way do you go, my dear?“ ſaid he to her, 
© ſoftening his voice, which was naturally rough. “Sig- 
© nior Cavalier, anſwered ſhe, © I am going to Toledo, 
« where I hope to gain an honeſt livelihood, in ſome 
& ſhape or other. — That is a laudable intention, he 
© reſumed, „and I don't doubt that you have more 
<« ſtrings than one to your bow. “ Yes, thank God, 
© faid' ſhe;z „I have more talents than one; I can 
* compoſe pomatums and eſſences for the ladies; I tel; 
* Pelagius reigned in the eighth century, and was ſome 
time in ſubjection to the Saracens ; but putting himſelf at the 
head of the Chriſtians, and being declared king, took arms 
againſt the Infidels, whom he vanquiſhed, and laid the foun- 
dation of the kingdom of Leon, in which he reighed twenty 
Fears. e e 01 Wgv. FF 0 Oe re 


epventvets or dit Brat 3 
e- 6e fortunes; turn the ſieve to find things that are loft 


a- «and ſhew all that people want to ſee in a glaſs or 
10 te mirror.” 15 ee ; 
ve Torribio, concluding that ſuch a girl would be a 
11 5 very advantagedus match for him, who could ſcarce 
ed © live by his employment, though he was very dexte- 
$ rous at it, offered to marry her: ſhe accepted the pro- 
u 


| 5 poſal, and they repaired with all diligence to Toledo, 
ou WK * where they were wedded; and you fee in me the 
to « worthy fruit of theſe noble nuptials. They ſettled 
in the ſuburbs, where my mother began to ſell poma- 
c tums and eſſences; but that trade not anſwering, the 
4% * became fortune teller, It was then that the ſaw 
* crowns and piftoles ſhower upon her! a thouſand 


ald * dupes of both ſexes ſoon raiſed the reputation of Coſ- 
A- * colina, which was the gypſey's name. Somebody 
wn 8 came every day, to beg ſhe would employ, her mi- 
2 * niſtry for him: ſometimes a needy ne 5 8 40 wanted 


to know when his uncle, whoſe ſole heir he was, 
ay; would ſet out for the other world; and ſometimes 

© girl, wiſhing to know if a certain cavalier, to whom 
£ ſhe had granted the favour on promiſe of marriage, 
ery would keep his word. | ; 


her W  « Pleaſe to obſerve, that my mother's predictions were 
ck. © always, favourable to thoſe who ſolicited them: if 
ner, © they proved true, good and well; but when they came 
4 back to reproach her, becauſe the contrary of what 

7 


© ſhe had propheſied came to paſs, ſhe anſwered coldly, 
that they muſt attribute it to the demon; who, not- 
© withſtanding the force of the conjurations that ſhe em- 
* ployed to make them reveal what would happen, was 
« ſometimes ſa malicious as to deceive her. i 
© When my mother, for the honour of her profeſſion, 
© thought ſhe muſt make the devil appear in her opera- 
tions, Torribio Scipio always acted that part, which 
© he performed perfectly well; the roughneſs of his 
voice, and uglineſs of his face, giving him an ap- 
renty . pearance fuitable to the character which he repre- 
for- f ſented, Thoſe that were in the leaſt timorous, were 
. 3 1 always 
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c always terrified by my father's figure. But one day, 
5 unfortunately, there came a brutal fellow of a captain 
to ſee the devil, whom he ran through the body. The 
* Holy Office, informed of the devil's death, ſent its of- 
f ficers to the houſe of Coſcolina, whom they ſeized 
c with all her effects; and I, who was then but ſeven 
years old, was put into the hoſpital of Los Nznos*. 
There were in that houſe-charitable clergymen ; who, 
being well paid for the education of poor orphans, 
© were at the trouble of teaching them to read and 
* write. They looked upon me as a promiſing child, 
and on that account diſtinguiſhed me from the reſt, 
© by chuſing me to run on their errands. They ſent 
me into the city with letters and meſſages; and I made 
© the reſponſes at maſs. By way of recompence, they 
© undertook to teach me the Latin tongue; but they be- 
© haved ſo rudely and treated me with ſuch rigour, 
© notwithſtanding the ſmall ſervices I did them, that, 
© being no longer able to bear it, I ran away one morn- 
© ing. early when I was ſent out on an errand; and, 
© far from returning to the hoſpital, quitted Toledo by 
* the ſuburbs that lie on the Seville ſide of the city. 
© Though I was ſcarce yet nine years old, I felt a ſen- 
£ ſible pleaſure in being free, and maſter of my own 
actions. I was without money, and without food; 
© but what did that ſignify ? I had no leſſons to ſtudy, 
nor themes to compoſe. After having walked about 
.* two hours, my little legs began to refule their ſervice : 

I had never before made ſuch a long journey; and 1 
found mylelf obliged to halt, and give them ſome 
© reſt. . I {at down under a tree, by the fide of the road; 
© and there, for my amuſement, took my rudiments out 

* of my pocket, and read it in ſport; then remember- 
© ing the ſtripes and floggings which it had made me 

' * receive, I tore out the leaves, ſaying in great wrath— t 

e Ah, dog of a book! thou ſhalt never make me ſhed 

* tears again,” While I thus glutted, my revenge, 

b ſtrewing the ground about with niy-declenſions and 81 


Orphans, or rather boys, 


| ©conjn ga- 


% 
' 


* 


* 


* plates, one for himſelf, and the other for me. 
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s conjugations, a hermit paſſed by, with a white beard, 


large ſpectacles, and a venerable air. He came up ta 


© me, and we examined each other with great eager- 
© nels. - * My little gentleman,” ſaid he, ſmiling, 
& we ſeem to look at one another with great attention: 
J believe it would not be a bad ſcheme for us to live 
« together in my hermitage, which is not two hundred 
« yards from hence. — I am your humble ſervant?” 
« anſwered I, haſtily ;* I have no ambition to be an 
« hermit.” The good old min laughed at this reply 3. 
© and embracing me, ſaid Don't be frightened at 
«© my dreſs, my ſon; though it is not agreeable, it is 
« uſeful; it makes me lord of a charming retreat, and 
« of the neighbouring villages ; the inhabitants of 
& which love, or rather idolize me. Come along with 
“ me, added he, and I will give you a jacket like 
ec this that I wear. If you chuſe it, you ſhall ſhare 

« with me the. ſweets . my retired lite ; and if you 

4 don't like it upon trial, you ſhall not only be at li- 
© berty to leave me, but you may be alio aſſured, 
cc that | will not fail of giving you a gratification at 
pr rams I ſuffered myſelf to be perluaded, and 
© followed the old hermit, who aſked me ſeveral queſ- 
tions; to which I anſwered with an ingenuity which 
* I have not always preſerved in the ſequel, | When we, 
came to the hermitage, he preſented to me ſome fruit, 
« which. I devoured, having eaten nothing the whole 
day but a morſel of dry bread, on which I Lad break- 
« faſted in the morning at the hoſpital. . The anchorite, 
ſeeing me make ſuch good uſe of my jaws, ſaid 


Courage, my child; don't ſpare the. fruit; I have 


* ample proviſion of it, thank God, and I. did not 
bring thee hither to let thee ſtarve. This was 
© indeed very true; for in leis than an hour after our 
„arrival, he lighted a fire, ſpitted a leg of mutton ; 
and, while I turned the ſpit, covered a ſmall table 
* with a very dirty napkin; upon which he laid two 


£ When 
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When the mutton was ready, he took it off the 
© ſpit, and cut ſome ſlices for our fupper, which was 
© not a dry meal; for we drank excellent wine, of which 
© alſo he had got ſtore. Well, my chicken,” ſaid he, 
© when we had done eating, ** art thou ſatisfied with 
« my ordinary! This is the manner in which thou 
c ſhalt be treated every day, if thou liveſt with me. 
« Beſides, . do what thou pleaſeſt in this her- 
% mitage, All that I exact of thee is, to accompany 
© me when. I go a begging through the neighbouring 
« villages, an lead an ab with two panniers, which 
<< the "charitable peaſants- uſually fill with eggs, bread, 
ce fleſh, and . fiſh. This is all T require of thee,” — 
« I. will do every thing that you dere, I replied, 
c provided you don't oblige me to learn Latin. Bro- 
ther Chryſoſtom, (that was the old hermit's name) 
© could not help laughing at my ſimplicity: and aſſured 
© me anew, that he did not intend to force my inclina- 
© tion. 8 | 
We went a begging the very next day with the aſs, 
* © which I led by the halter, and reaped a plentiful har- 
© veſt; every peaſant being glad of an opportunity to 
6 26s ſomething in our panniers : one threw in a whole 
| © loaf; another a large piece of bacon; a third, a par- 
© tridgez in ſhort, we brought home victuals enough 
for eight days; a circumſtance that denotes the great 
friendſhip and eſteem that the country people had for 
< the' hermit. It is true, he was of great uſe to them, 
© in giving them his advice when they came to conſult 
him in re-eſtabliſhing peace in families where diſcord 
© reigned, in marrying their daughters, in furniſhing 
them with remedies for a thouſand forts of diſeaſes, 
. © and in teaching prayers proper for barren women who 
£ wiſhed to have children. | | 


in my hermitage; I was as well accommodated in 


* with a cuſnion of coarſe cloth under my head, and a 
1 r 4 985 ; : My AIDEN cover 


By what I have faid, you ſee that I was well fed 
point of fleepihg : ſtretched upon good freſh ſtraw, 
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* covering, of the ſame ſtuff over my body, I made but 


; © one nap, which laſted all night long. Brother Chry- 
X © ſoſtom, who had promiſed to give me a hermit's garb, 
a made one for me from an old robe that he uſed to 
0 wear, and called me little Brother Scipio. As ſoon 
' Las I appeared in the villages, in that regular habit, I 
> * was thought ſo handſome, that the aſs was better 
E © loaded than formerly; the buſineſs was, who ſhould” ' . 
y give molt. to the little brother, with whoſe figure they *' 
6. were fo well pleaſed. | 4 v7 3 
p The eaſy idle life which I led with the old hermit, _ 
, could not be diſagreeable to a boy of my age: ac- 
By « cordingly, I liked it fo well, that I ſhould have con- 
i * tinued there till, if the Fates had not ſpun for me days 
5 of a very different kind; but the deſtiny which I was 
) «© bonnd to fulfil, ſoon detached me from idleneſs, and 
11 © made me quit Brother Chryſoſtom, as you ſhall hear. 
4. © I frequently perceived the old man at work upon 2 
« cuſhion that ſerved him for a pillow; he did no- 
3. thing but ſew and unſew it; and I obſerved, one day,, 0 _ | 
Ng that he put money into it. This remark was atten- 4 
— * ded by a curioſity which I. propoſed to gratify the ? 
No very firſt journey he ſhould take to Toledo, whither 4 
. © he was wont to go once à week, I waited impa- 
gh « tiently for the day, without having as yet any other 
it * defign than of ſatisfying my curioſity. At length the 
Er * old man ſet out, and I ripped up his pillow, where 
5 © I found among the wool with which it was filled, the 
alt © value of about fifty crowns: in different ſorts of 
E . | EN 5 
— This treaſure, in all probability, was the grati- 
ts, * tude of the country people, whom the hermit had 
ho © cured by his remedies, and of the women who had 
5 © been bleſſed with children, by virtue of his prayers, 
fed © Be this as it will, I no ſooner ſaw that it was money, 
in © which I could appropriate to myſelf with impunity, 2 
7" than my Egyptian diſpoſition prevailed. I was ſei- \ 
44 © zed with a deſire of ſtealing it, which ean be attribu, ; 
oh ted to nothing but the force of that blood which 


circulateg 
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© circulated in my veins. I yielded to the temptation 
© without reſiſtance, ſecured the money in a kind of 
- © bag where we kept our combs and night- caps; then 
« quitting my hermit's habit, and reſuming that of an 
© orphan, I ran away from the hermitage, believing 
© that J carried off in my bag the whole riches of the 
Indies. | 580 
Fou have heard my beginning,” continued Scipio; 


Land 1 don't doubt that you expect a train of facts of 


© the ſame nature: your expectation will not be deceiv- 
© ed; I have many other ſuch exploits to recount be- 
fore T come to my laudable actions; but I will come 
© to them at laſt; and you will ſee, by my narration, 
© that a rogue may very well turn an honeſt man. 

Child as I was, I was not fool enough to return to 
Toledo; that would have been expoſing me to the 
< chance of meeting Brother Chryſoſtom, who would 
. © have made me reſtore my treaſure in a very diſagreea- 
ble manner: I followed another road, which condu&t- 


'- © ed me to the village of Galves; where I ſtopped at 


can inn, the landlady of which was a widow of forty, 
Who had all the qualities requiſite for turning the 
c penny. This woman no ſooner caſt her eyes upon 
© me, than judging, by my dreſs, that I was a fugitive 
© from the Orphan Hoſpital, ſhe aſked who I was, and 
© whither I went. I anſwered, that having loſt both 


father and mother, I wanted to go to ſervice. 


4 Child,” ſaid ſhe, canſt thou read? I aſſured her, that 

J both read and wrote to admiration. Indeed I could 
form my letters, and join them in ſuch a manner as 
« ſomewhat reſembled writing; and that is enough for 
© the occaſions of a village-tavern, * I take thee into 
% my ſervice, faid the Tandlady'; ce thou ſhalt not be 
ce altogether uſeleſs, but ſhall _ an account of all my 
ce debts active and paſſive. Twill give thee no wages, 
«© added ſne; „ becauſe the good company that come 
_ © here, never forget the ee 5 that thou mayeſt 
«depend upon receiving good perquiſites. 

” X acoople:iid propoſal, reſerving in myſelf, as you 


* 


_ © ſome things whic 
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© may wall believe, the right of changing the air, as 
ſoon as my ſtay at Galves ſhould become diſagreeable. 


When I found myſelf engaged in the ſervice of this 


inn, I became very uneaſy in my mind: I did not de- 


c ſire to be thought a mcnied-man ; and was very anxi- - | 
s ous to know where I ſhould conceal my hoard, fo that 
© it ſhould be ſecure from every ſtranger's hand. I did 
not as yet know the houſe well enough to truſt to thoſe 


. # places which ſeemed moſt proper to ſecure it. With 


« what perplexity are riches attended! I determined, 
c however, to put my bag in a corner of our corn- loft 
© where there was ſtraw; and believing it more ſafe 
there than in any other place, made myſelf as eaſy as 
© poffible. There were three. ſervants in this houſe 3 
* a fat hoſtler, a young maid of Galicia, and myſelf : 
each of us drew as much as we could from the travel- 
lers that halted, whether they came on horſeback or 
foot. I commonly caught ſome haltpence of theſe gen- 
. © tlemen, when I brought in the bill; they gave ſome- 
thing alſo to the hoſtler, for taking care of their beaſts; 


© but as for the Galician, who was, the idol of all the 
(carriers that ven, ſhe got as many crowns as we did 


* farthings. Every penny that I received, I carried to 


© increaſe my treaſure in the corn-loft; and the more 


e my wealth increaſe, the more did I feel my little 


© heart attached to it: I ſometimes kiſſed the ſpecie, 
and contemplated the different pieces with a degree 
of rapture which none but miſers can conceive: 5 
Es, This affection for my treaſure obliged me to go 
and viſit it thirty times a day: I frequently met the 
© landlady upon the ſtairs ; and ſhe being naturally diſ- 
© truſtful, was curious, one day, to know what it was 
that could bring me every moment to the corn-loft., 
© Thither thereſore ſhe went, and ſearched every corner, 
« imagining that I, perhaps, concealed in that place 
h had ſtole in the houſe, She did 
not forget to remove the firaw that covered my bag, 


© which having found, ſhe opened it; and ſeeing crowns. 


| © and piſtoles appear, believed, or pretended to — ; 
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« that I liad ſtole them from her. She ſeized the ſurn 
© total accordingly : then, calling me little wretch, and 
© little raſcal, ordered the hofiler, who was entirely 
© devoted to her will, to give mefifty laſhes ; which when 


I had received, the turned me out of doors, ſaying, 


© that ſhe would ſuffer no knave to live in her houſe. 
© In vain did J proteſt that I had not robbed the land- 


lady: ſhe maintained the contrary ; and of courſe her 


* word was believed rather than mine. Thus Brother 


Chryſoſtom's money paſſed from one thief to ano- 


* ther. | ff: 
I lamented the loſs of my money as a man mourns 


+ © the death of an only child; and though my tears did 


© not, retrieve what I had loſt, at leaſt they excited the 


. © compaſſion of ſome people who ſaw them ſhed; and 
among others, of the Curate of Galves, who was 
/'* paſſing by chance. He ſeemed moved at my melan- 
- * choly condition, and carried me along with him to 


the parſonage; where in order to gain my confidence, 


* - © or rather to pump me, he began by pitying my ſitu- 
ation. How much, ſaid he, does this poor child 
4e deſerve compaſſion ! It is not ſurpriſing if, abandoned 
- © to himſelf in ſuch a tender age, he has committed a 
- © bad action. Moſt men find it difficult to live honeſt 
„ through the whole courſe of their lives. Then ad- 
“ drefling himſelf to me My ſon, added he, from 
„bat part of Spain do you come, and who are your 


« parents? You ſeem to be of ſome good family, Tell 


2 


- *© me ingenuouſly, and be aſſured that I will not aban- 


% don you. | OR " 
"© Thecurate, by this politic and charitable diſcourſe, 
© engaged me inſenſibly to diſcover all my affairs with 


great ſincerity. I made a general confeſſion. After 


which he (aid — “ Friend, though it does not 


& become hermits to hoard up money, that does not 


s leſſen your crime; in robbing. Brother Chryſoſtom, 
„ you have tranſgreſſed that article of the decalogue 


6 whieh forbids theft: but I'll oblige” the landlady to 
„ 


« reſtore the money, which I will {end to the hermit ; 
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« {q that your conſcience may be eaſy on that ſcore. 
But this I ſwear, was the leaſt of my uneaſineſs. The 
© curate, who had a deſign of his own did not ſtop there: 
« My child,” faid he, I intereſt myſelf, in your behalf, 
«and will procure. a good place for you. I will to- 
© morrow ſend you by a carrier to my nephew, who is 
ce 4 canon of the cathedral of Toledo; he will not refuſe, 
« at my requelt, to receive you into the number of his 
s lacquies, who live plentifully, like ſo many incum- 
« bents, on the revenue of his prebend : you will be 
6e perfectly well ſituated, I can aſſure you. 0 
I was fo much conſoled by this aſſurance, that I 
no longer thought of the bag nor the ſtripes which 
© I had received, my mind being wholly poſſeſſed with 
© the pleaſure of living like an incumbent. Next day, 
« while I was at breakfaft, a carrier came to the parſon- 
© age, according to tne curate's orders, with two mules ” 
« bridled and ſaddled. I was helped up on the one, the 
© carrier on the other, and we ſet out for Toledo. My 
© fellow-traveller was a fellow of humour, who liked 
to make himſelf merry at another's expence. My little 
6e junior,“ ſaid he,“ you have a good friend in theCurate 
* of Galves ; he could not give you a better proof of his 


© affection than that of recommending you to the ſer- 


vice of his nephew the canon, whom I have the 


©« Honour to know, and who is, without contradiction, 


« the pearl of the whole chapter. He is none of thoſe 
e devotees whole pale and meagre faces preach up mor- 
e tification. - He has a capacious countenance, i roſy 
* complexion, a merry look, is a jovial foul, who enjoys 
ce the preſent hour, and in particular loves good cheer. 
% You will live in his houſe like a prince.“ | 
The rogue of a carrier, perceiving that I liſtened 
« with great ſatisfaction, continued to extol the happi- 
© neſs I ſhould enjoy in the canon's ſervice; and did 
* not leave off ſpeaking until we arrived at the village 
©.of Obiſa, where we topped a to bait'our mules. The 
© carrier, while he walked about the inn, let fall by acci- 
© dent, out of his pocket, a paper, which I was cunning 
TREATY; 49. 0 ET enough 
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© enough to pick up without being obſerved, and which 


J found means to read while he was in the ſtable. It 


was a letter directed to the prieſts of the Orphan Ho. 


« pita], and conceived in theſe terms— - 
© GENTLEMEN, + | 
« I THOUGHT I was bound in charity to ſend 


* back to you a little knave, who is a runaway from 
<> your hoſpital. He does not ſeem to want capacity, 


46 


ut deſerves to be carefully mewed up; and I hope 
« that, by proper correction, he will in time do well. 


„That God may preſerve your pious and charitable 


« worſhips, is the prayer of | 
| « The CURATE of GaLvxs.” 


When I had read this letter, which informed me of 
* the.curate's good intention, I did not long heſitate. 
Jo leave the inn, and gain the banks of the Tagus, 
© which was more than a league from thence, was the 

work of a moment. Fear Lot me wings to fly fiom 
the prieſts of the Orphan Hoſpital, to whom I would 
by no means return, ſo much was I diſguſted with their 
© manner of teaching the Latin tongue. I entered To- 
edo as gaily as if I had known where to board. True, 
© it is a city of benediction, in which a man of genius, 
reduced to the neceſſity of living at his neighbour's ex- 
« pence, cannot die of hunger. Scarce had I arrived in 
the market-place, when a well-dreſſed cavalier, whom 
] paſſed, laid hold of my arm, and ſaid “ Hark'e, my 


boy, will you ſerve me? I ſhould be glad to have 


ce ſach a lacquey as you.” —* And I ſhould be glad,” 
© anſwered I, to have ſuch a maſter as you. “ If 


ee that. be the caſe, he reſumed, “thou art mine from 


ce this moment. Follow me.. © This I did, without mak- 

© ing any farther reply. | Fig 1 
This cavalier, who might be about thirty years of 

© age, and was called Don Abel, lodged in a houle where 


dhe poſſeſſed a very handſome apartment. He was by 
« proteſſon a gameſter, and we lived together in this 


þ 
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manner: in the morning, I cut as much tobacco for 
him as would fill five or fix pipes, bruſhed his cloaths, 
and went for the barber to ſhave him and dreſs his 
* whiſkers, After which he went out, and made a 
tour among the tennis-courts, from whence he return- 
© ed about eleven or twelve o'clock at night. But each 
© morning before he went out, he gave me three rials 
for my day's expence, leaving me at liberty to do 
«© what I pleaſed until ten o'clock at night. He was 
very well ſatisfied with me, provided he found me at 
home when he returned. He ordered a doublet and 
© hoſe of livery to be made for me, ſo that I looked 
like the page of a lady of the town. I was very well 
« ſatisfied with my place, and certainly I could not have 
found one more agreeable to my humour. 

I had led this happy life almoſt a whole month, 
* when my maſter aſked if I was pleaſed with his beha- 


 * yiour. I anſwered, that I could not be more ſo.— 


«© Well then, he reſumed, „we ſhall ſet out to- mor- 
row for Seville, whither my affairs call me. Thou 
© wilt not be ſorry to ſec that capital of Andaluſia: 


« He that hath not Seville ſeen, 
Js no traveller, I ween.”* “ 
« (ſaith the proverb) 


J aſſured him that I was ready to follow him hi- 
© therſoever he ſhould go. That very day the Seville 
© carrier came to his lodging, to fetch a large coffer, that 
contained all his moveables ; and, in the morning, 
we ſet out for Andaluſia.” | | | 
_ © Signior Don Abel was ſo lucky at play, that he ne- 


ver loſt, except when he choſe to lote. This talent 


* often obliged him to change his place of habitation, 
* that he might avoid the reſentment of dupes; and 
this was the cauſe of our preſent journey. Being ar- 
© rived at Seville, we took lodgings near the gate of Cor- 


dova, and began to live as we had lived at Toledo: 


but my maſter found a difference between theſe two ci- 
6 ties. - In the tennis-courts of Seville he met with 
| G 2 e e 
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©* enough to pick up without being obſerved, and which 


© I found means to read while he was in the ſtable. It 
. © was a letter directed to the prieſts of the Orphan Hoſ- 
* pita], and conceived in theſe terms— - by” 


«© GENTLEMEN, 


„ I THOUGHT I was bound in charity to ſend 
% back to you a little knave, who is a runaway from 
13 hang hoſpital. He does not ſeem to want capacity, 

ie but deſerves to be carefully mewed up; and I hope 
„ that, by proper correction, he will in time do well. 
«© That God may preſerve your pious and charitable 

„„ worſhips, is the prayer of 
| « The CURATE of GaLves.” 


© When I had read this letter, which informed me of 

the curate's good intention, I did not long heſitate. 
Jo leave the inn, and gain the banks of the Tagus, 
© which was more than a league from thence, was the 
work of a moment. Fear ot me wings to fly fiom 
the prieſts of the Orphan Hoſpital, to whom I would 
by no means return, ſo much was I diſguſted with their 
manner of teaching the Latin tongue. I entered To- 
© ledo as gaily as if I had known where to board. True, 
*itis a city of benediction, in which a man of genius, 
© rednced to the neceſſity of living at his neighbour's ex- 


« pence, cannot die of hunger. Scarce had I arrived in | 


the market-place, when a well-dreſſed cavalier, whom 
I paſſed, laid hold of my arm, and ſaid “ Hark'e, my 
boy, will you ſerve me? I ſhould be glad to have 
ce ſuch a lacquey as you.””—** And I ſhould be glad,” 
© anſwered I, to have ſuch a maſter as you.” — If 


e that be the caſe, he reſumed, „ thou art mine from 


ce this moment. Follow me. © This I did, without mak- 
ing any farther reply. 2 dT. 
This cavalier, who might be about thirty years of 
© ace, and was called Don Abel, lodged-in a houle where 
he poſſeſſed a very handſome apartment. He was by 
_ | © proteſſion a gameſter, and we lived together in this 
1 1 ge ET. Cidoner 
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we ſet out for Andaluſia.” 
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manner: in the morning, I cut as much tobacco for 
him as would fill five or fix Pipes, bruſhed his cloaths, 


« and went for the barber to ſhave him and dreſs his 
* whiſkers. After which he went out, and made a 
tour among the tennis-courts, from whence he return- 
«ed about x tte or twelve o'clock at night. But each 
morning before he went out, he gave me three rials 
for my day's expence, leaving me at liberty to do 
«© what 1 pleaſed until ten o'clock at night. He was 
very well ſatisfied with me, provided he found me at 
© home when he returned. He ordered a doublet and 
© hoſe of livery to be made for me, ſo that I looked 
© like the page of a lady of the town. I was very well 
« ſatisfied with my place, and certainly I could not have 
found one more agreeable to my humour. 


I had led this happy life almoſt a whole month, 


* when my maſter aſked if I was pleaſed with his beha- 
© yiour. I anſwered, that I could not be more ſo.— 


„Well then, he reſumed, „we ſhall ſet out to- mor- 
* row for Seville, whither my affairs call me. Thou 
© wilt not be ſorry to ſee that capital of Andaluſia :** 
| « He that hath not Seville ſeen, 
« Is no traveller, I ween.”” = 


«« (faith the proverb) 


I aſſured him that I was ready to follow him whi- 
© therſoever he ſhould go. That very day the Seville 
© carrier came to his lodging, to fetch a large coffer, that 


4 


contained all his moveables ; and, in the morning, 


© Signior Don Abel was ſo lucky at play, that he ne- 
© ver loſt, except when he choſe to lole. This talent 
© often obliged him to change his place of habitation, 
* that he might avoid the reſentment of dupes; and 
© this was the cauſe of our preſent journey. Being ar- 


© rived at Seville, we took lodgings near the gate of Cor- 
© dova, and began to live as we had lived at Toledo: 


but my maſter found a difference between theſe two ci- 
5 ties. In the tennis-courts of Seville he met with 
| EE AS © '* © gameſters 
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< gameſters who played as ſucceſsfully as he; ſo that he 
came home ſometimes very much out of humour. 

_ © One morning, being chagrined at the loſs of one 
< hundred piſtoles, which he ventured the preceding day, 


he aſked why I had not carried his dirty linen to a wo- 


man whom he employed to wafh and perfume it. I 
«* anſwered, that I had forgot. Upon which, falling 
< into a paſſion, he gave me half a dozen boxes on the 
« face, ſo rudely, that he made me ſee more candles than 
© ever burnt in © Solomon's temple. * There, little 


es wretch,”” ſaid he; * there is ſomething to make you 
mind your buſineſs. Muſt I be always at your tail, 


ce to tell you what you have to do? Why are you not 
<&as ready to work as to eat? Are you ſuch a beaſt as 


c to be incaptble of anticipating my orders and occa- 


« ſions ?*” So ſaying, he went out of his apartment, 
leaving me very much martified at the blows I had re- 
© ceived for ſuch a ſlight fault. „„ 
I don't know what adventure happened to him ſoon 
after in the tennis- court, but one evening he came home 
very much heated, and faid— Scipio, I am reſolved 
*© to go to Italy, and muſt embark the day after to-mor- 


e row, in a ſhip bound for Genoa. I have my own 
e reaſons for making that voyage: wilt thou not ac- 


% company. me, and lay hold of ſuch a fair occaſion 
** to ſee the moſt delightful country in the world? — 


I ſaid I would; but at the ſame time purpoſed to diſ- 


© appear juſt when he intended to embark. I thought I 
would revenge myſelf of him in this manner; and was 
© very well pleafed with the ſcheme, which I could not 
© help imparting to a profeſſed bravo whom I met in the 
* {treet : for, ſince my arrival at Seville, I had contracted 
© ſome bad acquaintances, and this in particular. I 
© told him in what manner, and for what I had been buf- 
© feted ; then communicated my deſign of leaving Don 
Abel when he ſhould be juſt ready to go on board, and 
'* aſked his opinion of my reſolution. _ EL, 

© The bravo frowned while he liſtened to me, and 

© twirled the curls of his muſtachio; then, Ty 
| | | 5 matter 
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© maſter. with an air of gravity—“ Little gentleman, 
© {aid he, © you are difhonoured forever, if you reſtrict 
« yourſelf to that frivolous revenge which you have 
cc hatched, It is not enough to let Don Abel depart 
« by himſelf; that would not be puniſhmert ſufficient. 


„The chaſtiſement muſt be proportioned to the injury. 
Let us therefore carry off his goods and money, which 


« we will ſhare like brothers after he is gone. 
Although I was naturally inclined to thieving, I was 
© frightened at the propoſal of ſuch an important rob- 
© bery. Nevertheleſs, the arch rogue who made it, did 
© not fail to perſuade me to it; and you ſhall hear the 
© ſacceſs of our enterprize. The brave, who was a big 
« ſtrong fellow, came to our lodging next day in the 
© twilight, when I ſhewed him the coffer in whieh my 
© maſter had already ſecured his effects, and aſked if he 
could carry ſuch a wejght. Such a weight!“ ſaid 
© he; „ know, that when the buſineſs is to carry off the 
« goods of another, I can lift Noah's ark.“ So faying, 


© he flung the coffer on his ſhoulders with eaſe, and went 
© down ſtairs with it upon tip-toes. I followed him with 


© ſome caution, and we were juſt going out at the ſtreet 

* door, when Don Abel, brought thither ſo ſeaſonably 

by his good genius, appeared all of a ſudden. 5 
„Where art thou going with the coffer?“ ſaid he. 

I was fo confounded that I ſtood ſilent; and the bravo 

« ſeeing the affair miſgive, threw down his load, and 


_ © betook himſelf to flight, in order to avoid explanations. 


« Where art thou going with the coffer ?*?. ſaid my 
« maſter a ſecond time. Sir, an{wered I, more dead 
© than alive, „I am going to carry ir on board the ſhip 


in which you are to embark to-morrow for Italy. 


% Ha!” he replied, © doſt thou know in what ſhip I 
* intend to ſail? “ No, Sir, faid 1; “ but I have 


a tongue in my head; and I ſhould have enquired at 
« the harbour, where ſomebody would have certainly 


« told me.” At this my anſwer, which he ſuſpected, 
© he darted ſuch a furious look at me, that I was afraid 


© of a ſecond beating. % Who ordered you, cried be, 
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to bring my coffer out of the houſe ??”—**, You your- 
&« ſelf,”” faid I. «© Don't you remember how you up- 
vx genes me ſome days ago? Did not you ſay, while 
yo beat me, that you expected I would prevent your 
* orders, and do what was proper for your ſervice of 
my own accord? Now it was in conſequence of this 
« direction, that I employed one to carry your coffer to 
< the ſhip.” The gameſter obſerving that I was more 
* miſchievous than he imagined, diſmiſſed me imme- 
* diately; ſaying, with an air of indifference—* Go, 
«© Mr. Scipio; and, Heaven be your guide. I don't 
s chuſe to play with people that have ſometimes a card 
e too many, ſometimes one too few. Get out of my 
« ſight, added he, in another tone, left I make you 
* fng without your gamut,” I ſaved him the trouble of 
© repeating his command, and got off in a twinkling ; 
being woundily afraid that he would ftrip me of my 
© cioaths, which however he luckily ſpared. I walked 
along the ſtreet, conſidering where I could lie, with 
my two rials, which conſtituted my whole, ſtock. I 
b arrived at the gate of the archbiſhop's palace; and, as 
© his grace's ſupper was then dreſſing, an agreeable ſa- 
© vcur iſſued from the kitchen, and diffuſed itſelf a whole 
league around. Zooks!”” ſaid I to myſelf, 1 
e fhould like to diſpatch one of thoſe ragouts which ſa- 
* Jute my noſe. I ſhculd even be contented with an op- 
6 portunity of dipping my four fingers and thumb im it. 
5 What, can't I fall upon ſome method of taſting thoſe 
© dainties that ſmell fo agreeably! the thing does not 
t ſeem impoſſible. I whetted my imagination accord- 
 ©ingly ; and, by dint of muſing, hatched a trick which 
I immediately put in practice, and which ſucceeded 
to my wiſh, U entered the court of the palace, and 
© running towards the kitchen, cried as loud as I could 
Help help !”” as if I had beenpurſued by ſome aſſaſſin. 
At my repeated cries, Mr. Diego, the archbiſhop's 
cook, with two or three ſcullions, came running out 
© to know the cauſe. z and, ſeeing nobody but me, aſked 
+ why I made ſuch a noilg. Ah, Sir!” ſaid I, pre- 
ER - $Stenditg | | 
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c tending to be frightened almoſt ont of my wits, © for 
«© the love of St. Polycarp! pray fave me from the fury 


« of a bravo that wants to kill me?“. Where is this 
e bravo?“ cried Diego; ** you are quite alone, with- 


« out ſo much as a cat at your heels. Go, my child, 


ce lay aſide your fear. It was probably ſomebody that 
« wanted to terrify you for his diverſion, and who did 
&« well not to follow you into this palace; for, if he had, 
& we ſhould have cut off his ears. —“ No, no, ſaid 
I to the cook; * he did not purſue me for his diverſion. 
« Heis a big, ill-looking fellow,who intends to ſtrip me, 


ce and waits hard by in the ſtreet to catch me as I go 


c out.” —“ He ſhall wait a long time then, he re- 
© plied: * for you ſhall ſtay here till to-morrow, and 
te want for neither ſupper nor bed. 


I was tranſported with joy when T heard theſe words ; 


and it was a raviſhing ſight to me, when, being con- 


«© ducted into the kitchen by Mr. Diego, I beheld the 
© preparation for his grace's ſupper. I'reckoned fifteen 
© perſons at work, but I could not number the diſhes 


| © that I ſaw, fo careful Providence had been in behalf of 
© the archbiſhop. It was then that, feaſting upon the 


« ſteams of the ragouts, which I had only ſmelled afar off 
© before, I became acquainted with ſenſuality. I had 


the honour to ſup and ſleep with the ſcullions, whoſe - 


« friendſhip I gained to oy hh that, next day, when 
] went to thank Mr. Diego for the aſylum he had ſo ge- 
* nerouſly afforded, he ſaid “ Our kitchen lads tell me, 
cc they would be glad to have you for a comrade, they 
& like your humour ſo well; would you chuſe to be their 
% companion? I anſwered, that if I enjoyed that piece 
© of good fortune, I ſhould think myſelf perfectly happy. 
on It that be the caſe, my friend, ſaid he, * look upon 
& yourſelf from this moment as an officer of the palace. 
© So ſaying, he went and preſented me to the major- 
© domo, who on account of my ſprightly look, judged 
© me worthy to be received among the turnſpits. 

I was no ſooner in poſſeſſion of this honourable em- 
s ployment, than Mr, Diego, according to the 1 2 
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© of cooks in great families, who privately ſend victuals 
© to their miſtreſſes, choſe me to carry to a certain lady 
$ in the neighbourhoed, ſometimes loins of veal, and 
© ſometimes fowl or veniſon. This good lady was a wi- 
dow ſcarce turned of thirty, very handſome, very 
ſmart, and, to all appearance, not over faithful to her 
© cook, who not only furniſhed her with victuals, bread, 
© ſugar, and oil, but alſo provided her good wine, all 
© at the expence of the archbiſhop. 

I was effectually improved in the palace of his grace, 
© where I played a very pleafant prank, which is ſtill 
« ſpoken of at Seville. The pages and ſome other do- 
© meſtics, in order to celebrate their maſter's birth-day, 
took it in their heads to repreſent a comedy. They 
- © choſe that of the Benawides*; and as they had occa- 
* fol for a boy of my age, to play the part of the young 
King of Leon, they caſt their eyes upon me. The 
* major-domo, who piqued himſelf upon his talent of 
© declam2tion, undertook to inſtru&t me; and, after he 
© had given me a few leſſons, aſſured them, that I would 
not be the worſt actor in the play. As our maſter was 
© at the expence of the entertainment, no coſt was ſpared 
© to render it magnificent. A theatre was built in the 
« largeſt hall in the palace, and decorated with great 
- © taſte. There was a bed of turf made in the back 
© ſcene, on which I was to appear afleep, and the Moors 
fall upon me to make me priſoner. When the actors 
« were perfect in their parts, the archbiſhop fixed the 
« day for the repreſentation, and did not fail to invite 
© the moſt conſiderable noblemen and ladies of the city 
© to come and ſee it. The day being come, each actor 
© was buſied with his dreſs. As for mine, it was brought 
to me by a taylor, accompanied by our major-domo ; 
who, having been at the trouble of teaching me my 
« part, was alſo pleaſed to ſuperintend my dreſs. The 


< taylor cloathed me, with a rich velvet robe, trimmed 


c with god lace and buttons, and hanging ſleeves, adorn - 

ed with fringe of the ſame metal; and the major-domo 

V4 noble family in Spain, deſcended from Alonſo, the 
ninth King of Caſtile, |  _ himſelf 
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© himſelf placed upon my head a crown of paper, pow-/ 
dered with a quantity of fine pearls, intermixed with 
« falſe ſtones. Beſides, they girded me with a ſaſh of 
* pink-coloured filk, wrought with ſilk flowers; and 
© every thing they ſaid to me ſeemed to lend me wings 
* to run away with the plunder. At length, the play 


© began about twilight. I opened the ſcene, by pro- 
© nouncing ſome verſes, importing, that, being unable 


to keep myſelf awake, I was going to abandon myſelf 
© to ſlumber; at the ſame time I withdrew, and lay 


down on the bed of turf which had been prepared for 


© me; but, inſtead of falling aſleep, I began to conſider 
©how I could get into the ſtreet, and eſcape with my 
© royal robes. A little private ſtair, that led down un- 


der the theatre into the hall, ſeemed proper for the 


© execution of my deſign. , I accordingly got up nimbly, 
© and ſeeing that nobody took notice of me, ſlipped down 
« that ſtair, which conducted me into the hall, the door 
© of which I gained, crying“ Room, room! I am go- 


e ing to change my dreſs. Every one made way for 


me; ſo that, in leſs than two minutes, I got out of the 


palace with 77 507 and, by favour of the night, 


© repaired to the houſe of a bravo of my acquaintance. 
He was perfectly aftoniſhed to ſee me in that garb ; 

© and, when I imparted the affair, he laughed until he 

© was ready to burſt: then embracing me with ſo much 


© the more joy as he flattered himſelf with the hopes of 


* ſharing the ipoils of the King of .Leon, he congratu- 
© lated me on having performed ſuch a fine ſtroke; and 


t told me, that, if I went on at that rate, my genius 


© would one day make a great noiſe in the world. After 
ve had ſufficiently made ourſelves merry, What ſhall 
ce we do with this rich dreſs?” ſaid I to the bravo; 
© who anſwered “ Give yourſelf no trouble on that 
© ſcore. I know an honeſt broker, who, without ex- 
" ee the leaſt curioſity, buys every thing that is 
* brought to him, provided he likes the bargain; to 
* morrow morning I will go and bring him hither.” 
In effect, the bravo went out next day early, leaving 
* | : © me 
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* me a- bed in his room, and in two hours returned with 
* the broker, who carried a yellow bag under his arm. 

„Friend,“ ſaid he to me, this is Signior Y bagnez de 
« Segovia, who, in ſpite of the. bad example ſhewn by 

e his brethren of the trade, deals with the moſt ſcrupu- 

« lous integrity. He will tell you to a farthing the 

s yalue of this dreſs, that you want to part with, and 
& you may depend upon his eſtimation.” —* Yes, cer- 
e tainly,”” ſaid the broker. I muſt be a wretch in- 
s deed, if I prized a thing under the true value. That 
<& 1s a crime with which I was never taxed, thank God; 
« and, no man ſhall ever lay it to the charge of Vbagnez 
«Ye Segovia. Let us ſee the goods you want to ſell, 
6 and I will conſcientiouſly tell you what they are 
ce worth.“ Here they are, faid the bravo, ſhewing 
© them; © and you mutt allow that nothing can be more 


% magnificent: obſerve the beauty of that Genoa velvet, 


« and the richneſs of the trimming.” “ I am quite 
charmed with it, replied the broker, after he had 
viewed it attentively ; „ nothing can be finer.”— 
« And what do you think of the pearls of this crown?“ 
© reſumed my friend. If they were more round,” 
_ © ſaid Ybagnez, they would be eſtimable: however, 
«© ſuch as they are, I think them very pretty, and like 
ce them. as well as the reſt of the dreſs. I ſincerely own 
6 it,“ continued he, „another rogue of a broker in my 
& place would pretend to deſpiſe the merchandize, that 
cc he might have it cheap, and would not be aſhamed of 
te offering twenty piſtoles for it; but I, who have tome 
„ conſcience, will give fort). ; | 
If Ybagnez had ſaid a hundred, he would not then 
© have been a juſt appraiſer; fince the pearls alone were 
© well worth two hundred crowns. The bravo, who had 
4a fellow-feeling with him, faid to me You ſee how 
© fortunate you are in falling into the hands of an honeſt 
GAR. 5 og Ybagnez prizes every thing as if he 
& was upon his death-bed.””—** That's true ſaid the 
« broker; and therefore I never riſe or fall a farthing 
; f ä , wo . in 
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s in m price. Well,“ added he, © is it a bargain? 


« Shall I count out the money to you?“ . Stay,“ 
© replied the bravo; © my friend muſt try on this ſuit of 
% cloaths, which I deſired you to rad has I am mil; 
“e taken if they won't fit him exactly.” Then the 


© broker, untying his bundle, ſhewed mea doublet and 


© hoſe, of a very good dark-coloured cloth, with ſilver 
© buttons; the whole ſeemingly half worn. I got up 
© to try this dreſs; which, though both too long and too 
© wide, appeared to thoſe gentlemen to have been made 
on purpole for me. Vbagnez rated it at ten piſtoles; 


* and, as he never abated one farthing of what he aſked, 


* we were obliged to comply with his valuation. So he 
took thirty piſtoles out of his purſe, and ſpread them 
© upon the table; after which he made another bundle 
of my crown and royal robes, which he carried off ac- 
© cordingly, | 3 

When he was gone, the bravo ſaid “ I am. very 
well ſatisfied with this broker.” And good reaſon 
* he Had to be ſo; for, I am ſure, he gave him one hun- 
dred piſtoles, at leaſt, by way of gratification. But 


© he was not contented with that ſum: he took, without 


© ceremony, the half of the money that lay on the table, 


leaving the other half to me, and ſaying, © My dear 


© Seipio, with theſe fifteen 3 05 that remain, I ad- 
& viſe you to quit this city forthwith; for you may be 
& aſſured that the archbiſhop will give orders to fearch 


&« for you every where. | I ſhould be extremely morti- 


& fied if, after having ſignaliſed yourſelf by an action 


cc which will do honour to your hiſtory, you ſhould fool- 


« iſhly ſuffer yourſelf to be apprehended.” I anſwered, 
that I was fully reſolved to leave Seville; and, in effect, 


« after having bought a hat and ſome ſhirts, I gained 
« the vaſt and delightful plain that ſtretches, among vines 
and olives, to the ancient city of Carmona, and three 


« days after arrived at Cordova.* . - 


"6 


* Cordua, anciently Corduba, Colonia Patricia, a royal, 


large, and fine city of Spain, the capital of a little kingdom 
of its owa name in Andaluſia» It is fituated on the Guadal- 
8 D ; quiver, 
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7 ADVENTURES OF GIL BAS. 
© I lodged at an inn, as you enter the great ſquare, 

£ where the merchants live; and gave myſelf out for the 
< ſon of a good family at Toledo, who travelled for my 
c 8 I was well enough cloathed to make people 
© believe this ftory; and the landlord was finally con- 


vinced by the ſight of ſome piſtoles, which I let him 

' * ſee as if by chance. It is probable, indeed, that my 

- * © tender years made him believe I was ſome little liber- 
tine who had run away from his parents, after having 
„ © robbed them, Be this as it will, he did not ſeem curious 


© to know more than what I told him of the matter ; 
being, in all likelihood, afraid that his curioſity might 


make me change my lodging. For fix rials a-day I 


© lived very well in this inn, which was frequented by à 


good deal of company, there being at ſupper in the 


© evening no leſs than. twelve people at one table. It was 


« very diverting to ſee every one cating without ſpeaking - 


© a ſyllable, except one man, who, talking inceſſantly, 


' © at random, compenſated for the ſilence of the reſt by 
© his impertinent prating. He affected the wit, told 


© ſtories, and endeavoured, by quaint ſayings, to enter- 


d © tain the company; who, from time to time, laughed 
- © heartily, though not ſo much at the brightneſs of his 


4 fallies as at his ridiculous behaviour. 
As for my part, I paid ſo little attention to the diſ- 

'© courſe of this original, that I ſhould have riſen from 

© ſupper without being able to give any account of what 


# he ſaid, had he not found means to intereſt me in bis 


«© converſation. -** Gentlemen,” ſaid he, towards the 
end of our meal, I have kept for the deſart à moſt 
cc diverting. ſtory : an adventure that befel, a few days 


e ago, at inte palace of the archbiſhop of Seville. I had 


_ *quiver, at the foot of a high mountain, a branch of the Sierra 


orena: it is the ſee of a biſhop, under the archbiſhop of To- 


ledo ; the roof of the cathedral is ſupported by three hundred 


and 'fixty five pillars of different ſpecies of marble, and was a 


- Turkiſh moſque in the time of the Saracens. It contains 


about. fourteen thouſand families, has an univerſity, and a 

good trade in wine, filk, and Cordovan leather. It hes ſe- 
venty-four miles north · caſt of Sevilla. it 
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ec it from a batchelor of my acquaintance, who told me, 
de that he was preſent when it happened. Theſe words 
«£ difcompoſed me a good deal; I did not doubt that it 
© was my adventure which he intended to recount ; and 
I was not miſtaken. This perſon gave a faithful detail 
of it, and informed me of what 1 did not know, that 


© is, what happened 
© this you ſhall hear. | | 

© Scarce had I betook myſelf to flight, when the 
© Moors, who, according to the performance which was 
© repreſented, were to carry.me off, appeared upori the 
« ſtage, with a deſign of ſurpriſing me on the bed of turf, 
© where they thought I was aſleep ; but when they went 
to ſeize the King of Lecn, they were very much aſto- 
© niſhed to find neither king nor knave. The play was 


immediately interrupted: all the actors were perplex- 


« ed; ſome called me, others ſearched for me; one hal- 
: looed, and another curſed me. The archbiſhop, per- 
®ceiving the trouble and confuſion that reigned behind 
© the ſcenes, aſked what was the matter. A page, who 


- © atted the Gracioſo of the piece, hearing the prelate's 


voice, came out, and ſaid to his grace, My lord, 
you need not fear that the Moors will take the King 
« of Leon priſoner ; he has eſcaped with his royal 


cc robes. Heaven be Yraiſed 5 cr ied the ar chbiſhop 3 
© he was very much in the right to fly from the enemies 


<« of our religion, and eſcape the chains which they had 
* prepared for him. He has, doubtleſs, returned to- 


* wards Leon, the capital of his kingdom; and I wiſh 


* he may get home without meeting with = bad acci- 
© dent. Let no man go in purſuit of him, for I ſhould 


Le he ſorry if his majeſty received any mortification from 


* me.” The prelate, having ſpoke in this manner, 

© oxdered my part to be read, and the play to go on, 
JJC 5 
De Sequel f Scipio's Hiſtory. 


46 AS long as my money laſted, the land ord | treated me 
i, * Cc Witli great reſpect; but no ſooner did he per- 


© ecive that my finances were exhauſted, than he got 
g 5 R 4 


in the hall after my departure: and 
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© cool upon me, picked a quarrel, and one morning early 
© deſired me to leave his houſe. I quitted it with dil- 
dain, and went into a church belonging to the Domi- 
© nicans, where, while I heard maſs, an old mendicant 


© came and aſked alms of me. I took two or three ma- 


'< ravedis ont of my pocket, and giving them to him, 
© faid—*& Friend, pray to God to ſend me ſome ol 
<< place: if your prayer is heard, you ſhall not repent 
of your devotion, and may depend upon my grati- 
£6 ty de." | a1 
« At theſe words the beggar viewed me very atten- 
< tively, and anſwered with a ſerious air, What poſt 
« would you have?” —“ I could wiſh,” faid I, “ to 
© be a lacquey in ſome good family.” He then aſked 
«© if my occaſions were preſſing. They cannot be 
© more ſo, I reſumed: for, if I have not the good 
ce fortune of being ſettled very ſoon, there is no medium; 
J muſt either die of hunger, or betake myſ{elt'to your 
ce trade. If you are reduced to ſuch neceſſity, faid 
© he, „you, who are not at all calculated for our buſi- 
© neſs, muſt be in a very difagreeable ſituation ; but, 
« were you in the leaſt accuſtomed to our way of life, you 
& would prefer it to ſervitude, which is, without contra- 
“ diction, inferior to beggary. Nevertheleſs, ſince you 
«© chule to be a ſervant, rather than to live a free and 
« independent life, as J do, you ſhall have a maſter im- 
& mediately. Notwithſtanding my appearance, I can 
< be of uſe to you: therefore come hither to-morrow at 
jb OS VVV 
© Reſolved to be punctual, I returned next day to the 
* ſame place: where I had not been long, before the 
© mendicant, coming up to me, bid me take the trouble 
© to follow him. I did ſo. He conducted me to a cel- 
© lar not far from the church; and this was the place 
© of his reſidence. We entered his habitation ; and, 
© ſitting down upon a bench, which was at leaſt an 
hundred years old, he ſpoke to me in this manner : 
« A good action, as the proverb ſays, always finds its 
« recompence ; you gave me charity yellerday, and that 
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determine 
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t determines me to procure a place for you; and this, 


« pleaſe God, I will ſoon perform. I am acquainted 
4 with an old Dominican, called Father Alexis, who is 


* an holy eccleſiaſtic, and great confeſſor. I have the 
4 honour to run his errands, and acquit myſelf in that 


% employment with ſo much fidelity and diſcretion, that 
5 he never refuſes. to uſe his intereſt for me and my 
1 friends. I have ſpoke to him of you, in fuch a man- 


* ner, that he is diſpoſed to do you ſeryice : and I will 


s preſent you to his reverence whenever you pleaſe. 
There is not a moment to loſe,” faid I to the old 
* beggar; © Jet us go inſtantly to the good friar.*” The 


© mendicant conſented, and carried me forthwith to Fa- 
© ther Alexis, whom we found in his room, buſy in 
* writing ſpiritual letters. He interrupted his work to 


© ſpeak to me, and told me that, at the requeſt of the 


* mendicant, he would intereft himſelf in my behalf. 


Having been informed, added he, © that Signior 
e Balthazar Velaſquez wanted a lacquey, I wrote this 
ç morning in your favour ; and he has anſwered, that 
it he will receive you implicitly on my recommendation. 
* You may, this very day, go to him from me; he is 
is my penitent and friend. The monk, on this occa- 
t ſion, exhorted me, during three quarters of an hour, 
to do my duty with fidelity and diligence. He enlarged 


particularly on the obligation I was under to ſerve. 


Valaſquez with zeal: after which he affured me, that 
he would take care to maintain me in my poſt, pro- 


* vided my maſter ſhould be pleaſed with my behaviour. 


© Having thanked the monk for his generoſity, I came 
© out of the convent with the beggar; who told me, 
© that Signfor Balthazar 'Velaſquez was an old rich 
* woollen-draper, of great meekneſs and ſimplicity. “ I 
dare ſay, added he, „that you will be perfectly 


* happy in his family.“ I enquired whereabouts the 


citizen lived, and went immediately to his houſe, after 
* having promiſed to make an acknowledgement to the 
* beggar, as ſoon as I ſhould take root in my place. I 
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© entered a large ſhop, where two well-dreſſed appren- 
© tices were walking to and fro, in expeCtation of cuſ- 
© tomers ; and, aſking if their maſter was at home, told 
© them, I had a meſſage to him from Father Alexis. At 
the mention of that venerable name, I was ſhewn into 
© the back ſhop, where the merchant ſat at a bureau, 
© turning over the leaves of a large day-book. I ſaluted 
< him with great reſpect, ſaying, while I advanced 
“ Signior, I am the young man whom the reverend Fa- 
ether Alexis recommended to you for a lacquey.”'— 
«« Ha! welcome, my child,“ faid he; that holy man's 
« recommendation is ſufficient. I receive thee into my 
<< ſervice, in preference to three or four lacquies that 
<c were ſent by other people. It is agreed: thy wages 
run up from this day forward. | 

© I had not been long in the ſervice of this citizen, be- 
£ fore I perceived him to be juſt ſuch a man as the beg- 
gar had deſcribed. His ſimplicity ſeemed even fo great 
© that I could not help thinking I ſhoulc find ſome dif- 
< ficulty in abſtaining from playing him ſorne trick or 
other. He had been a widower four years, and had 
© two children, a fon turned of five-and-twenty, and a 
© daughter going in her fifteenth year z who, being 
© brought. up by a ſevere duenna, and directed by Fa- 
© ther Alexis, walked in the path of virtue : but Gaſ- 
c pard Velaſquez, her brother, though nothing had been 
© ſpared in his education, had all the vices of a young 
© ſpendthrift, He ſometimes lay two or three nights 
© abroad ; and if, at his return, bis father took it into 
© his head to reprimand him, Gaſpard impoſed filence 
© upon him in a tone ſtill higher than that of the old 

" >: >: | 

Scipio,“ ſaid the draper to me, one day, © I have 
6A ſon who is the ſole plague of my life; he is plunged 

6 in all manner of debauchery ? a circumſtance that ſur- 
<< priſes me very much; for his education was by no 
& means neglected. I gave him good maſters,” and my 
« friend Alexis hath done his utmoſt endeavour to put 


him 


4 pard is fallen into a flate of libertiniſm. 
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e him in the right road ; but he could not ſucceed: Gaſ- 
Thou wilt 
lay, perhaps, that I treated him too gently in the be- 
“ ginning of his youth; and that he was undone by my 


40 indulgence ; but that was not the caſe; he was al- 


ce ways chaſtiſed when I thought he deſerved to be uſed 
« with rigour : for, good natured as I am, Thave reſolu- 
te tion enough, when there is occaſion for it. J have even 


ordered him to be confined ; and the conſequence was 


1c he became more wicked than ever. In a word, he has 
*« one of thoſe bad diſpofitions which cannot be im- 
„proved by good example, remonſtrances, or chaſtiſe- 
ec ment. Heaven alone can work that miracle!“ 

© If I was not much moved at the forrow of this 
© unhappy father, at leaſt I pretended to be ſo. How 
& much are you to be pitied, Sir!** ſaid I, “a good 


man like you, deſerves to have a better ſon..— “ Hea- 
ven, my child,“ anſwered he, © is pleaſed to deprive me 
© of that conſolation. | 


Among other cauſes which Gaſ- 
te pard gives me to complain of him, added he, “ J will 
« tell thee in confidence, there is one that makes me 
«very unealy : that is, the inclination which he has to 


© rob me, and which he but too often finds means to 


* ſatisfy in ſpite of all my vigilance. The lacquey, 
© whom you ſucceed, was in concert with him, and for 
* that reaſon turned away. As for thee, I hope thou 
« wilt not ſuffer thyſelf to be corrupted by my fon ; but 
* eſpouſe my intereſt, as Father Alexis has doubtleſs 
© exhorted thee.” — “ That I'll anſwer for,” faid I; 


ee his reverence exhorted me a whole hour to have nothing 


«im view but your advantage: but J can aſſure you I 
* had no need of being exhorted to that; I feel myfelf 
** diſpoſed to ſerve you faithfully, and my zeal will prove 
« itſelf on all occaſions.” N 
* He who hears one ſide only, hears nothing. Young 
* Velaſquez, who was a devilliſh bean, judging by my. 
phyſiognomy, that 1 ſhould be as eafily ſeduced as 
my predeceſſor, took me aſide into a private place, and 
* tpoke to me in theſe terms. © Hark'e, my dear, I 
| H 3 e am 
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te am perſuaded that my 1 has charged thee to be 2 
& ſpy upon my actions; take care of thyſelf ; I give 
cc thee notice beforehand, that the employment is none 
tc of the moſt agreeable. If ever I perceive that thou : 
cc makeſt thy remarks upon me, I will cudgel thee.to 
« death: whereas, if thou wilt aſſiſt me in cheating my 
<« father, thou mayeſt depend upon my gratitude. Null 
4 be more plain with thee ! thou ſhalt have a ſhare of- 
ce the purchaſe. Make thy choice, therefore, and de- 
6 clare this inſtant either for the father or ſon, for I will 
c admit of no neutrality.” 8 
« Sir, anſwered I; „ you are very ſhort with me, 
« and I plainly perceive, that I cannot Ro ng 
cc 2 cauſe, though in my heart I feel a reluctance to 
4 betray Signior Velaſquez.” —* Thou oughteſt to make 
«© no ſcruple in ſo doing, replied Gaſpard z he is an 
ce old miſer, who wants to keep me ſtill in leading- 
ce ſtrings; a wretch. who denies me the neceſſaries of 
6 life, in refuſing to furniſh me with money for 
© my pleaſures ; for pleaſures are the neceſſaries of life, 
© at the age of five-and-twenty ; you muſt, therefore, 
& look upon my father in that point of view.” | 
“ Enough, Sir, ſaid I ; „there is no ſuch thing as 
© holding out againſt ſo juſt a cauſe of complaint. I 
* offer my ſervice to ſecond you in your laudable un- 
« dertakings ; but let us conceal our mutual intelli- 
« gence, that your faithful aſſociate may not be turned 
& out of doors. You will do well, methinks, in affect - 
ing to hate me: ſpeak roughly to me before people, 
« and do not ſpare ill language; even ſome boxes on 
„the ear, and kicks on the breach, will not be amiſs; 
on the contrary, the more marks of averſion you be- 
« {tow upon me, the more confidence will Balthazar have 
« in my integrity. As for my part, I will pre- 
ce tend to avoid your converſation : in ſerving you at 
* table I will ſeem to acquit myſelf with regret ;z and 
6 when I talk of you to the apprentices, don't take it 
« ill, that I rail at you with great bitterneſs.” 
« Egad!” cried Velaſquez, hearing my laſt words; 


J admire 
. 


\ ADVENTURES OP GIL BLAS. 70 


„ Tolnos thy genius, my friend: thou ſheweſt, at thy 


<< age, an aſtoniſhing capacity for intrigue, from whence 


I conceive the moſt happy preſage; for I hope, with 
« thy aſſiſtance, I ſhall not leave my father one ſingle 
* piſtole.””—* You do me a great deal of honour,” faid 


J,“ in depending ſo much on my induſtry : I will do 
«© my utmoſt endeavour to juſtify the good opinion you 


- * haveof my underſtanding ; and, if I fail, at leaſt, it 


„ ſhall not be my fault.” 


It was not long before I let Gaſpard ſee that T was 
© actually the man he wanted; and this is the firſt ſer- 


vice I did him: Balthazar's ſtrong box ſtood in his 


chamber, juſt by his bed- ſide, and ſerved him inſtead 
of a 0 for prayer. Every time I looked at it, my 
eye. ſight was regaled; and I frequently faid to myſelf 
— Friend ſtrong- box, muſt thou be always locked to 


© me ? Shall I never have the pleaſure of contemplating 


thy contents? As I went whenever I pleaſed into 
this chamber, which was forbid to nobody but Gaſ- 


© pard, I happened one day to perceive his father, who, 
thinking himſelf unobſerved, after having opened and 


locked his ſtrong box, concealed the key behind a hang- 


ing. I marked the place well, and imparted the diſ- 


« covery to my young maſter, who embraced me with joy, 
« ſaying, © Ah! my dear Scipio! what a charmin 


piece of news is this! our fortune is made, my child. 


« I will this very day give thee wax, with which thou 


« mayeſt take the impreſſion of the key, and put it into 
* my hands. I fhall eaſily find an obliging lockſmith 


« in Cordova; in which, thank Heaven, there is no 
« ſcarcity of rogues.” | | 

« But why,” ſaid I to Gaſpard, ** would you make 
te a falſe key, when we can uſe the true one ?''—*©* Be- 
« cauſe,” anſwered he, * my father, through diſtruſt, 
« or ſome other motive may take it into his head to 
« hide it elſewhere; and therefore it is better do have 


one for ourſelves.” I approved of his caution 
and, yielding to his inclination, prepared for taking 


the 
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© the impreſſion of the key. This was executed one 


morning early, while. my old maſter paid a viſit to- 15 

Father Alexis, with whom he had vſually long con- * 

verſations. This was not all; T uſed the key in 1 

opening the box, which being filled with large and * 

1 © ſmall bags, threw me into a charming perplexity: I 0 

1 did not know which to chuſe, ſuch affection did I con- && 

© ceive for both kinds. Nevertheleſs, as the fear of ce 

© being furpriſed did not permit me to make a long 60 

* ſcratiny, I laid hold of one of the largeſt at a ven- 6 

© ture: then locking the coffer, and replacing the key c 

© behind' the hangings, I quitted the chamber with my £4 

c prey, which I went and concealed under my bed, in a © 0 

© imall wardrobe where I lay. | * 
Having performed this operation fo ſucceſsfully, I 

© went immediately to young Velaſquez, who waited 6 1 

© for me in a houſe where he had appointed to meet me, CE 

© and gave him infinite joy, by telling what I had done. 75 

© He was fo well ſatisfied, x he loaded me with ca- ct 

reſſes, and generoully offered me the half of the money | 1 

* which was in the bag: but that J refuſed, faying— "7 

No, no, Sir; this firſt bag is your own, uſe it tor „ 

your occaſions : I will ſoon return to the ſtrong- box, c 

here, thank Heaven! there is money enough for us 601 

© both.“ In effect, three days after this, I carried 92 

© off a ſecond bag, containing, as the former, five hun-. «1 

© dred crowns, of which I would receive one fourth 6” 


«© only, notwithſtanding the preſſing inftances of Gaſ- 5 
© pard, that it ſhguld be equally divided between us. c 

* As ſoon as this young. man found himſelf well " 
© ſtocked, and, conſequently, in a condition to ſatisfv : 
© his paſſion for women and play, he abandoned himfelt 6 
© entirely to both: he had even the misfortune to fall 


© in love with, one of thoſe famous coquettes, who de- 6 
© vour and ſwallow the largeſt patrimonies in a very 1 
© little time; and, being. at a terrible expence on her 5 
© account, laid me under the neceſſity of paying ſo many 8 
© viſits to the ſtrong- box, that at length old Velaſquez 97 
« perceived himſelf robbed. Scipio, faid he one 61 


mornin 46 
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morning, „ muſt tell thee a ſecret : ſomebody robs 
* me, my friend; my ſtrong-box has been opened, and 
“ ſeveral bags taken out: this is certain. Who muſt 
© he taxed with this theft? or rather, who elſe than 
te my fon Gaſpard, who has entered my chamber by 
c ftealth, or been introduced by thee ; for I am tempted 
© to believe thee his accomplice, though you ſeem to 
© hate one another ſo much. . Nevertheleſs, I will not 
ce liſten to my ſuſpicion, ſince Father Alexis hath an- 
c“ ſwered for thy fidelity. I replied that, thank Hea- 
© yen, I never coveted my neighbour's wealth; and ac- 


_ © companied that lye with an hypocritical / grimace, 


© which ſerved inſtead of an apology. ; 
© The old man, ſure enough, ſaid no more of the 


matter; but he did not leave off including me in his 
« ſuſpicion; and taking his precautions againſt our at- 


© tempts, ordered his ſtrong-box to be ſecured by ano- 
ther lock, the key of which he always kept in his 
pocket. By theſe means, all commerce between us 


and the bags being broken, we looked very — 2 


© eſpecially Gaſpard, who being no longer able to grati 

the extravagance of his nymph, was afraid of loſing 
the privilege of viſiting her. He had genius 2 
however, to invent an expedient which ſupported his 
« expence' a few days longer: and that ingenious ſhift 
«was, to appropriate to himſelf, by way of loan, all 
© my ſhare of the evacuations which I had performed 
in the ſtrong-box. I gave it all, to the very laſt 
© piece; and this, methinks, may paſs for anticipated 
© reſtitution. which I made to the old merchant in the 
« perſon of his heir. | . 
The young man, when he had exhauſted this re- 
© ſource, conſidering that he had now none left, fell into 
© a profound and gloomy fit of melancholy, which gra- 
© dually diſordered his reaſon. He looked upon his fa- 


< ther as the only plague of his life; he was ſeized with 


© the moſt violent deſpair ; and, without liſtening to 
the voice of nature, the wretch conceived the horrible 
*defign of poiſoning his parent. He not only commu- 
eee 6 nicated 
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© nicated this execrable project to me, but even pro- 
© poſed that I ſhould be the inſtrument of his _ 
<.ance. Being ſtruck with horror at the propolal— 
« Sir,” faid I, © is it poſſible that you ſhould be ſo 
abandoned by Heaven, as to form this abominable 
<< reſolution? What! are you capable of murdering 
* the author of your own being? Shall it be ſaid, that 
« in Spain, in the very boſom of Chriſtianity, a crime 
&« was committed, the very idea of which raiſes horror 
« in the moſt barbarous nations? No, my dear 
© maſter,” added I, falling on my knees before him; 
no; you will not commit an action which would juſtly 
© incenſe the whole world againſt you, and be attended 
« with the moſt infamous chaſtiſement.” 85 

I ſaid a great many things more to diſſuade Gaſpard 
« from ſuch a guilty undertaking. I don't know where 
© I found all the arguments of a virtuous man, which 
J uſed to combat his deſpair z but, certain it is, I 
©. ſpoke like a doctor of Salamanca, though I was but 
© a boy, and no other than the ſon of Coſcolina. 
c. Nevertheleſs, in vain did I repreſent to him, that he 
©. ought to reflect ſeriouſly, and courageouſly repel thoſe 
_ © deteſtable ſentiments which had taken poſſeſſion of his 
„ ſoul. All my eloquence was ineffectual: he hung his 
© head, and remained in ſullen filence ; ſo that I con- 


* ciuied he would not ſwerve from his reſolution, not- 


© withſtanding all I could fay. 185 OS, 

Whereupon I went and demanded a private con- 
verſation with my old maſter ; to whom, when we 
«.were ſhut up in a room together, I ſaid “ Suffer me, 
« fir, to throw mylelf at your fect, and implore your 
&, mercy." So ſaying, I fell down before him in great 
© agitation, with my countenance bathed in tears. The 


© merchant, ſurpriſed at my. proſtration, and the diſorder 
c of my looks, aſked what I had done. A deed,” 


© I repli:d, „of which I now heartily repent, and with 
< which I will upbraid myſelf as long as I live. I have 
© been weak enough to liſten to your ſon, and to aſſiſt 
s him in ſealing your money. I then made a ſincere 


* confeſſion 


- 
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© confeſſion of all that had paſſed on that ſubject: after 


© which I gave him an account of the converſation I had 


. © with Gaſpard, whoſe deſign I revealed, without for- 


getting the leaſt circumſtance. 

© Bad as his opinion of his fon was, old Velaſquez 
© could ſcarce credit my information; the truth of 
© which, however, having no reaſon to doubt — 
« Scipio,“ ſaid he, raiſing me, for I was ſtill on my 
© knees, I ö pardon thee, in conſideration of the im- 


E portant notice thou haſt given me. Gaſpard, . added 


© he, raifing his voice, Gaſpard has a deſign upon 
« my life! Ah, ungrateful fon! ah, monſter ! who 
« had better been ſtifled in the birth than allowed to 
« live and become a parricide! What cauſe haſt thou 
te to attempt my life! I allow thee a reaſonable yearly 
« ſum for thy pleaſures, and thou art not ſatisfied ? 
< Muſt I permit thee to ſquander away my whole for- 
* tune!” Having uttered this bitter apoſtrophe,” he 


laid injunctions upon me to keep the ſecret, and faid 


© he would confider what was to be done in ſuch a de- 
© licate conjuncture. ; + aan 

© I was very anxious to know what reſolution this 
© unfortunate father would take, when that very day 
© he ſent for Gaſpard, and ſpoke thus to him, without 
<« manifeſting a tittle of what he had in his head. Son, 
« T have received a letter from Merida, importing, 
< that if you chuſe to marry, you may have a maiden 


« of that place, who is but fitteen years old, perfectly 


te handfome, and miſtreſs of a good fortune: if you 
« have no reluctance to the marriage, we will ſet out 


_-< early to-morrow for Merida, viſit the lady who is 


ce propoſed, and, if you find her to your liking, you 
ec ſhall eſpouſe her forthwith.“ Gaſpard, hearing men- 
© tion made of a good fortune, which he thought was 


© already in his clutches, anſwered without heſitation, 


« that he was ready to go: ſo that next morning, at 
# day-break, they departed by themſelves, mounted on 
* two good mules.. re e, 
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When they had got as far as the mountains of Fe- 

< fira, into a place as much frequented by robbers as 
© dreaded by travellers, Balthazar alighted, deſiring his 
© ſon to do the ſame. The young man obeyed, and 
© aſked the reaſon of their quitting their mules in that 
© place, © 1 will tell thee,” anſwered the old man, 
s darting at him a look in which his grief and indigna- 
« tion were painted, we have no buſineſs at Merida; 
ce and the marriage which I mentioned is only a fable 
46 T invented to bring thee hither. I am not igno- 
« rant, ungrateful and unnatural ſon! I am not ig- 
cc norant of the crime which thou haſt hatched ; I know 
« that I am to be preſented with poiſon prepared by 
cc thee : but, fool that thou art, doſt thou flatter thyſelf 


«© that thou canſt deprive me of my life in that manner 


« with impunity! Thou art miſtaken; thy guilt 


ec would ſoon be diſcovered, and thou wouldit periſh 


«© by the hand of the haugman. There is, added he, 
« a ſurer method of ſatisfying thy rage, without ex- 


ct poſing thyſelf to an ignominious death: we are here 


« without witneſſes, in a place where murders are com- 


« mitted every day; ſince thou art ſo eſtranged from 


ec my blood, plunge thy poniard into my bolom, and 
cc the murder will be imputed to robbers!” So ſaying, 
© Balthazar baring his breaſt, and pointing to his heart 


' © ODS Here, Gaſpard ! added he, ſtrike the mortal 


cc blow, and puniſh me for having given being to ſuch 
£ a wretch as thee!" Ine I 
< Young Velaſquez, thunderſtruck at theſe words, 
« far from ſceking to juſtify himſelf, fell without ſenſe 
© or motion at his father's feet. The good old man, 


© ſeeing him in that condition, which ſeemed to be 
© the beginning of repentance, could not help yielding 


© to his paternal weakneſs, and flying to his aſſiſtance: 
© but Gaſpard no ſooner recovered the uſe of his reaſon, 
c than, being unable to bear the preſence of a father fo 
« juſtly incenſed, he made an effort to get up, mounted 
« bis mule, and rode off without ſpeaking a word. 
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© Balthazar let him go, and leaving him to the re- 
£ morſe of his own conſcience, returned to Cordova 
« where, ſix months after, he learned that his fon had 
« thrown himſelf into the monaſtery of Carthuſians at 
Seville, there to paſs the reſt of his days in peni- 
© tence.” | OE Wy | rhe 
| | CHAP. MI. 
The Conclufion of Scipio's Hiſtory. 3 
; BAD example ſometimes produces good effects. 
The conduct of young Velaſquez made me reflect 
* ſeriouſly upon my own. . I began to combat my thiev- 
© ith inclinations, and live like an honeſt man. The ha- 
bit of ſeizing all the money I could lay my hands on, 
* was ſo much confirmed in me, by repeated acts, that 
* it was not eaſily vanquiſhed. Nevertheleſs, I did not 
* deſpair of ſucceeding, imagining, that to become vir- 
* tuous, required only a ſincere defire of being fo. I 
therefore undertook this great work, and Heaven 
ſeemed to bleſs my efforts; I no longer beheld the old 
* merchant's ſtrong-box with a covetous eye; and I be- 
* heve, that, had it been in my power, I ſhould not have 
* touched one /of his bags: I own, however, that it 
© would have been very imprudent in him to put my in- 
* fant integrity to ſuch a proof; and therefore Velaſquez 
© took care not to do it. OO | 
Don Manriquez de Medrano, a young gentleman, 
© and knight of the order of Alcantara, came frequently 
* to our honie. We had his cuſtom; and if he was not 
the beit, he was, at leaſt, the moſt noble, of thoſe who 
© uſed the ſhop. I had the good fortune to pleaſe that 
* cavalier, who, every time he met me, encouraged me 


to ſpeak, and ſeemed to liſten with pleaſure to what I 


© ſaid. „ Scipio, faid he one day, if I had a lac- 
ce duc; of thy humour, I ſhould think myſelf in poſſeſ- 
* hon of a treaſure, and if thou didſt not belong to a 
* man for whom I have a regard, I would do [my en- 
ec deavour to debauch thee from his ſervice.””—** Sir, 
* ſaid I, “you would find it a very eaſy. taſk; for 1 
VOI. IV. 49. 9 „have 
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cc have an inclination to ſerve people of quality; that is 
« my foible; I am charmed by their ealy behaviour.“ 
„If that be the caſe, replied Don Manriquez, I 
vill deſire Signior Balthazar to conſent to thy leaving 
„ him, and coming into my ſervice: I don't believe he 
« will refuſe me that favour. Indeed Velaſquez granted 
© it the more eaſily, as he did not think the loſs of a ro- 
« guiſh lacquey irreparable: for my own part, I was 
© glad of the change; the valet of a citizen appearing to 
© me a mere beggar, in compariſon to the lacquey of a 
© knight of Alcantara. 4 | 
To draw a faithful picture of my new patron, I 
© muſt tell you, that he was a-cavalier endowed with a 
© moſt amiable perſon, and with ſuch ſweetneſs of tem- 
per and cultivated underſtanding, as captivated every 
© body who knew him: beſides he had a great deal of 
© courage and probity, and wanted nothing but fortune. 
© Being cadet of a family more illuſtrious than rich, he 
* was obliged to ſubſiſt at the expence of an old aunt 
* who lived at Toledo, and who, loving him as her own, 
© took care to furniſh him with whar money he wanted. 
He went always handſomely dreſſed, and was perfectly 
© well received every where; he viſited the principal la- 
dies of the city, and among others, the Marchioneſs of 
© Almenara, a. widow of ſeventy-two years of age, who, 
© by her engaging behaviour and agreeable wit, allured 
the whole nobility of Cordova to her houſe. Men as 
well as women delighted in her converſation, and her 
© family was ſtyled, the polite company. „ 
My maſter, who was one of the moſt aſſiduous vi- 
< fitors of that Mdy, came home from her houſe, one 
evening, with an enlivened look that was not natural 
* to him: upon which I ſaĩid “ Signior, you ſeem: to 
sf be ſtrangely elevated; may your faithful ſervant 
cc aſk the cauſe? Hath not ſomething extraordinary 
c happened? The knight ſmiled at that queſtion, and 


© owned he was actually engroſſed by à ſerious; conver- 


© fation+which he had enjoyed with the Marchioneſs of 
« + Almerana, © I heartily wiſh,” faid Eras, Of 


| 
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c that the ſuperannuated toaſt may have made a decla- 
4 ration of love to you. “' Jeſting apart,” anſwered 
he; „know, my friend, that I am really beloved by 


ee the Marchioneſs. Chevalier, ſaid ſhe to me, I 


te know the ſmallneſs of your fortune, as well as the no- 
« bleneſs of your birth: I have an inclination for you, 
and am reſolved to make you eaſy in your circum- 


ce ſtances, by marrying you, as I cannot decently make 


% your fortune any other way. I know very well that 


this marriage will bring upon me the ridicule of the 
world; that ſcandal will be very buſy at my expence; 


and that, in ſhort, L ſhall paſs for an old fool, who 
« muſt needs have another huſband. No matter; I in- 


tend to deſpiſe ſlander,” in order to make you happy. 
All that I fear,” added ſhe, is, that you may poſ- 


0 ſibly have a reluctance to comply with my intentions. 


% This,“ continued the knight, “is the ſubject of her 
© diſcourſe, which ſurprized me the more, as ſhe is the 


© moſt virtuous and prudent woman of | Cordova. I 
+ anſwered; therefore, I was aſtoniſhed ſhe ſhould do 


e me the honour of offering me her hand ;. ſhe who had 


« always perſiſted in the reſolution of preſerving her 


e widowhood to the laſt. To this ſhe replied, that, 


<« having a conſiderable eſtate, ſhe ſhould be glad in her 


ec life-time to ſhare it with-a-man of honour whom ſhe 
s eſteemed.” — You are then, I ſuppoſe, ſaid I, deter- 
* mined to hazard the leap.— Can'ſt thou doubt it? 
he replied : * the marchioneſs poſſeſſes immeuſe wealth, 


<« together with excellent qualities both of the heart and 
* head ; and I muſt have loſt my judgment indeed, if I 


rejected ſuch an advantageous ſettlement. 


J very much approved of my maſter's deſign to lay 


hold of this fair occaſion to make his fortune, and 
© even adviſed him to puſh matters, ſo much was TI 


afraid to fee her inclinations change. Luckily, the 


© lady, who had the affair till more at heart than 1 had, 


© pave ſuch expeditious orders, that the preparations 


were ſaon, made for her marriage. As ſoon as it was 


S134 I 2 © known 
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© known at Cordova, that the old Marchioneſs of Al- 
- © menara was going to marry young Don Manriquez de 
'© Medrano, the wits began to make themſelves merry 
at the widow's expence: but in vain did they exhauſt 
their ſtock of raillery ; they could not divert her from 
© her deſign ; ſhe let the whole city talk, and followed 
4 her knight to the altar: their nuptials were celebrated 
© with ſuch ſplendor, as afforded new matter for ſcan- 
dal. The bride,” ſaid they, might have, at leaſt, 
c for the ſake of decency, ſuppreſſed all noiſe and pomp, 
c which but ill becomes old widows, who marry young 
ee huſbands,” 

© The marchioneſs, inſtead of appearing aſhamed of 
© being, at her age, wife to the cavalier, indulged her- 
© ſelf, without conſtraint, in the joy which . ſhe felt on 


. © this occaſion; ſhe had a grand entertainment at her 


© houſe, accompanied by a concert of muſic, and the 
© feaſt ended in a ball, at which were preſent all the no- 
'© bility of Cordova. Towards the end of the ball, our 
.* new-married couple ſlipped off, and met in an apart- 
© ment, where, being ſhut up with a waiting-woman and 
me, the marchioneſs addreſſed herſelf to my maſter in 
4 theſe words Don Manriquez, this is your apart- 
ment; mine is in another part of the houſe: we will 
« paſs the night in ſeparate chambers, and in the day we 
ee will live together like mother and ſon. The knight 
© was at firſt miſtaken, and believed that the lady tale 
© thus offly to engage him to offer ſoft violence to her 
< delicacy : imagining, therefore, that he ought, out of 
pure politeneſs, to act the paſſionate lover, he ap- 
c proached her, and eagerly endeavoured to ſerve her in 
- ' 4 quality of valet de chambre; but ſhe, far from allow- 
ing him to undreſs her, puſhed him away with a ſeri- 
5 ous air, ſaying Hold Don Manriquez; © if you 


take me for one of - thoſe amorous old widows, who 
- » © marry again out of frailty, you are deceived; I did 
not eſpouſe you to make you buy the advantages which 
$ you will reap from our contract of marriage; 2 
5 5 | © the 
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the pure offerings of my heart, and I exact nothing in 
© return, but ſentiments of friendſhip.” So faying, ſhe. 
© left my maſter and me in our apartment, and retired 
into her own, with her waiting maid, abſolutely for- 
bidding the chevalier to follow her. | | 

After her retreat, we remained a good while con- 
founded at what we had heard. Scipio,” ſaid my 
maſter, -** didſt thou ever hear ſuch a diſcourſe. as that 
© of the marchioneſs ? What doſt thou think of ſuch a 
“% lady?” —I think, Sir, anſwered I, that ſhe has not 
6 her fellow ; you are happy in having ſuch a wife, 
© which is like tae poſſeſſion of a benefice without cure 
„% of ſouls.” As for my part, replied Don Manri- 
% quez, I admire a {pouſe of ſuch an ineſtimable cha- 
{* racter,, and I intend, to compenſate, with all imagin- 


able attention, the ſacrifi ce which ſhe makes to her 


« delicacy. Having converſed ſome time about the 
© Jady,we went to reſt; I upon a truckle- bed in a ward- 
* robe, and my maſter in a fine bed, prepared for him, 
{ where, I believe, at, bottom, he was not ſorry to lie 
alone, and to be quit for his fear only. 
The rejoicings began again next day, and the new 
married lady appeared in ſuch good humour as to at- 
* ford ſcope to the railers. She was the firſt to laugh at 
what they ſaid; nay, even excited others to laugh, by 
© receiving their fallies with a good grace. The knight for 


his part, ſeemed no leſs ſatisfied. with his | aver + and 
by the tender glances with which he looked and ſpoke 


* to her, one would have thought that old age was his 
* talte. This happy couple had in the evening a new 

© converſation, in which it was decided, that, without 
* diſturbing one another, they ſhould live, for the future, 
in the ſame manner as before marriage: meanwhile, I 
f muſt do Don Manrique: the juſtice to ſay, that out of 
f conſideration: for his wife, he did what few huſbands 
would have done in his place: he abandoned a girl in 
the city, whom he loved, and of whom he was beloved; 
being rcſolyed, as he ſaid, to maintain no commerce 

; 3 c which 
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a which would ſeem to inſult the delicate conduct of his 
© wife towards him. THe 

© While he gave this old lady ſuch ſtrong marks of 
c gratitude, ſne repaid them with uſury, though ſhe was 
«© ipnorant of this behaviour; and made him maſter of 
© her ſtrong box, which was even better repleniſhed than 
© that of Velaſquez. As ſhe had retrenched her houſe- 
keeping during her widowhood, ſhe put it again on the 
© ſame footing on which it had been in the life-time of her 
c firſt huſband : ſhe increaſed the number of her ſervants, 
filled her ſtable with horſes and mules ; in a word, by 
c her generoſity, the chevalier, who was the pooreſt, 
became the richeſt knight of Alcantara. You will 
© aſk, perhaps, what I got by all this? I received fifty 
_ © piſtoles from my miſtreſs, and one hundred from m 
'* maſter, who, moreover, made me his ſecretary, wit 
s an appointment of five hundred crowns; he had even 
t ſo: much confidence in my integrity, that he created me 
© his treaſurer.” | 
His treaſurer!” cried I, interrupting Scipio, with a 

© loud laugh. * Yes, Sir, he replied, with a dry ſeri- 
© ous look; © no leſs than his treaſurer; and I'll ven- 
ture to ſay, that I acquitted myſelf in that employ- 
© ment with honour. True it is, I am perhaps ſome- 
* what indebted to caſh: fer, as I took my wages per 
© advance, and ene. the knight's ſervice ſuddenly, it 
© 1s not impoſſible that I may now be in arrears ; at any 
© rate, it is the laſt _—_—_ that I have deſerved, hav- 
sing always acted with probity ſince that time. 
| 41 was, therefore, continued the ſon of Coſcolina, 
* ſecretary and treaſurer to Don Manriquez, who ſeemed 
© as well ſatisfied with me as I was with him; when he 
© received a letter from Toledo, importing, that his 
© aunt Donna Theodora Moſcoſo was at the point of 


death. He ſet out inſtantly to ſee that lady, who had 


been a mother to him for many years; and I accom- 
« panied him in this journey, together with a valet de 
| 1 OEt FC chambre 
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chambre and one lacquey. Being all mounted on the | 


© beſt horſes in our ſtables, we ſoon got to Toledo, where 
© we fonnd Donna Theodora in ſuch a condition as gave 
us hopes that ſhe would not die of that diſtemper ; and 


truly our prognoſtic, though contrary to that of an 


© -old phyſician who attended her, was verified by the 
Covent. -* | = 
While the health of our good aunt was re-efta- 
© bliſhing, leſs, perhaps, by the remedies ſhe took, than 
by the preſence of her dear nephew, Mr. Treaſurer 
© paſſed his time as agreeably as he could, with young 
© people, whoſe: acquaintance ſoon introduced him to 
© occaſions of ſpending his money. They ſometimes - 
© carried me to the tennis-court, where they e e 
me in play; and, as I was not fo expert a gameſter 
as my maſter Don Abel, I loſt much oftener than I 
on: I conceived inſenſibly an inclination for play; 


© andif I had entirely abandoned mylelf to that paſſion, 
© it would, doubtleſs, have eee ed me to take from 


© our caſh ſome quarters of my allowance per advance: 
«© but luckily, love ſaved both my own virtue and my 
© maſter's money. One day, as I paſſed by the church 
© de los Reyes, I perceived through a lattice, the cur- 
© tains of which were withdrawn, a young maid who 
© ſeemed rather a divinity than a mortal. I wauld uſe 
a term ſtill ſtronger, if there was any, ta denote'the 
« impreſſion which ſhe made upon my heart. I made it 
©my buſineſs to get information about her; and, by 
© dint of enquiry, learned that her name was Beatrice, 
« and that ſhe was waiting-maid to Donna Julia, ſecond 
© daughter of the Count de Polan.* -» ES 
Beatrice interrupted Scipio with a loud laugh: then 
addreſſing herſelf to my wife Beautiful Antonia,“ 
faid ſhe, © pray, look ſtedfaſtly at me. Don't you think 
© T have the air of a divinity ?'—* You had at that time, 
© in my eyes, {aid Scipio to her; and ſince I no longer 
ſuſpect your fidelity, you ſeem to be fairer than ever.” 
My ſecretary, after ſuch a gallant repartee, purſued his 
hiſtory thus - | | « This 
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This d. igovery quite inflamed me; not indeed with 
©a legitimate ardour, for I imagined' that I ſhould eaſily 
© triumph over her virtue, by preſents capable of 
ſnakingit; but I judged amils of the chaſte Beatrice. 
© In vain did I offer her (by means of mercenary. women) 
© my purle and affection; ſhe rejected my propoſals with 
e diidain. Her reſiſtance encreaſed my deſires. I had: 
© recourie to tlie laſt expedient, and offered her my 
© hand, which ſhe accepted, when ſhe knew that I was 
© ſecretary and treaiurer to Don Manriquez. As we 
thought it convenient to conceal our marriage for ſome 
time, we were wedded privately, in preſence of Dame 
© Lorenca Sephora, governeſs of Seraphina, and ſome 
«© other domeſtics belonging to the duke de Polan. As 
© ſoon as I had married Beatrice, ſhe facilitated the 
© means of ſeeing and converſing with her at night in 
« the garden, in which I introduced myſelf by a little 
door, of which ſhe gave me the key. Never was 
man and wife happier in one another than Beatrice and 
£ I. We waited with equal impatience for the hicur of 
© rendezvous, ran thither with equal cagerveſs z and the 
time which we ſpent together, though it was ſometumes 
pretty long, ſeemed but a moment to both. 
- © One night, which was as fatal to me as the others 
© had been propitious, I was ſurpriſed, at entering the 
© garden, to find the little door open. 1 was alarmed 
© by this uncommon event, from whence I conceived a 
bad omen. I grew pale and trembled, as if I had 
c ſoreſeen” what was to happen; and advancing in the 
© dark towards an arbor where Fuied to converſe with 
my wife, I heard tlie voice of a man. I ſtopped all of 
a tudden to liſten, and my ear was immediately ſa- 
© Juted with theſe words“ Don't Jet me; languiſh then 
© my dear Beatrice! compleat my happineſs, and con- 
< ſider that your fortune is connected with it.“ Inſtead 


dat having patience to hear him to an end, I thought 


* there was no occaſion for knowing more. A jealous 
© fury took poſſeſſion of my ſoul; and, breathing 
Ag | _ » - nothing 
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t nothing but vengeance, I drew my ſword, and went 
«haſtily into the arbor. Ah! cowardly ſeducer !*? 


eried ; ©© whoſoever thou art, thou ſhalt ſooner deprive 


«© me of life, than rob me of my honour.”* So ſaying, I 
c attacked the cavalier who was talking to Beatrice. 
© He put himſelf immediately into a poſture af defence, 
© ang fought like a man who underſtood the art much 
© better than I, who had only received a few leſſons at 
£ Cordoya. Nevertheleſs, ſwordſman as he was, 1 


© made a puſh which he could not party, or rather his 


« foot ſlipped. I ſaw him fall; and imagining that I 
© had wounded him mortally, fled as faſt as my legs 
0 


could carry me, without anſwering Beatrice, 


© called me. | | 
© Yes, really, ſaid his wife, interrupting him, I 

© called in order to undeceive him. The-cavalier with 

£ whom I converſed was no other than Don Fernando 


de Leyva. That nobleman, who loved my miftreſs 


« Julia, had formed a reſolution of carrying her off by 
© force, | believing it impoſſible to obtain her by any 
c other means; and I myſelf had given him a meeting in 
©the garden, to concert with him the ſteps of that un- 
© dertaking, on which he aſſured me my fortune de- 


© pended : but in vain did I call my huſband ; he avoided 


© meas a wife who had been unfaithful to him.“ 


My ſituation at that time was ſuch,” reſumed Sci- 


plo, © as rendered me capable of committing any thing. 
© Thoſe who know by experience what jealouſy is, and 
© to what extravagance it drives the ſoundeſt underſtand- 


. © ings, will not be ſurpriſed at the diſorder which it 


© produced in my weak brain. I underwent a momentary 
c tranſition from one extreme to another. I felt the 
© emotions of hatred ſucceed thoſe of tenderneſs, which 
© I had entertained for my wife a moment before, and 
© made an oath to abandon and baniſh her from my me- 


'* mory. Beſides, I thought I had killed a cavalier 3 


© and; in that opinion, being afraid of falling into the 


* hands of juſtice, ſuffered this inconceivable anxiety 


£ which 


3 ä 
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«* which inceſſantly purſues, like a fury, the man who 
© has done a bad action. In this horrible ſituation, my 
© whole care being to eſcape, I did not go home, but 
© inſtantly quitted Toledo, having noother baggage than 
the cloaths on my back. True, indeed, I had in my 
pocket fixty-piſtoles, which were a pretty good re- 
* ſource to a young man who propoſed to live all his life 
© in ſervice. To | 
J walked all night long, or rather ran; for the 
© images of alguazils, which continually haunted my 
imagination, ſupplied me ſtill with new vigour; and 
© the morning ſurpriſed me between Rodillas and Ma- 
© queda, When I arrived at this. laſt town, finding 
* myſelf a little fatigued, I went into the church, as 
© ſoon as it was open; and, after having put up a ſhort 
© prayer, {at down upon a bench to reſt me. I began 
© to muſe upon my pretent ſituation, which, Heaven 
© knows, was perplexing enough: but I had not time 
to make long refleftions. I heard the church echoe 
with two or three ſmacks of a whip, which making 
me conclude that a carrier was paſſing, I get up im- 
" ©meviately to ſee whether or not I was miſtaken ; and, 
by that time I get to the dor, perceived one, who 
being mounted on a mule, led two more in a leaſh. 
& Stop, friend,“ faid I to him; © where are thoſe mules 
et .- going?“ “ To Madrid,” anſwered he.“ I came 
„ ghither with two good Dominician monks, and am 
„ going back mylelt.”* 15 8 5 I 
The opportunity that offered of travelling to Ma- 
- © drid, inſpired nie with an inclination to go thither, 
© Tinade a bargain with the carrier; mounted one of his 
s mules, and we puſhed forwards for Hleſcas, where we 
were to ſleep. Scarce had wie got out of Maqueda, 
- © when the carrier, who was a man between thirty hve 
© and forty years of age thundered out church-bngng 
with vaſt vociferation he began with his; prayers 
© which the canons ling at mattins, then {ang the credo, 
©as it is ſung at high mals ; and paſſing on to veſpers, 
pronounced 


to thoſe that I compoſe. 
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pronounced them, without even {paring the magnificat. - 
Although the rogue ſtunned me with his noiſe, I could 


© not. help laughing, and even encouraged him to con- 


© tinue, when he was obliged to ſtop and take breath. 


“Courage, friend! ſaid I to him; pray go on: if 
« Heaven hath given you good lungs, I fee you don't 
« put them to a bad uſe.” “ No, indeed,” cried he; 
6 I am not, thank God, like the moſt part of carriers, 
« who ſing nothing but infamous or impious ſongs : I 
e would not even repeat ballads made upon our wars 
« with the Moors; for theſe are things frivolous, if not 
ec wicked. You have,” ſaid I, © a purity of heart 
ce rarely to be met with among muleteers : with this ex- 
i treme delicacy in the choice of your ſongs, have you 
« likewiſe made a vow of chaſtity with regard to the 
“young wenches who live at inns upon the road?“ 
{© Certainly,” anſwered he, ** Continence is another 
« thing on which I pique myſelf in theſe ſort of places, 
„here I mind nothing but my mules.” I was a little 
* aſtoniſhed to hear this phoenix of carriers talk in ſuch 


© amanner; and, looking upon him as a man of honefty 


and Uiſcretion, entered into a converſation with lim after 
* he had ſung his fill. | | | | 


© We arrived at Illeſcas in the twilight; where,. | 


* alghting at an inn, I left the care of the mules to my 
companion, and went into the kitchen, where I or- 


dered our landlord to ee a good ſupper. This, 


© he promiſed to do fo effectually, that I ſhould remem- 
ber I had lodged at his houſe the longeſt day I had to 
ve. © Aſk,” faid he, © aſk your carrier what ſort of 


ea man Lam. Ecod! I will defy all the cooks of Ma- 


„ drid and Toledo to make an olla podrida comparable 
J will treat you this night 
*« with a ragont of rabbit dreſſed in my manner, and 


« you ſhall tee whether or not I have reaſon to boaſt of 


„% ray kill.” * Thereupon, ſhewing me a ſaucepanz 
* wherein there was (as he ſaid) a young rabbit already 
minced— There,” added he,“ is what I intend te 

| | give 
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ce give you. When J have once put in ſome pepper, ſalt, 
« wine, a handful of ſweet herbs, and other ingredients 
«© which I uſe in my ſauces, I hope to ſerve you in 
e a little time with a ragout worthy of a judge.“ 
© The landlord, after having thus ſounded his own 
© praiſe, began to dreſs ſupper ; and, while it was doing, 
E I went into the hall, where, finding a kind of couch, I lay 
c down to ſleep off my fatigue, having had no reſt the 
© night before. In two hours the carrier wakening me, 
© ſaid—*© Maſter, your ſupper is _— come, if you 
ce pleaſe, and fit down at table.“ There was one in 
another room, with two covers, at which my fellow 
© traveller and I fitting down, the ragout was ſerved. 
I attacked it with a greedy appetite, and found it of 
© an exquiſite reliſh, whether hunger made me judge too 
© favourable of it, or that my ſatisfa&tion was the effect 
© of the cook's ſkill. We had alſo a plate of roaſt mut- 
© ton; and I, remarking that the carrier did honour to 
this laſt diſh only, afked, why he abſtained from the 
© other. He anſwered, with a ſmile, that he did not 
c love ragouts. This reply, or rather ſmile with which 


© it was accompanied, ſeemed to me myſterious : © You. 


cc conceal,” ſaid I, the true reaſon that hinders you 
c from eating the ragout; pray, do me the pleaſure of 
letting me know eit. Since you are fo curious to 
© know it, © he replied, © I will tell you, that I have 
4 joathed all theſe forts of ragouts, ſince, in going once 

« from Toledo to Cuenca, they brought me Nie ſupper, 
ce at an inn, an haſhed cat inſtead of a rabbit, and that 
« gave me a diſguſt at all fricaſſees.“ 


© The carrier had no ſooner ſpoke theſe words, than, 


© in ſpite of the hunger that devoured me, my appetite 
« forſook me all of a ſudden. I took it in my head 
© that I had eaten of a pretended rabbit, and could. no 


| © longer look at the ragout without making wry faces. 


My companion did not cure me of this conjecture, 
< when he told me that it was a common thing among 
the inn-keepers of Spain, as well as the paltry-cooks, 
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© to ſubſtitute that guid pra quo. This diſcourſe, you 


© ſee, was very conſoling; and therefore I had not the 
© leaſt inclination 'to return to the ragout, nor even to 
© touch the roaft meat, leſt the mutton might be as 
c me e e as the rabbit. I roſe from the ta- 


* ble, curſing the ragout, the eee and his inn; and, 
lying down again upon my ſettee, paſſed the reſt of the 


© night more quietly than I had expected. Next morn- 
ing early, after having paid the landlord as handſome- 
0 2 if I had been extremely well treated, I departed 


from Illeſcas, my imagination till ſo full of the ragout, 


that I fancied every animal which I ſaw was z 
«cat. 1 
© I arrived in good time at Madrid, where, as ſoon 
as ] had ſatisfied my carrier, I hired a ſmall room near 
the Sun-gate. Mine eyes, though accuſtomed to qua- 
< lity, were dazzled by the great concourſe of noblemen, 
© who uſually appeared at the court-end of the town. I 
* admired. the prodigious quantity of coaches, and the 
infinite number of gentlemen, pages, lacquies, who 
© attend;d the great. My admiration redoubled, when, 
going to the King's levee, I beheld that monarch ſur- 


© rounded by his courtiers. I was charmed at the fight, 
and ſaid within myſelf.— I am no longer ſurprized 


« at what I have heard, that one cannot poſſibly con- 
& ceive the magnificence of the court of Madrid, with- 
« out being an eye-witneſs of it: I am overjoyed at 


my coming hither, where, I foreſee, I ſhall be able to 


* do ſomething.” All that, I could perform, however, 
was to contract a few unprofitable acquaintances. I 


* gradually ſpent all my money, and thought myſelf 


very lucky in having an opportunity of beſto wing my- 


« ſelf, with all my merit, 4 a pedant of Salamanca, 


* whom a family- affair had brought to Madrid, where 
he was born, and with whom I grew acquainted by 


accident. I became his fafotum; and, when he 


returned to the univerſity, followed him thither. 


The name of my new patron was Don Ignacio de 
* Ipigna. He aſſumed the Don, becauſe he had been 


VoL. IV. 49. - « preceptor 
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© preceptor to a duke, who, by way of recompence, 
© iettled upon him a penſion for life; he rene ano- 
© ther, as emeritus profeſſor of the college; and he drew 
< yearly from the public a revenue of two or three 
© hundred piſtoles, by the books of dogmatical morality 
© which he printed. The manner in which he com- 
© poſed his works well deſerves honourable mention, 
© He ſpent almoſt all the day in reading Hebrew, Greek, 
© and Latin authors, and in writing upon ſmall ſquares 
© of paper each apophthegm or brilliant thought which 
© he met with.. As theſe ſquares were filled, he em- 
© ployed me to ſtring them upon wire, in form of a 
- © garland, and each garland made a volume. What a 
< world of bad books did we compolE! every month 
'< almoſt we finiſhed two volumes, and immediately the 
7 mo groaned with them. What was moſt ſurpriſing, 


© he publiſhed theſe his compilings as performances en- 


.© tirely new; and if the critics thought proper to 
« upbraid him with having pillaged the ancients, he 
© would anfwer with the moſt haughty aſſurance 
„ Fortuto ttamur in ipſo. FIR „ 

He was alſo a great commentator; and there was 
ſo much crudition in his annotations, that he fre- 
© quently made remarks on things ſcarce worthy to 
be obſerved; and ſometimes wrote upon his.paper- 
< ſquares paſſages from Heſiod, and other authors, very 
< little ta the purpoſe. That I improved my under- 
© ſtanding in the ſervice of this virtuoſo, it would be 
* ungratetul in me to deny. I brought my hand-writ- 
c ing to perfection, by dint of tranſcribing his works; 
and as, in treating me like a pupil, rather than a valet, 


_ © he took care to cultivate my capacity, he was allo 


c far from neglecting my morals. Scipio, he would 
_ * ſay, when he heard of any piece of knavery com- 
© mitted by a fervant, beware, my child, of follow- 
* ing the bad example of that rogue; a valet ought 


to ſerve his maſter. with equal fidelity and zeal,** In 


nu word, Don Tgnacio loſt no occaſion of inculcating 
© yurtue in me; and his exhortations bad ſuch good 
3 „ effect, 


* , 
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effect, that I was never in the leaſt tempted to play 
him a trick during the fifteen months which I ſpent 
in his houſe. 5 
I have already obſerved, that Dr. de Ipigna was 


originally of Madrid, where he had a kinſwoman called 


Catalina, chamber-maid to the prince's nurſe. This 
« waiting-maid, who is the ſame whom I fince made 
© uſe of to procure Signior de Santillane's enlargement 
from the tower of Segovia, being deſirous of doing 
a good office for Don Ignacio, engaged her miſtreſs 


© to aſk a benefice for him from the Duke of Lerma. 


© That miniſter granted him a nomination to the arch- 
* deaconry of Granada, which, being a conquered coun- 


© try, is in the gift of the king. We ſet out for 


Madrid, as ſoon as we learned this piece of news, 
© the doctor intending to thank his benefactreſs be- 
© fore he departed to Granada. I had more than one 
© opportunity of bfi and ſpeaking to Catalina, who 
© was pleaſed with my eaſy air and gay diſpoſition. 
© For my part, I found her ſo much to my liking, that 
I could not help making ſuitable returns to the little 
marks of . friendſhip which ſhe beſtowed upon me. In 
© fine, we contracted a mutual attachment.—Forgive 
© this confeſſion, my dear Beatrice: as I believed you 
« falſe, that miſtake ought to ſcreen me from your re- 
« proaches. | EE 9 

* Meanwhile Dr. Don Ignacio, preparing for his de- 
© parture to Granada, his relation and I, frightened at 
© the ſeparation that threatened us, had recourſe to an 


« expedient which preſerved us from that misfortune. 


© I feigned myſelf ſick, complained of my head and 
* breaſt, and affected all the ſymptoms of a moſt vio 
* lent diſtemper. My maſter called a phyſician, who 
* having examined me with care, ſincerely owned that 
© my diſtemper was a very ſerious matter; and that, 
© in all likelihood, I ſhould keep my chamber a long 
© tune. | Ns 

© The doctor, impatient to be at his cathedral, did 

hat think proper to de 
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another young man into his ſervice, leaving me to the 
(care of a nurſe, with whom he depoſited a ſum of | 


money, to defray the expence of my funeral if I ſhould 
c die, or to recompenſe my ſervice if I ſhould recover 


of my diſeaſe. As ſoon as I underſtood that Don 


© Ignacio was gone, all my complaints vaniſhed. I 
'© got out of bed, diſmiſſed my phyſician, who had ſo 
© much penetration, and got rid of my nurſe, who ſtole 


„ more than half of the money with which ſhe had been 


« entruſted in my behalf. hile J ated this part, 
Catalina performed another with her miſtreſs Donna 
< Anna de Guerva, whom, by perſuading her that I 
Vas admirable in intrigues, ſhe induced to chuſe me 
© for one of her agents. Madam Nurſe, whom her 
c avaricealways ſtimulated to new undertakings, having 
« occaſion ſor ſuch people, received me into her family, 
and in a little time put my abilities to the proof. 
© She gave me commiſſions which required ſome ad- 


.< dreſs ; and, without vanity, I did not acquit myſelf 


c amiſs: wherefore ſhe was as well pleaſed with me as 
I had cauſe to be diſſatisfied with her. This lady 
£ was ſo covetous, that ſhe would not allow me the leaſt 
4 ſhare of the fruits which ſhe reaped from my induſtry 
and trouble. i She imagined that ſhe as * 
great generoſity in paying my wages punctually. 
c This — of Sts _ on Added he 
< to quit her ſervice, had I not been retained by the 
© affection of Catalina, which kindling evero day more 
© and more, ſhe propoſed, in a formal manner, that I 
c ſhould take her to wife. 5 

« Softly, my dear,” ſaid I; „ that ceremony can't, 
& be performed between us ſo ſoon. I muſt firſt be 
convinced of the death of a young woman who got 
« the ſtart of you, and to whom (for my fins) I am 
& married. Not you, indeed, replied Catalina; 
«© you only ſay fo to conceal, in a polite manner, the 
cc reluctance you have to wed me.” In vain did I 
< proteſt that I ſpoke the truth. She looked upon my 
© fincere confeſſion as a ſhift ; and, being offendet at 


at 
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it, changed her behaviour towards me. We did not 
« quarrel ; but our correſpondence viſibly cooled, : nd 


Z . 
we no longer retained for one another any other ſen- 


« timents than thoſe of decency and common regard. 
At this juncture, I heard that Signior Gil Blas de 
© Santillane, ſecretary to the prime-miniſter of the 
© Spaniſh monarchy, wanted a lacquey ; and this place 
« flattered me the more, as it was repreſented the moſt 
cc agreeable one that I could poſſeſs. ** Signior de 
&« Santillane,”” ſaid people to me, © is a perſon beloved 
ce by the Duke of Lerma, and of conſequence cannot fail 
&« of puſhing his fortune a great way: beſides, he is very 
& generous ; ſo that, in managing his affairs, you will 
« effectually improve your own.” I did not neglect 
© this opportunity. I went immediately, and preſented 
* myſelt to Signior Gil Blas, for whom at firſt fight I 
found a growing inclination, and who admitted me 


© into his ſervice on account of my phyſiognomy. 1 


«did not heſitate on quitting the nurſe for him; and, 
© if it pleaſe Heaven, he ſhall be my laſt maſter.” 


Here Scipio finiſhed his hiſtory ; then addreſſing him- 


ſelf to me“ Signior de Santillane,* faid he, © pray 
* witneſs for me to theſe ladies, that you have always 
© found me a zealous and faithful ſervant. I have 
© need of your teſtimony to perſnade them that the 
© ſon of Coſcolina has purged his morals, and that vir- 
© tuous ſentiments have ſucceeded his vicious incli- 


nation.“ : 


© Yes, ladies, ſaid I, © this is what I can anſwer 
* for : if Scipio, in his childhood, was a real picoro, he 
© has corrected his conduct ſo well ſince that time, 
© that he is now the model of a perfect ſervant. Far 
from having cauſe to blame his behaviour towards 
© me, I muſt own that I lie under great obligations to 
©him, The night on which I was apprehended to be 
© carried to the tower of Segovia, he ſaved from pillage, 
and ſecured a part of my effects, which he might have 
appropriated to himſelf with impunity. He not only 
preſerved my _— but alſo, through pure friend- 
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3 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 
© ſhip, came and ſhut himſelf up with me in priſon, pre- 
* ferrring the melancholy pleafure of ſharing my ſor- 
© rows to all the charms of liberty.” 


BOOK KI. 
CHAP. I. 
Gil Blas is overwhelmed with Joy, which is diſturbed 


hy a melancholy Event. Such Changes happen at Court, 
as induce Santillane to go thither again. | 
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ol HAVE already obſerved, that there was great 
harmony between Antonia and Beatrice; the laſt 
being uſed to live like a ſubmiſſive waiting-woman, 
and the other habituating herſelf to act the miſtreſs. 
Scipio and I were huſbands of too much gallantry, and 
too well beloved by our wives, to be long without chil- 
_ eren: they grew pregnant almoſt at the ſame time. 
Beatrice, who was the firſt delivered, brought into the 
world a girl; and a few days after, Antonia crowned 
my happineſs by bringing forth a boy. I ſent my fe- 
cretary to Valencia with this piece of news for the 
governor, who came to Lirias with Seraphina, and the 
Marchioneſs of Pliego, to ſtand godmothers to the 
children, being pleaſed to add this token of affection 
to thoſe I had already received. My fon, whoſe god- 
father and godmother were that nobleman and the 
rchioneſs, was chriſtened Alphonſo; and my lady 
| mes, willing that I ſhould have the honour of 
being doubly her goſſip, ſtood with me for Scipio's 
Ons to whom we gave the name of Seraphina. | 
Not only the people ef my family were rejoiced at Sc 
the birth of my ſon, the inhabitants of Lirias likewiſe co 
celebrated it by feaſts; which ſhewed that the whole Li 
village partook of their maſter's pleaſure. But, alas * 

| our 


re seng. 


922 •„eg. 


„„ 


ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 103 
our rejoicings were not of long duration; or rather, 
they were all of a ſudden converted into groans, com- 
plaints, and lamentations, by an event which more 
than twenty years have not been able to make me for- 
get, and which will ever be preſent to my thoughts : 


my ſon died; and his mother, though ſafely delivered, 


ſoon followed him ; a violent fever robbed me of my 
dear wife, fourteen months after we had been married! 


Let the reader conceive, if poſſible, the ſorrow with. 


which I was ſeized. I fell into a ſtate of ſtupid de- 
jection ; and felt my loſs ſo much, that I ſeemed quite 
inſenſible. I was in this condition five or ſix days, 
during which I would take no ſuſtenance; and, had it 
not been for Scipio, I believe I ſhould either have let 


myſelf die of hunger, or have loſt my reaſon entirely; 


but that dexterous ſecretary found means to beguile 
my grief by conforming himſelf to it; he made me 
fwallow broths, by the art of preſenting them with 
ſuch a mortified look, as if he gave them, not ſo much 
with a view of preſerving my life, as of nurſing my 
affliction. +4 

This affectionate ſervant having written to Don Al- 
phonſo an account of my misfortune, and the deplorable 


ſituation in which I was, that tender and compaſſionate 


nobleman, that generous friend, repaired immediately to 
Lirias. I cannot, without being melted, recal the mo- 
ment in which he preſented himſelf to my view. My 
dear Santillane !* ſaid he, embracing me, I am not 
come hither to conſole you; I am come to mourn with 
you for Antonia, as you would mourn with me, had 
© fate robbed me of my Seraphina.* In effect, he ſhed 
tears, and mingled his ſighs with mine : fo that, over- 
whelmed as I was with, ſorrow, I had a lively ſenſe of 
Don Alphonſo's goodness. OS 
This governor having had a long conference with 
Scipio about the means of vanquiſhing my grief, they. 
concluded that I muſt, for ſome time, be removed from 
Lirias, where every thing recalled inceſſantly to my N 
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the image of my poor Antonia. Upon this, Don Cæ- 
far's ſon-propoſed to carry nie with him to Valencia, 
and my ſecretary ſeconded him ſo well, that I yielded to 
his propoſal. _ I left Scipio and his wife at my houſe, 
every part of which, indeed, ſerved only to increaſe my 
affliction, and ſet out with the governor. When I ar- 
rived at Valencia, Don Cæſar, and his daughter-in law, 
ſpared nothing to divert my chagrin; they entertained 
me by turns with all the amuſements that ſeemed pro- 


per to diſpel it; but in ſpite of all their endeavours, I. 


continued as much as ever plunged in the moſt pro- 
found melancholy. It was not Scipio's fault that 1 did 
not reſume my tranquillity : he came often from Lirias 
to Valencia, to know how I was, and returned ſad or 
gay, as he perceived me more or leſs diſpoſed to receive 
conſolation. 3 3 

One morning, entering my chamber“ Sir, ſaid he 
with great emotion, there is a report in the city which 
_ © intereſts the whole kingdom; it is ſaid that Philip the 


Third is no more, and that the Prince his ſon is now. 


© upon the throne; nay, more, added he, that the 
© Cardinal Duke of Lerma has loft his poſt ; that he is 
C even forbid the court; and that Don Gaſpard de Guz- 
© man, Count d' Olivarez, is now prime-miniſter,* I 
felt myſelf agitated by this piece of news, without 
knowing wherefore, and Scipio. perceiving it, aſked if I 
was any how affected by this great change. Why 
«* ſhould it affect me, my child ?* faid I, © I have quitted 
the court, and ought to look with indifference upon al 
5 the changes that can happen there.. oF 
For a man of your age, replied the ſon of Coſco- 
lina, you are very much detached from the world; 
5 were I in your place, I ſhould have a longing defire to 
© go to Madrid, and ſhew my face to the young monarch, 
to ſee if he would remember me: This is a pleaſure in 
© which I would indulge myſelf. J underſtand thee,” 
ſaid I, © thou would have me return to court, and try 
Fortune ane w, or rather to grow ambitious and co- 
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r vetous again. Why ſhould your morals be cor- 
* rupted ?* anſwered e © have more confidence in 
| anſ\ 


© your own virtue; I wi wer for your conduct; the 
© wholeſome reflections which you made upon the court 
« during your diſgrace will ſcreen you from the perils of 


it: re-embark boldly upon a fea, the ſhetves of which 
you are ſo well acquainted with.*—* Peace, flatterer !* 


faid I, interrupting him with a ſmile; © art thou tired 
© of ſeeing me lead a quiet life? I thought thou hadſt a 
« oreater regard for my repoſe.” CD 

In this part of our converſation, Don Cæſar and his 
ſon coming in, confirmed the news of the king's death, 


as well as the Duke of Lerma's misfortune ; they more- 


over told me, that this miniſter having aſked leave to 
return to Rome, it was refuſed ; and he was ordered to 
repair to his marquiſate at Denia : then, as if they had 
been in concert with my ſecretary, they adviſed me to 


7 to Madrid, and preſent myſelf to the new king, ſince 


was known to him, and had even done him ſuch ſer- 
vice as the great always recompence with pleafure. 
As for my part, ſaid Don Alphonſo; I don't doubt 
but he will be grateful; and that Philip the Fourth 


* will pay the debts of the Prince of Spain.'— I am of 


* the fame opinion,” ſaid Don Cæſar, and look upon 
« Santillane's journey to court as an occaſion for him to 
* arrive at great preferment. 5 

© Truly, eee cried I, © you don't conſider 
* what you ſay, to hear you, one would think I had no- 
© thing to do but repair to Madrid, in order to have the 
golden key, or ſome government, conferred upon me: 
© you are miſtaken : I am, on the contrary, perſuaded that 
© the king would take notice of my perſon, were I to 
' fire, in order to diſabuſe you.“ The noblemen of 
Leyva took me at my word, and I could not help pro- 


© miling that I would immediately ſet out for Madrid. 


As ſoon as my ſecretary ſaw me determined on the jour- 

ney, he felt an immoderate joy: he imagined that I 

ſhould no ſooner appear before the new monarch, og 
Ck 3 that 


5 3 myſelf to his view: but I will do it if you de- 
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that prince would diſtinguiſh me in the crowd, and load 


me with honours and wealth : thereupon feeding his 


fancy with the moſt ſplendid chimeras, he raiſed me to 


the firſt offices of the ſtate, and preferred himſelf by the 
help of my elevation. Ed Eb 

I got ready, therefore, to return to court; not with a 
view of ſacrificing again to fortune, but to ſatisfy Don 
Czſar and his fon, who imagined that I ſhould ſoon poſ- 
ſeſs the favour af my ſovereign. True it is, I myſelf, 
felt, at bottom, ſome deſire of trying if the young prince 


would know me again; attracted by this emotion of cu- 


rioſity, without hope or delign of reaping any advantage 
from the new reign, I departed with Scipio for Madrid, 
leaving the care of my houſe to Beatrice, who was an 
excellent economiſt. 0 


E t. 


Gil Blas arrives at Madrid, and appear at Court ; the 
King remembers and recommends him to his Prime Miniſter. 
The Conſequence of that Recammendation. 


WE gained Madrid in leſs than eight days, Don Al- 
phonſo having accommodated us with two of his 
beſt horſes, that we might make the greater diſpatch ; 
and we alighted at a furniſhed houſe where I lodged be- 
fore, belonging to. Vincent Forrero, my old landlord, 
who was very glad to ſee me again. | 
As this was a man who piqued himſelf upon know- 
ing every thing that happened, both at court and city, 
T aſked if there was any thing new. A great many 
things, anſwered he: * fince the death of Phi- 
clip III. the friends and partizans of the Cardinal Duke 
© of Lerma have beſtirred themſelves to maintain his 
© eminence in the miniſtry ;. but their efforts have been 
© ineffectual : the Count d*'Olivarez has got the better 
© of them all. It is ſaid, that Spain loſes nothing by the 
© change, and that the new prime-miniſter has a genius 
of ſuch vaſt extent, that he is able to govern the whole 


4. 
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£ world : Heayen preſerve him! What is certain, ad- 
ded lie; is, that the people have conceived the higheſt 
© opinion of his capacity; and we ſhall ſee, in the end, 
* whether the Duke of Lerma's place is well or ill ſup- 
© plied.* Ferrero having thus opened, gave me an ac- 
count of all the changes which had been made at court 


ſince the Count d*'Olivarez ſteered the helm of the mo- 


narchy. 


Two days after my arrival at Madrid I went to 


court in the afternoon, and put myſelt in the king's way, 
as he went into his cloſet : but he did not look at me. 
I returned next day to the ſame place, but was not more 
fortunate. The third time, he caſt his eye upon me as 
he paſſed, but ſcemed to take no notice of my perſon ; 
whereupon I came to a determination, and ſaid to Sci- 
pio who accompanied me—* Thou ſeeſt that the king 


« does not remember me; or, if he does, has no mind to 


* renew the acquaintance : I believe it will not be amiſs 
for us to ſet out upon our return for Valencia. Not 
ſo faſt, Sir, replied my ſecretary, you know better 
than I, that ſucceſs at court is only to be obtained by 
« patience : don't ceaſe ſhewing yaurſelf to the prince; 
by dint of perſeverance in appearing before him, you 
vill oblige him to conſider you more attentively, and 
to recognize the features of his agent with the fair Ca- 
© talina.” . 1 0 


That Scipio might have nothing to reproach me with, 


I had the complaiſance to continue the ſame conduct 
during three week,; and one day, at length, the mo- 
narch, truck with my appearance, ordered me to be 
called in; and I entered his cloſet, not without great 
diſorder to find myſelf tete A-tẽte with my ſovereign. 
* Who are you?” ſaid he; I remember your face, but 


cannot recolle& where I have ſeen you.'—* Sir, an- 
ſwered I, trembling, '« I had the honour to conduct 
your majeſty one night, with the Count de Lemos, to 


© the houſe of Oh! I remember it, (aid the 
prince, interrupting me, © you was ſecretary to the 
* Duke of Lerma, and, if I am not miſtaken, your name 
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108 ADVENTURES OF/GIL BLAS. 
is Santillane. I have not forgot that you ſerved me 
* with abundance of zeal on the occaſion, and, that you 
vas very ill rewarded for your pains: was not you im- 
. © -priſoned for that adventure? — Yes, Sir, ſaid I; 
I was fix months in the tower of Segovia, from whence 
vyou goodneſs delivered me. That, anſwered he, 
does not acquit me of the obligation; it is not enough 
© to ſet you at liberty, I ought to recompence you tor 
the mis fortune which you ſuffered for love of me. 

Juſt as the prince had pronounced theſe words, the 
Count d'Olivarez entered the cloſet. A favourite takes 
umbrage at every thing: he was aſtoniſhed to find a 
ſtranger there; and the king redoubled his ſurprize, in 
ſaying to him Count, I recommend this young man 
to you; employ him in ſome ſhape er other, and take 
© care of his advancement.'— The miniſter affected to 
receive this order with a gracious look, eyeing me from 
head to foot, and very anxious to know who I was. 
© Go, friend, ſaid the monarch to me, making a ſign for 
me to retire ; the count will not fail to employ you in 
an advantageous manner, both for my ſervice and your 
© own intereſt.” | 

I immediately quitted the cloſet, and rejoined the ſon 
of Coſcolina, who, extremely impatient to know what 
the king had ſaid to me, remained in the utmoſt agita- 
tion. He aſked me forthwith, whether we muſt return 
to Valencia or ſtay at court. Thou ſhalt judge,  faid 
I: then I overwhelmed. him with joy, in recounting 
to him, word for word, the ſhort converſation which [ 
had with the king. My dear maſter, faid Scipio to 
me, when he heard it, will you diſtruſt my almanacs 
© again? Confeſs that the Lords of Leyva and I were 
© not to blame, in exhorting you to take a trip to Ma- 
© drid, I already fee you in ſome eminent poſt; you 
vill become the Calderona of Count d*'Olivarez.'— 
© That is not all that I wiſh,” faid I, interrupting him; 
L have no ambition for a place which is environed with 
© ſo:many precipices. I would rather have an employ- 


ment in which I ſhould have no occaſion to do injuſtice 


OY 
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* ox carry on a ſhameful trafic of my prince's favours 
after the uſe I made of my paſt credit, I cannot be too 
much upon my guard againft avarice and ambition.” 
Come, Sir,“ replied my ſecretary, The miniſter 
« will give you ſome good poſt, which you may fill with- 
out ceaſing to be an honeſt man.” 

More urged by Scipio than by my own curioſity, I 
went next day to the houſe of Count d'Olivarez before 
ſun-riſe; having been informed, that every morning, in 
ſimmer and winter, he gave audience by candle-light. I 
modeſtly took my ſtation in the corner of the hall, from 
whence I narrowly obſerved the count when he appeared, 
for T had but a ſuperficial view of him in the king's clo- 
fet ; he-was taller than the middle fize, and might have 


paſſed for a fat man, in a country where we ſee none 


almoſt but lean people; his ſhoulders were io high, that 
I thought bim hunch-backed, though he was not ſo 
his head, which was extremely large, hung down upon 
his breaſt; his hair was black and ſtraight, his viſage 
long, his complexion of an olive colour, his mouth 


funk in, and his chin peaked and turned upwards at the 


end *. 


All this together could not make a very handſome 


appearance; nevertheleſs, as I believed him to be well 
diſpoſed towards me, I looked upon him with a fayour- 
able eye, and even found him agreeable. True it 1s, he 
treated every body with an affable and pleaſant air, and 
very graciouſly received the memorials which were pre- 
ſented to him; and this ſeemed to ſupply the place of 


a geod perfon. Meanwhile, when I advanced in my turn 


to ſalute him, and make myſelf known, he darted a rude 
and threatening look at me ; then turning his back, not 
deigning to hear me, returned into his cloſet. I now 
thought fim more ugly than he was naturally, went out 


of the hall very much confounded at ſuch an unfavorable 


lt was likely, on account of his diſadvantageous figure, 
that he generally gave audience from his couch, or received 
people fitting. - ns ES IM 2 
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geception, and did not know what to think of the mat- 
: "er 


Having rejoined Scipio, who waited for me at the 
door. Doſt thou know, ſaid I, © what reception I 


c have met with ?'——" No, anſwered he; but it s not 


< difficult to gueſs: the miniſter, ready to conform him- 


© ſelf to the pleaſure of his prince, has, doubtleſs, of- 
fered you ſome conſiderable employment. There 


£ you are miſtaken,” I replied; telling him in What 
manner I had been received. Having liſtened atten. 


tively, he faid—* The count muſt have forgot you, or 
. © miſtaken you for ſomebody elſe; I adviſe you to wait 


on him again, and I am ſure he will treat you with 
another ſort of look.” I followed my ſecretary's ad- 
vice, and preſented myſelf the ſecond time before tlie 
miniſter, who treated meſtill worſe than at firſt, frowned 
at me as if the ſight of me had given him pain, 
turned his eyes another way, and retired without ſpeak- 
ing one word. | | 

I was touched to the quick by his behaviour, and 
tempted to depart immediately for Valencia : but this 
Scipio did not fail to oppoſe, being unwilling to re- 
Nognce the hopes which he had conceived. . Doſt thou 
not ſee,” ſaid I to him, © that the count wants to 
< remove me from court? The king has expreſſed to 
© him ſome regaid for me, and that is ſufficient to bring 
© upon me the averſion of his favorite: let us yield, my 
child, let us yield with a good grace to the power uf 


ſuch a formidable foe.'—* Sir, anſwered he, incenſed 
againſt the Count d*Olivarez, © I would not ſo eaſily 
4 guit my ground; I would go and complain to his ma- 


< jeſty of the little regard which the miniſter ſhews to 


his recommendation.'—* Bad counſel, my friend 
ſaid I, if I ſhould take that imprudent ſtep, I would 
© ſoon repent it; nay, I believe, I run ſome riſque in 
« tarrying in this city. | | 


My ſecretary began to weigh theſe words ; and, con- 


Adering that he had actually to do with a man who 


N Fes might 
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might make us reviſit the tower of Segovia, he partook 
of my fear, and no longer oppoſed my defire of quitting 
Madrid, from | whence I reſolved to move the very 
next day. | 


CHAP. III. 


Gil Blas is hindered from executing his Reſolution to 
Eads the Court, and receives an important Piece of Ser- 
vice from Joſeph Navarro. 


ON my return to my lodging I met my old friend Jo- 
ſeph Navarro, clerk of the kitchen to Don Bal- 
thazar de Zuniga, I went up to him, ſaluted him, and 
afked if he knew me, and if he would ftill be ſo good as 
to ſpeak toa wretch who had repaid his friendſhip with 
woratitude. © You confeſs, then,” faid he, © that you 
Have a right to load me with reproaches : I deſerve 


a them all, if 1 have not already expiated my crime by 


© the remorſe which attended it.'*—* Since you have re- 
© pented your fault,” rephed Navarro, embracing me, 
* ought no longer to remember it.” I, on my part, 
kugged Joſeph in my arms; and we reſumed our for- 
mer ſentiments for each other. : i 

He had heard of my impriſonment, and the diſorder 
of my affairs, but was ignorant of what followed. I 
informed him of all, and even recounted to him the 
converfation I had with the king, not concealing the bad 
reception J had met with from the miniſter, no more 
than my defign of returning again to my ſolitude. * Be- 
© ware of going thither,” faid he: mee our monarch 
© has expreſſed a friendſhip for yon, it muſt certainly be 


'* of ſome ſervice to. Between you and me, the Count 


* d*Oltivarez has a very ſingular diſpoſition, and is full 
© of whims: he ſometimes, as on this occaſion, acts in 
t a very unaccountable manner; and nobody but him- 
* felf has the key of his irregular behaviour. In ſhort, 


© whatever reafons he may have for receiving you in this 


© manner, ſtick cloſe to the huſineſs; he will not 
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© you from profiting by the prince's bounty; this is 
© what I aſſure you: I will mention it this evening to 
© Signior Don Balthazar de Zuniga, my maſter, who is 
uncle to the Count d'Olivarez, and ſhares with him 
© the cares of government. Navarro having, told me 
: Om a direction to my lodging; and fo we 
parted. 

: It was not long before I ſaw him again. Coming to 
me, next day Signior de Santillane, faid he, you 
© have a protector in my maſter, who will favour you 
© with his ſupport. On account of the good character 
© which I gave of you, he has promiſed to ſpeak in 
c your behalf to his nephew the Count d'Olivarez, whom 
© I hope he will prepoſſeſs in your favour.” My friend 
Navarro, who did not. ſerve me by halves, introduced 
me two days after to Don Balthazar,who ſaid to me, with 
2 courteous look—* Signior de Santillane, your friend 
< Joſeph has ſpoke ſo well of you as to engage me in 
c your intereſts.” I made a profound bow to Signior de 
Zuniga; and anſwered, that I ſhould all my life have a 
lively ſenſe of the obligation I lay under to Navarro, for 
having procured for me the protection of a miniſter who 
was juſtly ſtyled, the ligbi of the council. Don Baltha- 
zar, at this flattering reply, clapped me on the ſhoulder, 
faying, with a ſmile—* You may go again to-morrow 
© to the levee of the Count d'Olivarez, with whom you 
c will be better ſatisfied than before.“ 

I appeared therefore the third time before the prime 
miniſter z who, having diftinguiſhed me in the crowd, 


hanpured me with a ſmiling look, from whence I con- 


. ceived a good omen. This goes well, faid I to my- 
ſelf: the uncle has made the nephew hear reaſon.* I 
now expected a fayourable reception, and my expeCta- 
tion was fulfilled : the count, after having given audi- 
ence to every body, ſent for me to his cloſet, where he 
ſaid to me, with a familiar air Friend Santillane, 
forgive me for having thrown thee into perplexity for 
my diverſion ; I pleaſed myſelf with giving thee uneaſi- 
6 neſs, in order to try thy prudence,” and ſee what thou 
| En * wouldſt 
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« wouldft do in thy chagrin. I don't doubt that thou 
< thought"ſt I was diſpleaſed with thee; but, on the con- 
« trary my child, I own J have a ltking to thy perſon, 
Though the king my maſter had not ordered me to 
© take care of thy fortune, I ſhould have done it through 
c pure inclination. Befides, my uncle, Don Balthazar 
© de Zuniga, to whom I can refuſe nothing, has de- 
fired me to look upon thee as one for whom he inte- 
* refts himſelf: this is enough to determine me in thy 


«* favour.” This declaration made ſuch a ftrong im- 
preſſion upon my ſenſes, that they were quite diſordered. 


I threw myſelf at the fret of the miniſter ; who, having 


bid me riſe, went on in this manner — Come hither 
again this afternoon, and call for my ſteward, who 
will impart to thee the orders I ſhall give him.“ So 


ſaying, his excellency went out to hear maſs, as he 


uſually did every day, after having given audience; 


and then repaired to the king's levee. 
RAP, IV. 
Cil Blas acquires the Love of the Count d' Oliuarex. 


1 DID not fail to return in the afternoon, and call for 

the ſteward,” whoſe name was Don Raymond Capo- 
ris. I no ſooner told him my name, than ſaluting me 
with great demonſtrations of reſpet—* Signior, ſaid 
he, follow me, if you pleaſe: I will conduct you to 
© the apartment which is deſtined for you in this houſe.” 
So ſaying, he carried me by a little ſtair to a range of 
five or ſix rooms, which compoſed the ſecond ſtory of 
one wing of the houſe, and which were very plainly fur- 
niſhed. This, ſaid he, is the lodging which his 
grace appoints for you; and here you will have a table 


with ſix covers, maintained at his expence. You will 


© be ſerved by his own domeſtics, and there will always 


© be a coach at your command. This is not all, added 


he; his excellency has ordered me to treat you with 
1 * 


3 «the 
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© the ſame reſpe& as if you was of the family of Gur- 
man. What the deuce is the meaning of all this“ 
faid I to myſelf. < How am I to underſtand theſe diſ- 
c tinctions? Is there not ſome miſchief at bottom? and 
©-is it not for his diverſion that the miniſter gives me 
© ſuch honourable treatment ?* While I was in this un- 
certainty, fluctuating between hope and fear, a page came 
and told me, that the count wanted me. I went inſtantly 
to his grace, who being alone in his cloſet Well, 
£ Santillane,* ſaid he; art thou ſatisfied with thy 
apartment, and the orders which I have given to Don 
Raymond? The goodneſs of your excellency, an- 
ſwered I, © ſeems to be exceſſive; and I receive it with 
© fear and trembling.— For what reaſon?” ſaid he. 
Can I do too much honour to a man whom the king 
© has recommended to my care? No, indeed; I do no 
© more than my duty in treating thee in an honourable 
manner: be not therefore ſurpriſed at what I do for 
© thee; and be aſſured, that a ſolid and ſplendid fortune 
© cannot eſcape thee, provided thou art as much attached 
© to me, as thou weft to the Duke of Lerma. But, with 
* regard to that nobleman,” added he, I have been told 
© that you lived in great familiarity with him. I am curi- 
* ous to know how you two became acquainted, and what 
employment you exerciſed under that miniſter : diſ- 
© guiſe nothing; I infiſt upon hearing the whole truth.” 
I then remembered my perplexity with the Duke of 
Lerma in the ſame caſe, and in what manner I extricated 
myſelf; and this I practiſed again very ſucceſsfully : 
that is to ſay, in my narration I ſoftened the rough places, 
and paſſed lightly over thoſe things which did not much 
redound to my honour: I likewiſe ſpared the Duke of 
Lerma ; though, in doing otherwiſe, I ſhould have bet- 
ter pleaſed my hearer. As for Don Rodrigo de Calde- 
rona*, I gave him no quarter, but diſcloſed all the fine 

* Rodrigo Calderona, was firſt made gentleman of the bed- 
chamber to the king: then ſecretary of ſtatey ſome time after he 
received the collar of the order of St. Jago, was * 
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2 ſtrokes which I knew he ſtruck in the traffic of com- 
4 manders, governments, and benefices. | 

1. What you tell me of Calderona, ſaid the miniſter, 
nd interrupting me, is conformable to ſeveral memorials 
ne « which have been preſented againft him, and wich 
n- contain heads of accuſation ſtill more important. His 
ne trial will ſoon come on; and if you wiſh his downfal, 
ly © I believe} your defire will be ſatisfied.— I don't deſire 
Il, his death, ſaid I; © though it was not his fault that I 
hy found not mine in the tower of Segovia, where he was 
on © the cauſe of my being impriſoned for a good many 
m- months. — HowI' cried his excellency; * was Don 
th * Rodrigo the cauſe of thy impriſonment ? this is what 
1e. * did not know. Don Balthazar, to whom Navarro 
ng « recounted thy hiftory, told me that the late king or-, 
no © dered thee to be confined, as a puniſhment for having 
ble carried the Prince of Spain to a ſuſpected place in 
for © the night: but I knew no more of the matter; and I 
ne can't conceive what part Calderona could play in the 
ed piece. The part of a lover, who revenges an injury 
th © received,” anſwered I. I then told him the whole ad- 
d venture; which he thought ſo diverting, that, grave as 
ri- he was, he could not help laughing, or rather weeping 
lat with mirth. He was infinitely rejoiced with Catalina, 
iſ. ſometimes niece, and ſometimes grand- daughter; as well IF 
n. as with the part which the Duke of Lerma acted in the 
of whole. | „ 4 

ed When I had finiſhed my narration, the count diſmiſ- 
y: of Arcana, and created Captain of the German Guard. Such 
es, extraordinary favours he could not ſupport with moderation; 
ch but, becoming eee, licentious, deſpiſed the 
of moſt powerful grandees of Spain, to whoſe reſentment he fell 
. a facrifice. He was tried in 1619, on an impeachment, con- 
"ui taining two hundred and fifty articles, among which were, 

; ſorcery, and poiſoning the queen; and though theſe two were q 
me not proved, yet he was condemned to loſe his head: which ' 
ed. was ſeyered by a ſtroke. upon the throat; none but traitors in 
he Spain receiving it on the neck behind. He died with ſuch 
der Courage and decency as affected even his enemies with ſorrow | 


of and remorſe, 5 


- 
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ſed me, faying, that he would not fail in finding me 


ſome employment next day. IL ran immediately to the 
houſe of Zuniga, to thank Don Balthazar for his good 


ces, and to tell my friend Joſeph how well I was with 


the prime-miniſter. | 
CHAP. 


The private Converſation hich Gil Blas bad vith 
Navarro, and the firſt Buſineſs in which he «was em- 
played by the Count d' Oli varex. | 


AS ſoon as I ſaw Joſeph, I told him, with ſome agi- 
tation, that T had x great many things to commu- 
nicate; upon which he carried me to a private place, 
where, after having informed him of what had happened, 
T aſked his opinion of the matter. My opinion,” an- 


ſwered he, is, that you are in the way of making a 


© vaſt fortune: every thing ſmiles upon you; you are 
© agreeable to the prime-minifter; and another thing 
© which may turn out to your advantage is, that I can 
© do you the ſame ſervice which you received from my 
© uncle Melchior de la Ronda, when you firſt entered the 
family of the Archbiſhop of Granada. He ſpared you 
© the trouble of ſtudying the prelate and his principal 
© officers, by diſcloſing their different characters to you 
© at once: and I will, after his example, make you ac- 
«£ quainted with the count, the counteſs his wife, and 
« Donna Maria de Guzman, their only child. - © - 
© The miniſter has a quick, penetrating genius, capable 
© of forming grand deſigns.” He ſets up for an univerſal 
© man, becauſe he has a ſmall tin&ure of every ſcience, 
© and believes himſelf able to decide in every thing. He 
« imagines himſelf a profound lawyer, a | 
© and a moſt conſummate politician. Add to this, he 
is ſo intoxicated with his own opinions, that he always 
< follows them rather than thoſe of others, that he may 
not ſeem beholden to the underſtanding of any man 
Between you and me, this defect may have ſtrange con. 
| | © kequences z 
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© ſequences : from which Heaven preſerve the monarchy 
He ſhines in the council by a natural eloquence; and he 
would write as well as he ſpeaks, if, in order to dig- 
© nify his 21 he did not affect expreſſions which ren- 


© der it ſtiff and obſcure. He is, beſides, very whimſi- 
«cal, e and chimerical: ſo much for his head. 
© As to his heart, he his generous and friendly. He is 
< faid to be vindictive; but what Spaniard is otherwiſe ? 


He is alſo acruſed of ingratitude, in being the occaſion 


* of exiling the Duke d'Uzeda, and the Friar Lewis 
* Aliaga, to whom, people ſay, he had great obliga- 
tions: but this is e BIA A the deſire of being 
© prime-miniſter prevails over every other ſentiment. 
Donna Agnez de Zuniga & Velaſco, - Counteſs of 


Olivarez, continued Joſeph, is a lady who has no 


c fault that I know, but that of ſelling her favours at a 
© high price. As for Donna Maria de Guzman, who 
© is, without contradiction, this day, the richeſt match 
in Spain, ſhe is an accompliſhed young lady, and the 
© idol of the father. Model your behaviour according- 
© ly; be aſſiduous in making your court to theſe two la- 
dies; and appear ſtill more devoted to the Count d'Oli- 
* varez' than you was to the Duke of Lerma, before 
© your journey to Segovia; in which caſe, you will cer- 
© tainly become a perlonage of rank and power. 


© I likewiſe adviſe you,” added he, to wait upon my 


© maſterDonBalthazar frem time to time; though you have 
no need of him for your advancement, don't neglect 
him; he has a very good opinion of you at preſent : 
< preſerve his friendſhip and efteem, which may be of 
© ſervĩice to you upon | Saas occaſion or other. As the 
© uncle and nephew, ſaid I, are both concerned in the 
© miniſtry, is there no jealouſy between the two col- 
$ leagues?*—* On the contrary,” anſwered he, © they 


© live: together in the greateſt harmony. Had it not been 


© for Don Balthazar, the Count d'Olivarez, perhaps, 
* would not have been prime- miniſter: for, in ſhort, af- 


* ter the death of Philip the Third, all the friends and 


f partizans of the houſe of Sandoval exerted themſelves 
5 very 
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© very much, ſome in favour of the cardinal, and others 
in behalf of his ſon ; but my maſter, who was the moſt 
< ſubtle among the courtiers, and the count, as cunning 
© as he, broke all their meaſures, and took ſuch effec- 
© tual ſteps to ſecure that place, that their antagoniſts 
© were quite foiled. The Count d'Olivarez, when he 
© became miniſter, ſhared the adminiſtration with his 
s © uncle Don Balthazar, to whom he left the care of fo- 
© reign affairs, reſerving all domeſtic concerns to him- 
« ſelf; fo that, by theſe means, ſtrengthening the ties 
© of friendſhip, which ought naturally to unite perſons 
© of the ſame blood, theſe two noblemen, independent 
s of one another, live in ſuch good correſpondence as to 

© me ſeems unalterable.* '*"_ 1 
Such was the converſation T had with Joſeph, by 
whoſe information I hoped to profit: after which I went 
te thank Signior de Zuniga for his goodneſs towards 
me. He told me very politely, that he would feize every 
occaſion of befriending me, and that he was very glad 
to find me ſatisfied with his nephew, to whom, he aſ- 
ſured me, he would ſpeak again in my favour : reſolv- 
ing at leaſt, he ſaid, to convince me, that he had my 
welfare at heart, and that, inſtead of one patron, I had 
two. It was thus that Don Balthazar, out of friendſhip 
for Navarro, intereſted himſelf in my behalf. 
That very evening I quitted my hired room, to go 
and lodge at the prime-miniſter*s houſe, where I ſupped 
with Scipio in my own apartment. There we were 
. ſerved by the domeſtics of the family; who, while we 
eat our victuals with an affected gravity, . laughed, per- 
haps, within themſelves, at the reſpe& which they were 
commanded to ſhew. When the table was uncovered, 
and they were retired, my ſecretary, laying aſide his con- 
ſtraint, faid a thouſand diverting things, which his gay 
diſpoſition and ſanguine hopes inſpired. As for me, al- 
though overjoyed at the brilliant fituation in which I 

Jaw myſelf, I felt myſelf no longer diſpoſed to be daz- 
zled by it; but, going to bed, ſlept ſoundly, without 
giving way to the agreeable ideas with which I wo 

have 


* 
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His grace, having ſpoke in this manner, gave me a 
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have entertained my fancy; whereas the ambitious Sci- 


pio enjoyed little repoſe, but paſſed half of the night in 
e et up money for the portion of his daughter Sera- 
phmna. | | 


I had ſcarce got on my cloaths next morning, when I 


was ſent. for by his gracez who, when I came befoxe 


him, ſaid to me Well, Santillane ; let us fee a ſpeci- 
men of what thou canſt do. Thou ſayeſt the Duke of 


© Lerma employed thee in abridging memorials : I have 
© got one, which I intend for thy firſt eſſay. The ſub- 
© ject of it is this: it muſt be a performance to prepoſ- 
© ſeſs the public in favour of my miniſtry. I have al- 
ready privately ſpread a report, that I found affairs in 
very great diſorder: the buſineſs therefore is to expoſe 
© to the eyes of both court and city the miſerable. condi- 


Ation to which the monarchy is reduced. We muſt, 


con this ſubject, draw a picture which will ſtrike the 
people, and hinder them from regretting the loſs of 


my predeceſſor. After that, you muſt extol the mea- 


« ſures which I have taken to render his majeſty's reign 
© glorious, his dominions flouriſhing, and his ſubjects 


* 
* 


paper, containing the juſt cauſes the nation had to com- 
plain of the preceeding adminiſtration, ſummed up in 
ten articles; the leaſt of which I remember, was iufh- 


cient to alarm all good Spaniards; then ſhutting me in a 


cloſet adjoining to his own, he left me to work at liber- 


ty. I began to compoſe my memorial as well as I 


could. I firſt of all detcribed the bad condition of the 


kingdom, the finances exhauſted, the royal revenue en- 
\ groſſed by partiſans, and the marine entirely ruined. EF 
then demonſtrated the faults committed by thoſe who 


had governed the ſtate under the laſt reign, and the ter- 
rible conſequences which might proceed from theſe 


-faults. In ſhort, I repreſented the monarchy in danger, 


and ib ſharplycenſured the former miniſter, that, accord- 


ing to my memorial, the loſs of the Duke of Lerma was 


a great 
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a great happineſs for Spain. To ſay the truth, though 


T harboured no reſentment againſt that nobleman, I was 
not ſorry to do him this good office, Such is the dil- 
pohtion of man? 2. EET 

In fine, after a frightful picture of the misfortunes 
which threatened Spain, T encoutaged the minds of the 
people, by making them conceive fair hopes of the fu- 
ture. I made the Count d' Olivare: ſpeak like a ſaviour 
ſent from heaven for the ſalvation of the ſtate; I pro- 
miſed mountains and miracles; in a word, I entered ſo 
well into the views of the new miniſter, that he ſeemed 


ſurpriſed at my performance; which*when he had read 


to an end, M Santillane,' ſaid he, £ doſt thou know that 
thou haſt compoſed a morſel worthy of a ſecretary of 


« ſtate? I am not ſurpriſed that the Duke of Lerma em- 


1 50 0 7 thy pen; thy ſtyle is concice, and even elegant; 
© but I think it is a little too natural. He then pointed 
out the places which were not to his taſte, altering them 
with his own hand; and I perceived, by his corrections, 
that he loved (as Navarro had told me) obſcure and far 
fetched expreſfions. Nevertheleſs, though he was re- 
ſolved to have nobleneſs, or rather conceits, in his dic- 
tion, he preſerved two-thirds of my work; and to ſhew 
how well he was ſatisfied with my capacity, ſent to me, 
by Don Raymond, three hundred piſtoles, as a deſſert 
at dinner. | A | 


W Er . 
The Uſe to which Gil Blas puts bis three hundred Pr. 


Foles; and His Charge to Scipio: with the Succeſſes of the 


above-mentioned Memorial. 


Fas favour of the miniſter furniſhed Scipio with a 


new opportunity of congratulating my return to 
court. You ſee,” {aid he, that Fortune has greaf 
defigns in your favour. Are you now ſorry for having 
© quitted your ſolitude? Long life to the Count d'Oli- 
e Fi © varez! 


ing 
H- 
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« yarez ! he is quite another ſort of a patron than his 
© predeceſſor. The Duke of Lerma, though you was 

ſo much attached to him, allowed you to languiſh ſe- 
© veral months, without giving you one piſtole ; where- 
as the Count has already beſtowed upon you a gratifi- 
cation which you could not have expected till after 
Jong fer dice. | 5 1 
I with,” added he, that the Lords of Leyva were 
e witneſſes of the happineſs which you enjoy, or at leaſt 
made acquainted with it. It is time, indeed, for 
© them to know it,” anſwered 1; and I was juſt going 
© to talk to thee about the matter. I don't doubt that 
© they are extremely impatient to hear from me; but I 
« waited until I ſhould ſee myſelf ſettled in ſome ſhape 
© or other, and be able to inform them poſitively whe- 
* ther or not I ſhould ſtay at court. ow that I am 
fixed, thou mayeſt ſet out for Valencia when thou 
« wilt, to inform thoſe noblemen of my preſent ſituation, 
* which 1 look upon as their own work, fince it is cer- 
© tain, that had it not been for them, I ſhould never 
© have determined upon my journey to Madrid.*—" My 
dear maſter,” cried the ſon of Coſcolina, how happy 
vill they be when I recount to them what has happen- 
ed to you | would I were already at the gates of Va- 
* lencia! but I ſhall be there very ſoon. Don Alphon- 
* ſo's two horſes are ready: I will ſet out immediately, 
* with one of his grace's lacquies ; for, beſides that 1 
* ſhall be glad'of a companion on the road, you know 
7 will be dazzled by the livery of the prime-mi- 
5 niſter.” | | 1 


1 could not help laughing at the ridiculous vanity of 


my ſecretary, theugh vainer ſtill 64 13 than he, I let 
him do as be deſired. Go, ſaid I; and return as 
* ſoon as poſſible; for I have another commiſſion to give 
*thee.; thou muſt go to the Aſturias with money for 


my mother. I have, through negligence, let the time 


* paſs, on which I promiſed to remit an hundred piſtoles 
© to her, and which you undertook to deliver with th 


© own hand: Theſe ſort of promiſes from a ſon ought 
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© to be ſo ſacred, that I upbraid myſelf with my want of 
s punctuality.—“ Sir, anſwered Scipio, © in fix weeks 
I will bring you an account of both theſe commiſſions ; 
I will converſe with the Lords of Leyva; make a tour 
© to your country-houſe, and reviſit the city of Oviedo, 
© which I never remember without wiſhing three-fourths 
and a half of its inhabitants at the devil. Upon this, 
I counted out to the ſon of Coſcolina one hundred piſ- 
toles for my mother's penſion, with an hundred more for 
himſelf, that he might agreeably perform the long 
journey which he had undertaken. 1 | 
A few days after his departure, the count ſent our me- 
morial to the preſs; and it was no ſooner publiſhed than 
it became the ſubject of all converſations in Madrid. 
The people, always friends to novelty, were charmed 
with the performance. The low ebb of the finances, 
which was painted in lively colours, incenſed them 
againſt the Duke of Lerma : and if the ſtrokes of the 
quill, which that miniſter received, were not applauded 
by every body, at leaſt they met with abundance of ap- 
probation. 5 5 
As for the magnificent promiſes made by the Count 
d'Olivarez, and, among others, that of defraying the 
national expence by a prudent economy, without in- 
commoding the ſubjects, they dazzled the citizens in 
general, and confirmed them in the grand opinion 
which they had already entertained of his capacity; ſo 
that the whole city ho with his praiſe. | 
 _ That miniſter, overjoyed to ſee the accompliſhment of 
his aim, which in that publication had been to acquire 
the public affection, was reſolved to deſerve it effectually, 


by a commendable action, which ſhould be ſerviceable 


to the king. For this purpoſe he had recourſe to the 
invention of the Emperor Galba; that is, to make 
., thoſe who had enriched themſelves, the Lord knows 
how, in the adminiſtration ef the finances, regorge 
their wealth. When he had drawn from thoſe leeches 
the blood which they had ſucked, and filled the coffers 
: 08 ie King, eee to ee e 
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all penſions, not even excepting his own, as well as the 
gratifications that were given out of the king's exche- 

quer; To ſucceed in this deſign, which he could not 
execute without changing the face of government, he 
employed me in compoſing a new memorial, the ſub- 
ſtance and form of which he difated. He then en- 
joined me to riſe as much as I could above the ordinary 
ſimplicity of my ſtyle, and give more dignity to my ex- 
preſſions. Enough, my lord,” faid I; ©. your excel- 
© lency ſhall have the ſplendid and ſublime which you 
« deſire.” I ſhut, myſelf up in the ſame cloſet where I 


had compoſed the firſt, and there went to work, after hav- 


ing inyoked the eloquent genius of the Archbiſhop of 
Granada. x 55 | 

I began by repreſenting, that we could not be too 
careful in preſerving the money which was in the trea- 
ſury, and whichought to be employed only in the emer- 
gencies of the ſtate, as being a ſacred fund, reſerved on 
purpoſe, to keep the enemies of Spain in awe. Then I 
demonſtrated to the king (for the memorial was ad- 
dreſſed to him) that, in taking away all the penſions 
and gratifications with which the revenue was ſaddled, 
he eould not, for all that, deprive himſelf of the plea- 
ſure of rewarding thoſe ſubjects who ſhould deſerve his 
favour ; ſince, without touching his treaſure, he was in 


a condition to beſtow upon them 1 7 97 recompences; 
t 


that for ſome he had vice-royalties, governments, 
orders of knighthood, and military employments ; for 


others, commanderies, and penſions upon them, titles, 


magiſttacies : and, in fine, all forts of benefices for 
thoſe who were conſecrated to the church. 188 

This memorial, which was much longer than the 
firſt, took me up near three days; and luckily I com- 
poſed it to the taſte of my maſter ; who, finding it 
written with emphaſis, and ſtuffed with metaphors, 
loaded me with applauſe. I am very well ſatisfied 
* with this, ſaid he, pointing to the moſt tumid places; 


* theſe are well ſtamped expreſſions. Courage, friend“; 


M 2 ] foreſee 
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© I foreſee that thou wilt be of great ſervice to me." Never- 
theleſs, in ſpite of the applauſe of which he was ſo 
prodigal, he did not fail to retouch the memorial. He 
inſerted a good deal of his own, and compoſed a piece 
of eloquence which charmed the king and the whole 

urt. The city joined its approbation, -and con- 
ceived a happy omen of the future; and flattered itſelf, 
that the monarchy would reſume-its ancient luſtre under 
the miniſtry of ſuch a great an. 

His excellency, ſeeing that this piece did him a great 
deal of honour, was willing that I ſhould reap ſome 
fruit from it, in conſideration of my ſhare in the com- 
poſition : he accordingly beſtowed upon me a penſion of 
five hundred crowns upon the commandery of Caſtile ; 
which was the more agrecable to me, as it was not 


wickedly, though eaſily got. 
0 CHAP. VII. 


y what Accident, in what Place, and Condition, Gil 
Blas found his Friend Fabricio; and the Converſation that 
Palſed between them. 


| a N OTHIN G gave more pleaſure to the count, than to 
. know the opinion which the people of Madrid had 
of his conduct in the miniſtry. He aſked me every day, 


+ 4% 


What people ſaid of him; and even maintained ſpies, 
who . him an exact aecount of what paſſed 
in the city. They reported to him every word which 
they heard, and, as he ordered them to be ſincere, his 
ſelt-love ſuffered ſometimes 3 for the people have an 
E of tongue which has no reſpect of per- 
ons. x | | 
When perceived that he was pleaſed with theſe re- 
ports, I employed myſelf every afternoon in going to 
public places, and joining converſation with good com- 
pany. When they ſpoke of the government, I liſtened 
with attention; and if they (aid any thing that deſerved 


to 


heed 
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to be re· told to his excellency, I did not fail to inform 


him of it: but it, muſt be obſerved, that I never 
zeported any thing which was ſpoke to his prejudice. 

One day I returned from one of thoſe places, paſſing 
by the door of an hoſpital, I felt an inclination to enter. 
I walked through two or three wards full of ſick people 


a-bed, and ſurveyed every thing around me. Amon 


theſe unfortunate people, whom I could not behold with- 
out compaſſion, I was ftruch with the appearance of one, 
who, I believed, was my old friend and comrade Fa- 
bricio. That I might have a more diſtinct view of him, 
I approached, his bed; and, having no longer any reaſon 
to doubt that it was the poet Nunnez, ſtopped a few 
minutes to conſider him, without ſpeaking; while he, 
recollecting me alſo, eyed me in the ſame manner. At 


lengch, breaking ſilence , Sure, ſaid I, my eyes de- 


© ceive me ! is this actually Fabricio whom I meet in 
* this place YV The very ſame,” anſwered he coldly; 
and thou haſt no cauſe to be ſurpriſed at it. Since I 


© left thee, I have ever exerciſed the buſineſs of an author: 


I have compoſed romances, comedies, all kinds of works 
*of genius; I haye run my race, and am now at the 


\ hoſpital.” 


I ould not help laughing at theſe words, and ſtill more 
at the ſerious: air with which they were pronounced. 
How cried I ; © has the Muſe brought thee to this 


* place ? hath ſhe played thee this villainous trick 
Thou ſeeſt it is ſo, he replied ;. © this houſe is the re- 
© treat of many a wit. Thou haſt done well, my child, 
to take another road; but methinks thou art no longer 
at court, and the face of thy affairs is changed; nay, 
J remember to have heard, that thou waſt impriſoned 
*by order of the king.—* True, ſaid I, the 1 
© ſituation in which I was, when we parted, in a little 
time after was followed by a reverſe of fortune, which 
* robbeg] me of my wealth and liberty: nevertheleſs, 


5 my friend, thou ſeeſt me again in a more fleuriſhmg. 
_ © ſkate than ever.. That is impoſſible !* cried Nunnez : 


{thy apparel is frugal * Pe and thou haſt 12 N 
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c yain and inſolent air which proſperity uſually gives. 
—* Misfortune,” anſwered I, © hath purified my virtue; 
© and I have learned, in the ſchool of adverſity, to enjoy 
© riches with moderation. a 

Tell me then, ' cried Fabricio,' ſtarting up in a tran. 
port, what may be thy employment? what buſineſs 
<« doit thou follow? art thou not ſteward to ſome ruined 
©.grandee, or opulent widow ? have a better poſt, 
I replied ; but thou muſt diſpenſe with my telling thee 
* more at preſent ; I will ſatisfy thy curioſity another 

© time. I will now only let thee know, that I am in a 
© condition to aſſiſt thee, or rather, to make thee eaſy 
for life, provided thou wilt promiſe to write no more 
© works of | my either in verſe or proſe. Doſt thou 

feel thyſelf capable of making ſuch a lacrifice to me? 
L have already made it to Heaven, ſaid he, © during 
© a ſevere diſtemper of which I am juft cured. A Do- 
. © minican father has made me abjure poetry, as an amuſe- 
© ment which, if not criminal, at leaſt diverts the 
© mind from the purſuits of wiſdom and virtue.” 

I congratulate thee, my dear Nunnez, anſwered I: 
© but beware of a relapſe.— That I am in no fear of, 
© he reſumed : © I am firmly reſolved. to abandon the 

* Muſes; and when thou comeſt into the ward, was 
© juſt, compoſing an eternal adieu to them in verſe.— 


Mr. Fabricio, ſaid I, ſhaking my head, * I don't. 


£ know if the Dominican and I dare truſt to your abjura- 
© tion, you ſeem ſo furiouſly enchanted by theſe learned 
© damſels !'—* No, no, !* anſwered he; I have broke 
© off all connection with them; nay, more, I have con- 
© ceived an averſion for the public, who does not deſerve 
© that authors ſhould conſecrate their works to it; | 
© ſhould be ſorry if I could produce any thing that 
«© would pleaſe it. Don't imagine,” continued he, that 
* this langnage is diftated by paſſion : I ſpeak in cold 
© blood. Lequally deſpiſe the applauſe and hiſſes of the 
public, which one . not know how to manage. 
It is ſo capricious, that it does not think two days one 
way. What fools are thoſe dramatic Writers who 
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© are vain of the ſucceſs, of their performances! What 


© ever noiſe they make by their novelty, if they are 


© brought upon the ſtage twenty years after, they are 
© for the moſt part very ill received. The preſent gene- 
© ration taxes the paſt with want of taſte, and its deter- 
© minations are contradicted by thoſe of the next; from 
© whence I conclude, that thoſe authors who are now 
© applauded, will be hiſſed by poſterity. It is the ſame 
© thing with regard to romances, and other amuſing books 


'© which, though at firſt they meet with general appro- 


© bation, inſenſibly ſink into contempt. That hanour, 
therefore, which we reap from the good ſucceſs of our 


works, is nothing but chimera, an illuſion of the brain, 
© a fire of ſtraw, which evaporates in ſmoke.” 


Though I was well convinced that the Aſturian 
poet ſpoke this from paſſion only, I did not ſeem to per- 
ceive it; but ſaid to him I am overjoyed to find thee 
© diſguſted with the belles lettres, and radically cured of 
Be aſſured that I will immedi- 
© ately procure for thee an employment in which thou 
* mayeſt enrich thyſelf, without being at a great expence 
of genius. So much the better! cried he. Genius 
© ſtinks in my noſtrils, and I now look upon it as the 
© moſt fatal preſent that Heaven can beſtow upon man.'— 
©I wiſh, my dear Fabricio, I replied, © that thou may- 
eſt ſtill preſerve theſe ſentiments. If thou perſiſt in 
© your reſolution to quit poetry, I repeat it, I will ſoon 


© procure for thee an honourable and lucrative poſt ; but 
until T can do thee this ſervice,” added I giving him a 


« purle of ſixty piſtoles, * pray accept of this ſmall token 
of my friendſhip.“ © 1 
© O generous friend! cried the ſon of Barber Nunnez, 


| tranſported with gratitude and joy; © what thanks do I 


* owe to Heaven for bringing thee into this hoſpital, 
which I will leave this very day by thy aſſiſtance! 
And he actually ordered himſelf to be tranſported into 


a hired lodging; but, before we parted, I fold. him | = 
_ where I lived, and invited him to come and ſee me, as 


ſoon as he ſhould be perfectly recovered. He ſeemed 


extremely / 4 
— f 3 
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a , * 


extremely ſurpriſed, when I told him, that I lodged in 


the houſe of the Count d'Olivarez. Thrice happy Gil 


Blas, ſaid he, whoſe fate it is to be a miniſter's fa- 
© yourite ! I rejoice at thy good fortune, ſince thou uſeſt 
Cit fo well.” | 


CHAP. VIII. 


Gil Blas becomes more aud more beloved by his Maſter. 


Scipio returns to Madrid, and gives an Account of his 


Journey to Sauttlane. 


pn PHE Count d' Olivarez, whom henceforth I ſhall call 

the Count-duke, becauſe the king was plealed about 
this time to honour him with that title, had a foible 
which. I diſcovered very much to my own advantage; 
and this. was, a deſire of being beloved. As ſoon as he 


perceived that any one attached himſelf to him through 


inclinatian, he immediately conceived a friendſhip tor 
that adherent. 


J took care not to negle& this obſervation. I was not 


contented with barely doing what he commanded ; I ex- 


ecuted his orders with ſuch demonſtrations of zeal as 
que won his heart. I ftndied-his taſte in all things 
that I might conform myſelf to it; and anticipated his 


deſire as much as I could. ' | 
By this conduct, which ſeldom fails of ſucceſs, I in- 


| ſenfibly became the favourite of my maſter; who, on 


his part, as I myſelf had the fame foible, gained my 
| whats ſoul, by the marks of affection which he beſtowed 
upon me; and I inſinuated myſelf fo far into his fayour, 


that T at length ſhared his confidence with Signior Car- 


nero, his chief ſecretary, _ 
Carnero had practiſed the ſame method of being 
_ agreeable to his excellency; and ſucceeded ſo well, 
that he was intruſted with the myiteries of the cabinct. 
That ſecretary and I were the two confidents of the 


| une, and the depoſiteries of his ſecrets ; with 
»his difference, that he ſpoke to Carnero of nothing but 
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ſtate-affairs, and converſed with me on his own private 
concerns only: by theſe means, making as it were two 


ſeparate departments, with which we were both equally 


ſatisfied, we lived together without jealouſy, as without 
friendſhip. I had cauſe to be pleafed with my fitu- 
ation, which giving me continual opportunities of being 
with the count-duke, I was always at hand to obſerve 
the very bottom of his ſoul ; which he, though na- 
turally difſembling, ceaſed to conceal from me, when 
he no longer doubted the ſincerity of my attach- 
ment. 5h ; 

« Santillane,” ſaid he to me one day, © thou haſt 


© ſeen the Duke of Lerma enjoy an authority which 
| © looked more like the power of an abſolute monaxch 


© than that of a favourite miniſter : nevertheleſs, I am 
« ſtill more lucky than he was, even at the higheſt 
© point of his fortune. He had two formidable ene- 


© mies in the Duke d' Uzeda his own ſon, and in the 


© confefſor of Philip the Third; whereas I ſee not 


one perſon near the king, who has credit enough to 


Dd 


hurt me, nor even one whom I ſuſpect to be my 


© foe. ; 
It is true, indeed, continued he, that when I 


© came to the miniſtry, I ſuffered none to be near the 


c prince, but thoſe who were connected with me, 


either by blood or friendſhip. I have by vice-royal- 


ties or embaſſies got rid of all thoſe noblemen who, 
© by their perſonal merit, might have acquired ſome 


5 orgs of my ſovereign's favour, which I was re- 
c 


olved entirely to poſſeſs : ſo that I may now ſafely 
© ſay, no great man takes umbrage at my credit. 
Thou ſeeft, Gil Blas, added he, that I diſcloſe 
© my heart to thee. As I have reaſon to think thee 
c entirely devoted to me, I have choſen thee for my 
c confident, Thou doſt not want underſtanding ; art, 


I believe, modeſt, prudent, and diſcreet; in a word, 


© thou ſeemeſt proper for executing twenty forts of com- 
© miſſions, which require a young man of extenſive 


6 under- 


/ 


n... , . 


I 

- © underftanding, who is at the ſame time in my in N 
c tereſts.”* 300 | = b 
I was not proof againſt the flattering images which I 


theſe words raiſed in my imagination. Some vapours 
of avarice and ambition mounted into my brain, and 
awakened in me thoſe ſentiments over which I thought 
I had gained a compleat triumph. I proteſted to the 
miniſter, that T would anſwer his intentions with all 
my power; and keep myſelf ready to execute, without 
icruple, all the commiſſions with which he ſhould think 
proper to entruſt me. 4 


— 


While I was thus diſpoſed to raiſe new altars to 
Fortune, Scipio, returning from his journey, ſaid— 
I have not a tedious narration to make. The Lords 
of Leyva were charmed when I told them the recep- 
« tion you met with from the king, when he knew you, 
and with the behaviour of the Count d'Olivarez.* 
- Here ] . Scipio, ſaying—* You would have 
« given them ſtill more pleaſure, my friend, could you 
< have told them on what footing I am now. with his 
grace. The rapidity of the progreſs which I have 
made in his excellency's heart ſince thy departure 
< is altogether prodigious.'—* God be praiſed, my dear 
< maſter,!* anſwered he; © I foreſee that a ſplendid deſ- 
s tiny awaits us. —Let us wave this ſubje&t,” ſaid I, 
< and talk of Oviedo. Thou haſt been at the Aſ- 
"© turias 3 in what condition didſt thou leave my mo- 
ther? —“ Ah, Sir!* be replied, aſſuming all of a 
„ ſudden a melancholy look, I have nothing but at- 
e flicting news for you from that quarter. — O Hea- 
ven! cried I, my mother is certainly dead. —“ Six 
« months ago, ſaid my ſecretary, the good lady paid 
. © the tribute of nature, as well as your uncle Signior 
+ © 02 Porez.”” Tap 
I was deeply affected with my mether's death, al- 
though in my infancy I had never received from her 
thoſe careſſes which are neceſſary to make children 
grateful in the ſequel. I likewiſe paid thoſetears whick 1 
als ET : I owed/ 5 
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I owed: to the good canon, for the care he had of 
my education. My grief, indeed, did not laſt long, 
but ſoon mellowed into a tender remembrance which 


I have always preſerved of my parents. 
„n 


How and to whom: the Coumt- Dube married his only 


Daughter, with the bitter Fruits which that Marriage 


produced. 


QOON after the return of Coſcolina's fon, the Count- 
duke fell into a profound reverie, in which he re- 


mained for the ſpace of eight whole days. I imagined 


that he was meditating ſome great ſtroke of politics; 
but the ſubje& of his muſing regarded his own family 
only. © Gil Blas, ſaid he to me one afternoon, © thou 


© muſt have perceived that I am a good deal perplene 


© im my mind. Yes, my child, I am wholly engroſſed 
by an affair upon which the repoſe of my life depends; 


and I will impart the ſecret to thee. 8 
© Donna Maria, my daughter, continued he, is 


© now marriageable, and her heart is diſputed by a 
great number of noblemen. The Count de Niebles, 
© eldeſt ſon of the Duke de Medina Sidonia, chief of 
© the” family. of Guzman; and Don Lewis de Haro, 
© eldeſt ſon of the Marquis de Carpio and my own 


© ſiſter 3 are the two candidates who ſeem beſt intitled 


© to the preference; eſpecially the laſt, who poſſeſſes 
© merit ſo much ſuperior to that of his rivals, that all 
© the court perſuade themſelves I ſhall make choice of 
him for my 1on-in-law. Nevertheleſs, without en- 
© tering into the reaſons which I have to exclude him, 
© as, well as the Count de Niebles, I will tell thee, that 


© I have caſt my eyes on Don Ramires Nunnez de Guz- 


© man, Marquis de Toral, and chief of the family of 


Guzman d' Abrados: to this young nobleman, and 
_ © the.children which he ſhall have by my daughter, I 
© intend to leaye my whole eſtate annexed to the title 
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«© of Count d'Olivarez, to which I will join the qua- 
c lity. of grandee ; ſo that my grand-children and their 
« deſcendants, proceeding from the branch D'Abrados 
© and that of Olivarez, will paſs for the eldeſt of the 
© Guzman family. ___ 

Well, Santillane, added he, doſt thou not approve 
< of my deſign? Pardon me, Sir, anſwered I; the 
c proſpect is worthy of the gens that formed it ; Iam 
© only afraid that the duke de Medina Sidonia will mur- 
mur at it.—* Let him murmur, if he pleaſes,” reſumed 
the miniſter ; I ſhall give myſelf very little trouble 
© about that. | 
© uſurped the birth- right and titles thereunto attached, 
© over the houſe of Abrados. I ſhall mind his complaints 
© leſs than the chagrin of my ſiſter the Marchioneſs de 

. * Carpio, in ſeeing her ſon diſappointed in his expecta- 

© tion of my daughter. But, after all, I intend to pleaſe 

© myſelf, and it is already decided that Don Ramires 
© ſhall prevail over all his rivals. mY 

The Count-duke, having taken this reſolution, gave 

a new mark of his ſingular policy, in putting it in prac- 
tice, He preſented a petition to the king, begging that 
he and the queen would be pleaſed to beſtow his daugh- 
ter in marriage, deſcribing the characters of the noble- 
men who were in purſuit of her, and leaving the choice 
entirely to their Majeſties; but he did not fail, in ſpeak- 
ing of the Marquis de Toral, to ſhew that he was the 
moſt agreeable of them all. Whereupon the King, who 
had a blind complaiſance for his miniſter, returned this 


= 


anſ wer- 


I BELIEVE Don Ramires Nunnez worthy of yeur 
daughter Donna Maria; nevertheleſs, take your own 
© choice. The match which will fuit you beſt, will be 
© the molt % . oa i... 
1 VV 


be miniſter affected to ſhew, this anſwer ; and pre- 
tending to look upon it as his prince's order, made haſte 
Ee Shs 
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I don't love his branch, which hath | 
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to marry his daughter to the Marquis de Toral; an 
event which very much diſpleaſed the Marchioneſs de 
Carpio, as well as the Guzmans, who had flattered them 
ſelves with the hope of eſpouſing Donna Maria. Ne- 
vertheleſs, as they could not hinder the marriage, they 
affected to celebrate it with great Jemonſtrations of joy. 
One would have thought that the whole family were 
charmed with the occaſion; but the mal-contents were 
ſoon revenged, in a manner very melancholy for the 
Caunt-duke. Donna Maria“ in ten months brought 
forth a daughter, which died in the birth, and, in a few 
days after, fell herſelf a victim to death. What a loſs 
was this for à father, ho, to uſe the expreſſion, had no 
eyes but for his daughter; and who ſaw, in tliis event, 
the miſcarriage of his deſign, of taking the right of el- 
derſnip from the branch of Medina Sidonia ! He was ſo 
much affected, that, for ſome days, he ſhut himſelf up, 
and would ſee nobody but me; who, conforming myſelf 
to his immoderate grief, ſeemed as much afflicted as hes 
To tell the truth; I made uſe of this occafion. to ſhed 
freſh tears to the memory of Antonia. The reſemblance 
which her death had to that of the Marchioneſs de To- 
ral, burſt open again the wound which was but imper- 
fectly cured, and renewed. my affliction ſo much, that the 
miniſter, overwhelmed as he was with his own ſorrow, 
could not help being ſtruck with mine. He was aſto- 
niſhed*.to ſee me enter ſo warmly into his chagrin. ' 
« Gil Blas, ſaid he, one day, perceiving me plunged 
in the moſt melancholy ſadneſs. It is a ſweet conſola- 
« tion for me to have ſuch a ſympathiſmg confident !'— 
« Ah, my lord, anſwered I, giving to him all the ho- 
nor of my affliction, I wal be very ungrateful and 
hard- hearted, indeed, if I did not ſincerely ſympathize 
* with your grace. How can I conſider that you mourn. 
* the loſs of a daughter of accompliihed merit, whom 
* Mr: Le Sage has here deviated from the true hiſtory ;. 
for Donna Maria died an-married, after having been be- 
trothed to Raymond du Guzman, Marquis de Foral, after- 


| Wards created Duke de Medina de las Terres. 


Vor. IV. 30 © you 
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< you tenderly loved, without mingling my tears with 
© your's ! No, my lord, I am fo ſenſible of your goodneſs 
that, as long as I live, I ſhall always ſhare in your pain 
as well as pleaſure.” | e 


C HAP. x. 


Sil Blas, by Accident, meets the Poet Nunnez, «who tells 
Lim that be has compoſed a Tragedy, which is immediately 
zo be repreſented on the Prince's Theatre. The bad Succeſs 
of that Piece, with the ſurpriſing good Luck avhich at- 
zended its Fall. Rogen 


| THE miniſter began to be conſoled, and I of conſe- 

* quence to reſume my good -humor, when one 
evening I went out alone to take the air in my coach, 
and met in my way the Aſturian poet, whom I had not 
{een ſince he quitted the hoſpital, He being very well 


dreſſed, I took him into the coach, and we drove toge- 


ther to St. Jerome's Meadow. 

Mr. Nunnez, faid I to him, I think myſelf very 
© lucky in having met you by chance, otherwiſe I ſhould 
© not have had the pleaſure——"? No reproaches, San- 
© tillane,” ſaid he, with precipitation ; ©, I ſincerely own 
© that I had no intention to viſit thee, and thou fhalt 
© hear the reaſon. You promiſed me a good poſt, pro- 
c vided I ſhould abjure poetry; and I have found a very 
© ſubſtantial one on condition that I make verſe. Thave 
© accepted this laſt, as moſt ſuitable to my humor. A 
© friend of mine has introduced me into the family of 
Don Bertrand Gomez de Ribero, treaſurer of the King's 


© sallies. This Don Bertrand, who wants, to have a 


© wit in his pay, finding my verſification very brilliant, 
© has choſen me, preferably to five or ſix authors, who 
© offered themſelves candidates, for the employment of his 
private n | 1 : 

I am very glad to hear it, my dear Fabricio, ſaid 


I; for that Don Bertrand is, in all appearance very 
rich.“ Rich l' anſwered he, chey lay he has ſuch 
d | | immenle 
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e ;mmenſe wealth, that he cannot count it. Be that as 
© it will, my office is this, as hepiques himſelf upon being 
« gallant, and would paſs for a man of genius, he keeps 
© a literary. correſpondence with ſeveral very ſprightly - 
© ladies, and I lend him my pen to compoſe billets filled 
© with wit and humor, I write for him, in verſe 
to one, in proſe to another, and ſometimes in per- 
© ſon carry the letters, to ſhew the multiplicity of my 
© talents.” 
© But thou haſt not told me, ſaid I, © what I chiefly 
« defire to know; art thou well paid for thy epiſtolary 
© epigrams ?*—* Very largely,” he replied ; © Rich peo- 
© ple are not always generous, and I know ſome of them 
© who are mere ſcrubs ; but Don Bertrand uſes me very 
© nobly. Over and above two hundred piſtoles of fixed 
« wages, I frequently receive from him ſmall gratifica- 
© tions, which put me in a condition to act the 
< gentleman, and paſs my time agreeably with ſome au- 
* thors, who, like me, are enemies to care.'—* But, L 
reſumed, has thy treaſurer, taſte enough to reliſh the 
© beauties of a work of genius, and to perceive its 
© faults ?*—* Not at all, anſwered Nunnez j © though 
© he can talk ſpeciouſly, he is by no means a connoiſ- 
© ſeur. He gives himſelf out, however, for another 
© Tarpa *, decides boldly, and ſupports his opinion with 
© ſuch loudneſs and obſtinacy, that generally, when he 
« diſputes, his antagoniſt is obliged to yield, in order to 
© avoid the ſhower of ill- language with which he is wont 
© to overwhelm his opponents. | . 
Thou mayeſt well perceive,” purſued he, that I 
am very cautious of contradicting him, whatever cauſe 
© he gives me for ſo doing ; for, Pelides the diſagreeable 
© epithets which I ſhould certainly bring upon myſelf, 
© I might poſſibly be turned out of doors. I, therefore, 
« prudently applaud what he praiſes, and diſapprove of 
* Sp. Metius Tarpa, a famous critic of the Auguſtan 
age: his tribunal was in the temple of Apolle, where he 
fat, with four colleagues, to judge the merit of all theatri- 
cal performances, before they were exhibited on the ſtage. 
N 2 6 every 


336 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 
every thing which he condemns.” By this complaiſance, 
< which coſts me nothing, becauſe I poſſeſs the art of ac- 
© commodating myſelf to the characters of thoſe who 
can befriend me, I have gained the friendſhip and 
© efteem of my patron. He has engaged me to compoſe 
© a tragedy, on a ſubject which he ſuggeſted. I have 
© accordingly finiſhed it under his eye; and, if it ſuc- 
© ceeds, I ſhall owe one part of my glory to his good 
6 advice. Oo ; ao __ py N 145 8 
I aſked the title of his tragedy, and he told me it was 
called, the Count de Saldagne; informing me, at the 
fame time, that it would be preſented in three days at 
the Prince's Theatre, | I wiſh,* anſwered TI, © that it 
may have a great run; and I have ſuch a good opi- 
c nion of thy genius as to hope it will.'-—* I hope ſo 
© too,? ſaid he, but there is no dependence upon ſuch 
© hope, fo uncertain are authors of the event of a drama- 
£ tic piece. At length the firſt day of its repreſentation 
© arrived; and as I could not go to the play, being hin- 
dered by a commiſhon I had to perform for his grace, 
all that I could do was to fend Scipio thither, that I 
might at leaſt know, that very evening, the ſucceſs of a 

erformance in which J intereſted myſelf. After hav- 

ing waited with impatience, I faw him return with a 
look from which I conceived a bad omen. Well,” 
ſaid I: © how hath the Count de Saldagne been received 
by the public ??—* Very brutally, anſwered ' he; 
never was a piece more barbarouſly uſed. I came 
© away incenſed at the inſolence of the pit. And I, 
ſaid I, am incenſed at the fury of Nunnez, in compoſing 
* plays: Muſt he not have loft his judgment entirely, 
© to prefer the ignominious ſnouts and hiſſes of an au- 
c dience; to the happy lot which I could have procured 
for him?* Thus through friendſhip did I inveigh 
againſt the Aſturian poet, and afflicted myſelf at 
the misfortune of his piece, while he exulted in the 
vent. , „ : 

Two days after, he actually came to my houſe in a 
. tranſport of joy. * Santillane,* crigd he, J am come 
1 4 2 4 _ 4 = ; 8 * to 
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F 
© to ſhare with thee the extreme pleaſure which I feel! 


© In compoſing a bad play, my friend, I have made m 
5 fortune. Thou knoweſt the ftrange reception which 
© the Count de Saldagne met with; all the ſpectators 
« exclaimed againſt him as if for a wager, and to that 
© general exclamation I owe my good fortune. 
Adſtoniſhed to hear the poet Nunnez talk in that man- 
ner How, Fabricio!* ſaid I, is it poſſible that the 


« fall of thy tragedy can juſtify thy immoderate joy ?'— 


Ves, ſure, anſwered he; © I told thee before, that 
Pon Bertrand had inſerted ſome of his own compoſition 
in my piece, which, of conſequence, he thought excel- 
© lent. He was violently piqued to find the ſpectators 
© of a different opinion, and this morning ſaid to me 
* Nunnez, Victriæ 2 diis placuit, fed vitta Catont : 
ce if the public is diſpleaſed with thy production, in re- 


* compence, it pleaſes me, and that is enough. To. 
& conſole thee for the bad taſte of the age, I will give 
tc thee two thouſand crowns a- year on my eſtate ; let 


«us go inſtantly to my notary, and have the deed 
cc drawn.“ We: went thither accordingly, the trea- 
© ſurer has ſigned the deed, and paid me the firſt year 
$ in advance, 

I congratulated Fabricio on the unhappy fate of the 
Count de Saldagne, fince it had turned out ſo much to 
the author's advantage. Thou hadſt reaſon, conti- 
nued he, to compliment me on the occaſion; how 


* happy am in having been ſoundly hiſſed! If the pub- 


lic had been kind enough to honour me with applauſe, 


« what ſervice ſhould I have received from it? Nothing 
of conſequence ; I ſhould have got but a very mode- 
rate ſum for my labours, whereas its hiſſes have all of 
a ſudden made me eaſy for lite,” 
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Santillane obtains an Employment for Scipio 1 evho depariz 


or 


MY ſecretary could not without envy look upon the 

unexpected good fortune of the poet Nunnez, 
which was the ſole object of his diſcourſe during eight 
whole days. I admire, ſaid he, © the caprice of For- 
_ © tune, that ſometimes delights in loading a deteſtable 
author with wealth, while ſhe leaves men of genius in 
© miſery : I wiſh ſhe would take it in her head to enrich 


* me allo in the ſpace of one night. That may very 
well happen,” ſaid I, and much ſooner than you ima- 
© gine. Thou art here in her temple; for I think we 
© may call the prime-miniſter*s houſe the temple of For- 
tune, where favors are often beſtowed, whieh all of a 
£ ſudden enrich thoſe who obtain them.*—* That is 
© true, Sir, anſwered he; but they muſt be waited 
© for with patience. Once more, Scipio,“ ſaid I; 
* make yourſelf eaſy; perhaps you are on the point of 
© having ſome good poſt.* A few days after, an oppor- 
tunity actually offered of employing him advantageouſly 
- mthe ſervice of the Count-duke, and J did not let it 


Vero Spain. 


eſcape. | 1 

Diſcourſing one morning with Don Raymond Capo. 
ris, ſteward of the prime-miniſter, our "converſation 
turned upon his excellency's revenues. His grace, 
faid he, © enjoys the.commanderies of all the military 


* orders, which are worth forty thoufand crowns per 


annum, and he is obliged to wear the croſs of Alcan- 
© tara only. Beſides, his three poſts of great chamber- 
lain, maſter of the horſe, and Fru chancellor of the 
Indies, bring in two hundred thouſand more; and al! 
© that is nathing in compariſon to the immenſe ſums 
© which he draws from America. I will tell you how, 
© when the king's ſhips ſet fail from Seville or Liſbon for 
that country, he embarks on board of them wine, of 
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e and corn, which his eſtate of Olivarez affords, and he 
pays no duty, He ſells theſe commodities in the In- 
dies for four times the price they would yield in Spain, 
then employs the money in purchaſing ſpices, colours, 
5 and other things, which are bought for almoſt nothing 
in that new world, and afterwards are ſold at a high 
5 rate in Europe. He has already got many millions by 
* this traffic, without doing the leaſt prejudice to the 
king. What will not ſurprize you, continued he, 
that the people employed in tranſacting this commerce, 
always return enriched, the count allowing them to take 
care of their own fortune, while they manage his.” 

Coſcolina's fon, who liſtened to our diſcourſe, could 
not hear Don Raymond talk thus, without interrupting 
him. * Zooks! Signior Caporis, I ſhould be glad to be 
one of theſe people, for I have long wiſhed to ſee Mex- 
ico.—“ Your curioſity will ſpon be ſatisfied, ſaid the 
ſteward to him, if Signior de Santillane has no objec- 
© tion to your defire. 
choice of thoſe whom I ſend to the Indies on this em- 
| ployment, (tor I chuſe them all) I will, without he- 


5 fitation, inſert you in my regiſter if your maſter deſires 
it. You will oblige me in ſo doing,” ſaid Ito Don - 


Raymond; pray give me that mark of your friend- 
© ſhip. Scipio is a young man whom I love; beſides, 
* he has a great deal of underſtanding, and will behave 
F in an irreproachable manner, In a word, I can an- 


F ſwer for him as for myſelf,” 


© Tf that be the caſe,” reſumed Caporis, © let him 
f repair immediately to Seville; the ſhips will fail for 
the Indies in a month. He ſhall have a letter from me 
Fat his departure, for a man who will give him all ne- 
© ceflary inſtructions to enrich himſelf, without preju- 
« dicing the intereſts of his excellency, which mult ever, 
be looked upon as facred.? Mole 5 

Scipio, charmed with this employment, made haſte 
to ſet out for Seville, with a thouſand crowns which I 


ave him, to buy wine and oil in Andaluſia, and put. 
m in a condition to trace in the Indies on his own, 


pottom, 


Though I am very nice in the 
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bottom, Nevertheleſs, glad as he was to make a voy. 

age, by which he hoped to profit ſo much, he could not 
leave me without ſhedding tears, and I could not behold 


— 
— — — Rm err EI 
— 


18 


his departure with indifference, 
g "CHAP, m. 


Don Alpbonſo De Leywa comes to Madrid 3 the Motive 
of bis. Journey. Gil Blas is affiifted at the Cauſe, but 
rejoices at the Conſequence of it. * 


CIPIO was ſcarce gone, when a page belonging to the 
miniſter, brought to me a billet, containing theſe 
words—* If Signior de Santillane will give himſelf the 
© trouble to call at St. Gabriel's Head, in Toledo Street, 
© he will there ſee one of his beſt friends. Who can 
«© this anonymous friend be ?* ſaid I to myſelf; « Why 


does he conceal his name? He wants, I ſuppoſe, to 


© give me the pleaſure of ſurpriſe,” I went out imme- 
diately to Toledo Street, and going to the a 1 
5 7 was not a little aſtoniſhed to ſee Don * phonſo 
de Leyva. Are you here, my lord !'—* Yes, my dear 
© Gil Blas,* anſwered he, hugging me in his arms; 
© it is Don Alphonſo himſelf whom you ſee.— What 
© brings you to Madrid?“ ſaid I; © I will both ſurpriſe 


' -* and afflict you, he replied, „in telling the cauſe 


© of my journey. I am deprived of the goyernment of 
© Valencia, and the prime-miniſter has ordered me to 
© court, to give an account of my conduct. I remained 
a whole quarter of an hour mute and thungerftruck ; 
then recoyering myſelf, aſked what he was accuſed of. 
© I know nothing of the matter, anſwered he; © but 
impute my diſgrace to a viſit which I made about three 
© weeks ago to the Cardinal Duke of Lerma, who has 
© been a month confined to his caſtle of Denia. 

Oh! truly,” ſaid I, interrupting him, you have rea- 
© ſon to attribute your misfortune to that indiſcreet- viſit 3 
© you need ſeek for the cauſe of it no Where elle ; and 
© vive me leave to ſay, you did not conſult your uſual 

J 5 prudence 
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e prudence, when you went to viſit the diſgraced mi- 
© niſter.'—* The error is now committed,” ſaid he ; 
and I have taken my reſolution with a good grace. 
« I will retire with my family to the caſtle of Leyva, 
« where I will ſpend the reſt of my days in profound 
peace. All that gives me concern is, my being 
* obliged to appear before a haughty miniſter, who may 
« poſhbly treat me uncivilly ; a fufficient mortification 
to a Spaniard ! nevertheleſs it muſt be borne ; but be- 
© fore I would make this ſubmiſſion, I was willing to 
6 ſpeak with you,” | | 1 


« My lord, faid I, don't preſent yourſelf before the 


© miniſter until I know what you are accuſed of, per- 
©haps the evil is not without remedy. Be that as it 
c will, you muſt allow me, if you pleaſe, to exert my- 


« ſelf in your favor as much as gratitude and friend- 


6 ſhip require.” So ſaying, I left him at the inn, 
aſſuring him that he ſhould hear from me loon. : 
AsT had not meddled in ſtate-affairs ſince the two me- 


| morials, of which eloquent mention has been made, I 


went to Carnero, and alked if it was true that the go- 
vernment of Valencia had been taken from Don Al- 
phonſo de Leyva. He anſwered in the affirmative, but 


ſaid he was ignorant of the cauſe. Upon this I formed 


a reſolution, without heſitation, to addreſs myſelf to his 
grace, that T might learn from his own mouth what cauſe 
he had to complain of Don Cæſar's fon, 1 


, - $3 . 


I was fo much penetrated with this troubleſome event, 
that I had no occaſion to affect a melancholy look to ap- 
pear afflicted in the eyes of the Count- duke. What 
is the matter Santillane ?* ſaid he, as ſoon as he ſaw me: 
I perceive an impreſſion of ſorrow on thy counte- 
© nance, and even the tears ready to drop from thine 
eyes: has any body injured thee ? Speak, and thou 


© ſhalt be revenged.'—* My lord, anſwered I, weeping, 


fI could not conceal my ſorrow from you if I would 1 


* 


L am quite in why = being told that Don Alphonſo 


de Leyva is no longer governor of Valencia; for I 


could 
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© could not have heard a piece of news that would affect 
© me more. What ſayeſt thou, Gil Blas?“ replied 
the miniſter aſtoniſhed ; ,* what concern canſt thou have 
© with that Don Alphonſo and his government? I 
then gave him a detail of all the obligations I lay under 
to the Lords of Leyva: and afterwards recounted in 
what manner I had obtained from the Duke of Lerma 
the government in queſtion for Don Cæſar's ſon. 

When his excellency had heard me to an end, with 
an attention full of kindneſs for me, he ſaid Dry up 
© thy tears, my friend. I not only was ignorant of 
© what thou haſt told me, but own alſo that I looked 
© upon Don Alphonſo as a creature of the Cardinal of 
© Lerma ; put thyſelf in my place; would not the viſit 
© which he made to his eminence make thee ſuſpect him? 
I am willing tobelieve, however, that having received 
© his employment from the cardinal, he took that ſtep 
© out of pure gratitude. I am ſorry for having diſ- 
© placed a man who owed his poſt to thee : but if I have 
© deſtroyed thy work, I can . it. I will even do 
© more for thee than the Duke of Lerma did: thy friend 
Don Alphonſo was no more than governor of the city 

of Valencia, and I will make him viceroy of the 

„kingdom of Arragon ; thou mayeſt go and inform him 

of this piece of news, and deſire him to come and take 
ieh, | | 85 

When 1 heard theſe words, I paſſed from the extre- 
mity of grief to an exceſs of joy, which diſturbed my 
iüntellects ſo much, that my diſorder appeared in the com- 
pliment of thanks which I made to his grace, who was 
not, howeyer, diſpleaſed at my confuſion. But when 
I told him that Don Alphonſo was already at Madrid, 
he ſaid J might introduce him that very day. I ran 
immediately to the St. Gabriel, where Don Cæſar's ſon 
was overjoyed to hear of his new employment; he could 
ſcarce believe what I ſaid, fo improbable did it ſeem to 
bim, that the miniſter, whatever friendſhip he had for 


me, was capable gf beſtowing vice - royalties on my re- 


commendation; | 
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. \'commendatioh. I conducted him to the Count-duke, 
<> Wh who received him very politely, and told him, he had 
id WY behaved ſo well in his government of the city of Va- 
lencia, that the King, thinking him qualified to fill a - 
L higher place, had named him to the vice-royalty of Ar- 


der ragon. © Beſides,” added he, © that dignity is not above 
m © your birth; and the nobility of Arragon cannot 
ma WF © murmur at the choice of the court.” „ 
a His excellency made no mention of me, and the pub- 
vith i lic never knew the part which I acted in this affair : a 
85 circumſtance that ſaved Don Alphonſo and the miniftera a 


great many ſatirical remarks; that people might have 
päaſſed upon a Viceroy of my own making. 
] of As ſoon as Don Cæſar's fon was certain of the place, 
hr diſpatched an expreſs to Valencia to inform his fa- 
cher and Seraphina of his good fortune, and they ſoon 
ed came to Madrid: their firſt care was to find me, and 
: overwhelm me with thanks. What a moving and 
dil. glorious ſight was it for me, to ſee myſelf embraced 
with eagerneſs by the three peaſons in the world whom 
Toved moſt ! As ſenſible of my zealand affection as the 
honor which the poſt of viceroy did. to their family, 
their expreſſions: of - gratitude to me were infinite : they 
even ſpoke to me as to one of their wn rank; they 
ſeemed. to have "forgot that I was their ſervant ; and 
thought they could never enough manifeſt their friend- 
ſhip. To tuppreis uſeleſs circumſtances, Don Al- 
phonſo having received his letters-patent, thanked the 
King and his miniſter, and having taken the uſual oaths, 
ſet out with his family from Madrid, to go and fix his 
abode at Saragoſſa“, where he made his entrance with 
all poſſible magnificence; and the Arragonians ſhewcd 
* Sarageſſa, formerly Cæſarea Auguſta, a fine large city, 
and the capitel of Arragon, in Spain, ſurrounded with old 
walls, and other antique fortifications, at the confluence of 
the rivers Ebro, Gallevo, and Guerva, which run in a ſer- 
pentine manner through the neighbourhood, rendering it 
very fruitful. It has an archbiſhop, ſovereign council, and 
is the ſeat of an univerſity and inquiſition. bj 
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by their acclamations that, they were very well pleaſed 
with the Viceroy whom I had ſet over them. 


CHAP, XIII. 


Gil Blas meets Don Gaſton de Cogollos and Don Andrea 
de Tordefillas, at the Palace. The Concluſion of the Story 
Don Gaſton and Donna Helena de Caliſteo. San- 
tillane does an important Piece of Service 10 Torde- 


fillas. | 3 ? 
1 SW AM in joy for having ſo luckily changed a dil. 


placed Governor into a Viceroy ; even the Lords of 

Leyva were leſs pleaſed at it than I was, I ſoon had 
another opportunity of employing my credit for a friend; 
which I think I ſhould relate, to perſuade the reader 
that I was no longer the fame Gil Blas who ſold 
oy favour of the court under the preceding mi- 
niſtr y. 5 Rf | 

1 55 one day in the King's anti- chamber, diſcourſ- 
ing with noblemen, who, knowing my ſituation with 
the prime-miniſter, did not diſdain my converſation ; I 
perceived in the crowd Don Gaſton de Cogolles, that 
ſtate-priſoner whom I had left in the tower of Segovia, 


and the keeper Don Andrea de Tordeſillas along with 


_ him. I immediately quitted my company to go and 
embrace theſe two friends, whom, if they were aſto- 
niſhed to ſee me there, I was (till more pl to meet in 
that place. After ſome warm hugs on both ſides, Don 
Gaſton ſaid to me Signior de Santillane, we have a 

© world of. queſtions to aſk mutually, and this is not 2 
© convenient place for that purpoſe; allow me to conduct 
« you to a houſe where Signior de Tordeſillas and I will 
© be glad to have a long converſation with you." I con- 
ſented. to this propoſal: we ſqueezed through the 
crowd, and going out of the palace, found Don Gaſ- 
tan's coach waiting for.us in the ſtreet ; we went into 


it all three, and-were driven to the great market - place ; 


where the bull-fights are performed, and there 1. cir} 
| * 


— 


— 
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lived in a very handſome houſe. ' © Signior Gil Blas, 
ſaid Don Andrea, when we were ſet in a hall magnifi- 
cently furniſhed, * at your departure from Segovia you 
« ſeemed to hate the court, and to be reſolyed to remove 
from it for ever. That was actually my deſign,” 
anſwered 1; and fo long as the late king lived, I did 


| © not change my ſentiments ; but when 1 underſtood 


that the prince his ſon was on the throne, I was wil- 
ling to ſee if the new monarch would know me again + 
he did recolle&t me, and I had the good fortune to be 
« favorably received: he himſelf recommended me to 
the prime- miniſter, who has conceived a friendſhip for 
* me, and with whom I am in ſtill greater favor than 
Sever I was with the Duke of Lerma. This, Signior 
© Don Andrea, is what I had to tell you. Now, pray, 
let me know if you are ſtill Keeper of the tower of Se- 
* goVia.*—* No, indeed, he replied 3 the Count-duke 
© has put another in my place, in all probability believ- 
ing me wholly devoted to his predeceſſor.— And as 
for me, ſaid Don Gaſton, © I was ſet at liberty for a 
© quite contrary reaſon, The Prime-miniſter no ſooner, 
© learned that I was impriſoned at Segovia by the Duke 
© of Lerma's order, than he ordered me to be diſcharged : 
it now remains, Signior Gil Blas, to inform you 
of what has happened to me fince.I have been en- 
© larged, | wy. 

The firſt thing I did,” continued he, after having 
©thanked Don Andrea for his kindneſs, to me during 
* my confinement, was to repair to Madrid, and preſent 
myſelf before the Count-duke d'Olivarez, who ſaid 
to me Don't be afraid that the misfortune which 
*« hath happened to you will in the leaſt prejudice your 
reputation: you are now fully juſtified ; and I am 
the more convinced of your innocence, becauſe the 


% Marquis of Villareal, whoſe accomplice you were. 


* ſuſpefted to be, was not guilty ; for though he is 


ja ues, and even related to the Duke of Bra- 
IL 
Sanza, 


e is not ſo much in his intereſt as in-thoie 


« of the king my maſter. 


Vol. IV. 50 


Your intimacy with that 
1 85 Marquis 
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s Marquis is therefore no reproach upon you; and, in 
« order to repair the injuſtice which you ſuffered, in 
« being accuſed of treaſon, the king has beſtowed upon 
ce you a lieutenancy in the Spaniſh guards.” I ac. 
© cepted the commiſſion, begging that his excellency 
£ would allow me, before I ſhould enter upon my duty, 
© to go to Coria and viſit my aunt Donna Eleonora de 
_ © Laxarilla, The miniſter gave me leave for a month, 
©and I ſet out, accompanied by one lacquey only. We 
t had already paſſed Colmenar, and were engaged in 
- © a hollow road between two mountains, when we per- 
© ceived a cavalier defending himſelf valiantly againſt 
© three men, who attacked him all together. I did 
© not heſitate, but rode to his ſuccor, and put my ſelt 
© on his ſide, I obſerved, while we fought, that our 
© enemies were maſked, and that we had to do with 
c vigorous ſwordſmen: however, in ſpite of their 
« ſtrength and ſkill, we remained conquerors ;. for [ 
© pierced one of the three, who fell from his horſc, 
and the other two immediately betook them{lves to 
« flight. The victory, indeed, was not much leſs fata 
to us than to the wretch whom I killed; fince, after 
© the action, my companion and I found ourſelves dan- 
© gerouſly wounded. But you may gueſs what was my 
c turprize, when in this cayalier I recollected Combados, 
s the huſband of Donna Helena! He was no leis 
c aſtoniſhed when he ſaw that I was his defender: 
« Ah, Don Gaſton!” cried he, was it you then 
< who came to my aſſiſtance ! when you ſo generoully 
« eſpouſed my cauſe, you little thought it was that 
& of the man who deprived you of your miſtreſs.” — 
6 T was really ignorant of it, anſwered I ; * but had 
« F known you, do you imagine that I ſhould hare 
« ſcrupled to do what I have done? are you fo much 
ce miſtaken in me as to think me fo baſe? — No, 
no; he replied; © I have a better opinion af your 
« virtue; and if I die of the wounds which I have 
e received, I hope your's will not hinder you from 
« profiting by my death.” —Combados,”” ſaid * 5 al 
* thpugt- 
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* * though I have not yet forgot Donna Helena, know, 
N * that I don't deſire to enjoy her at the expence of your 
n « tife; I am even glad of having contributed towards 
c- « ſaving you from the {words of three aſſaſſins, ſince 
F * jn that I have performed an action agreeable to your 
fs & wife.“ While we converſed in this manner, my lac- 
de 6 quey alighted, and approaching the dead cavalier, 
h, © took off his maſk, and diſcovered features which 
Ve Combados immediately knew. It is Caprara, 
in * cried he, © that per fidious couſin, who, out of ſpite, 
er- * for having been diſappointed of a rich eſtate which 
nit he unjuſtly diſputed with me, has a long time 
lid te cheriſhed the deſire of murdering me, and at length 
ſelk te choſen this day to put it in execution; but Heaven 
dur * hath permitted him to fall a victim to his own de- 
ith. « fin!” | | © | 

aer © Meanwhile our blood flowed apace, and we grew 

r [ © weaker and weaker : nevertheleſs, wounded as we 

rle, were, we had ſtrength enough to go to the town of 

; to © Villarejo, which was but two gun-ſhots from the field 
ata *of battle. We alighted at the firſt inn we came to, 


iter and, ſending for ſurgeons, one was 7 N who had 
lan- * the reputation of being very expert in his profeſſion. 
wy He examined our wounds, which he found dangerous, 
dos, then, dreffed them; and, next day, after having taken 
leis off the dreſſings, declared that the wounds of Don 
der: WH © Blas were mortal: he judged more favourably of mine, 
then ? and his prognoſtics were fulfilled, 1 

| * Combados, hearing his doom, thought of nothing 
* but preparing for death: he likewiſe diſpatched an 
* expreſs to inform his wife of what had happened, and 
* of his preſent melancholy ſituation ; upon which Donna 
Helena, ſetting out immediately, ſoon arrived at Villa- 
*Tejo, her mind diſturbed with a diſquiet which had two 
* different cauſes * the danger in which her huſband 
was, and the dread of feeling, at fight of me, a flame, 
* which was but half extinguiſhed, revive, created a ter- 
$ rible agitation in her breaſt. 

5% Madam,“ faid Don Blas, when ſhe came into his 
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©-preſence, . you arrive time enough to recewe my laſt 
cc adieu: IJ am going to die; and I regard my death as 
ce the puniſhment of Heaven, for having, by a deceit, 
cc deprived you of Don Gaſton, Far from murmuring 
© at my fate, I exhort you to reſtore to him the heart 
« which I unjuſtly ſeized.”? | 
© Donna Helena anſwered only by her tears; and 
< truly it was the beſt reply ſhe could make, as ſhe was not 
© as yet ſo much detached from me as to forget the ar- 
© tifice which he had practiſed to make her break her 
© vows. 
As the ſurgeon had prognoſticated, Combados died 
© of his wounds in leſs than three days, while mine in- 
© dicated a ſpeedy cure. The young widow, who was 
© wholly engroſſed by the care of tranſporting her huſ- 
© band's corpſe to Coria, in order to perform all the fu- 
© neral honors which ſhe owed to his aſhes, departed 
© from Villarejo, after having enquired (through pure 
6 eg vg, about my health. As ſoon as I could tol- 
© low her, I ſet out alſo tor Coria, where, my recovery 
© being compleated, my aunt Donna Eleonora, and Don 
George de Galiſteo, reſolved that Helena and I ſhould 
© be married forthwith, leſt fortune ſhould again part us 
© by ſome unlucky accident. This marriage was cele- 
© brated in private, on account of the too recent death 
* of Don Blas; and a few days after I returned to Ma- 
© drid with Donna Helena. As I had exceeded the time 
© preſcribed by the Count-duke for my journey, I was 
© afraid that he had given to another the lieutenancy 
© which he had promiſed to me: but he had not diſpoſed 
© of it, and was fo good as to admit the excuſes which! 
made for my delay. | 
I am now, continued Cogollos, © lieutenant of the 


© Spaniſh guard, am pleaſed with my employment, and 


© have contracted ſome agreeable friends, with whom J 
© live very happily.—“ I wiſh I could fay as much, 


cried Don Andrea; But I am very far from being {as 


* tisfied with my condition: I have loſt my poſt, which 
was pretty adyantageous ; and I have no friends wi 
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© have credit enough to procure me ſuch another.'— 
Pardon me, Signior Don Andrea,* ſaid I, ſmiling, 
© you have in me a friend who is good for ſomething. 
j have already ſaid that Jam ftill better beloyed by the 
« Count-duke than ever I was by the Duke of Lerma, 
© and ʒ ou have the aſſurance to tell me to my face, that 
you have not a friend who can procure a poſt for you. 
Have I not once before done you ſuch a piece of ſer- 
© vice? Remember that, by the intereſt of the Arch- 
© biſhop of Granada, I was the occaſion of your bein 
named to exerciſe an employment at Mexico, where 
© yon would have made your fertune, if love had not 
* detained you in the city of Alicant ; and I am at pre- 
© ſent more capable of ſerving you, having the ear of 
the Prime-miniſter .*—* I truſt wholly to you, then,” 
replied Tordeſillas; but, added he, ſmiling, in his 
tun, pray don't ſend me to New Spain; I will not go 
* thither if Twas to be made Chief Judge of Mexico.“ 

We were interrupted in this part of our converſation 


| by Donna Helena, who came into the hall, and whoſe 


amiable perſon equalled the charming idea which I had 
formed of her beauty. Madam, ſaid Cogollos to 
her, © this is Signior de Santillane, of whom you have 
© heard me ſpeak, and whoſe agreeable company hath 


| © often ſuſpended my ſorrows while I was in priſon.“ 


— Yes, Madam, ' faid I to Donna Helena; my con- 
* verſation pleaſed him, becauſe you was always the 
© ſubject of it.” Don George's daughter made a modeſt 
reply to my compliment; after which I took my leave 
of this couple, proteſting that I was raviſhed to find 
their long paſſion was at length crowned by a happy 
marriage. Then, addreſſing myſelf to Tordeſillas, 1 
defired him to give me his direction, which, when I re- 


ceived ! Without bidding you adieu, Don Andrea," ſaid 


I, * hope in leſs than eight days you will ſee that I 
Juv pores as well as friendſhip.“ My words were 
den verified: the very next day, the Count-duke tur- 
niſhed me with an occaſion to oblige the keeper. * San« 

. W4 5 tillane,” 
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© tillane,” ſaid his excellency, © the place of governor of 
the royal priſon at Valladolid is vacant ; it brings in 
more than three hundred piſtoles per annum, and I am 
© reſolved to beſtow it upon thee.'—* I would not have 
it, my lord,” anſwered I, © were it worth ten thouland 
© ducats yearly; I renounce all poſts that I cannot 
enjoy without removing from your grace. — But, 
reſumed the miniſter, thou mayeſt very well enjoy this, 
without being obliged to leave Madrid, except to go 
© ſometimes to Valladolid to viſit the priſon.'—* You 
may lay what you pleaſe,” I replied ; © I will not ac- 
* cept of that employment, but on condition that I 
© ſhall be allowed to reſign in favour of a brave gentle. 
© man, called Don Andrea de Tordeſillas, formerly 
© keeper of the tower of Segovia : I ſhould love to make 
© him that preſent, as an acknowledgment for the kind 
© treatment I received from him during my confine- 
© ment. | : 1 

The miniſter, laughing at this diſcourſe, ſaid— I 
c ſee, Gil Blas, thou haſt a mind to make a Governor of 
© a royal priſon, as thou haſt made a Viceroy. Well, 
be it ſo, my friend; I give to thee this yacant place for 
* Tordelillas ; but tell me freely what advantage thou 
© wilt reap from it; for I don't believe thee fool enough 
© to- employ thy credit for nothing.'—* My lord, an- 
ſwered I, © ought not a man to pay his debts? Don 
£ Andrea, in the moſt diſintereſted manner, did me all 
the ſervice he could: ought not I to requite his gene: 
« rolity.'—"" You are becoming very diſintereſted, 
© Mr. Santillane, faid his excellency : I think you 
© were not ſo much ſo under the laſt miniſter !'—* I own 
Fit, ſaid I; my morals were corrupted by bad exam- 
© ple: as every thing then was put to ſale, I conformed 
5 myſelf to the faſhion ; and as every thing is now given 
© away, I have reſumed my integrity.“ | 
I procured, then, the government of the royal priſon 


of Valladolid for Don Andrea ; whom, in a little time, 
I &nt-to that city, as well ſatisfied with his new ſettle 
| 5 | | ment 
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ment as I was with the opportunity of acquitting my elf | 


of the obligation I owed him, 


"CHAP, XY 


Santillane viſits the Poet Nunnex: an Account of the 


Perſons whom he found, the Diſcourſe which he heard at 


Bis Lodgiugs. 


ONE afternoon I was ſeized with an inclination of vi- 

ſiting the Aſturian poet, being curious to know 
how he was lodged, I went accordingly to the houſe of 
Signior Don Bertrand Gomez de Ribero, and aſking 
for Nunnez—* He does not live here,* ſaid the porter; 


© but lodges there at preſent, having hired the back - ſide 


© of the houſe. So ſaying, he pointed to a houſe in the 
neighbourhood : whither I went; and, after having 
croſſed a {mall court, entered into a naked hall, where 


I found wy friend Fabricio ſtill at table, with five or 


fix of his companions, whom he treated that day. | 

They had i dined, and conſequently were in a 
trim for diſputing ; but as ſoon as \ 2 me, 
their noiſy diſcourſe ſubſided into pro 


ing Gentlemen, this is Signior de Santillane, who is 
o good as to honor me with a viſit; pray join me in 
paying your reſpects to the favourite of the Prime-mi- 
f nifter.” At theſe words all the gueſts got up to ſalute 
me; and, in favour of the title which I had received, 
treated me with great civility and reſpect. Although I 
was neither hungry nor thirſty, I could net excuſe my- 
ſelf from ſitting down at table with them; and was 
3 to honor the toaſt which they had pro- 
poſed. | 

As I imagined that my preſence was a check upon 
their converſation—* Gentlemen, ſaid I, © I have in- 
* terrupted your diſcourſe: pray, reſume it, or I will be 
Sone. — Thele gentlemen,” ſaid Fabricjo, . © were, 


« talking 


ound filence. 
Nunnez got up with great eagerneſs to receive me, cry- 


— 


—— — — 
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talking of the Tphigenia of Euripides. The Batchelor 


Melchior de Villegas, who is a critic of the firſt order, 


* was aſking of Signior Don Jacinto de Romarata what 
© was the moſt intereſting circumſtance of that tragedy.” 
— Yes,” ſaid Don Jacinto; © and I anſwered, that it 
© was the danger of Iphigenia.'— And I, faid the 
batchelor, © replied, (and I am ready to demonſtrate 
my aſſertion) that the danger is not the moſt intereſt- 
© ing part of the ſubje&t.'—* What is then?“ cried the 
old Licentiate Gabriel de Leon. It is the wind, faid 
the batchelor. - N „ 

The whole company burſt out into laughing at this 
repartee, which I could not believe ſerious; I thought 
that Melchior pronounced it with a view of enlivening the 
converſation ; but I did not know this virtuoſo, who 
was a man that did not at all underſtand raillery. Laugh 


* as much as you pleaſe, gentlemen,” replied he, dryly ; 


© I maintain that the wind alone ought to intereſt, ſur- 
© priſe, and move the ſpectator: figure to yourſelves a 


© numerous army aſſembled to go and beſiege Troy; 


© conceive all the impatience of the chiefs and ſoldiers 
© to execute that enterpriſe, that they may ſpeedily re- 
c turn into Greece, where they have left what is moſt 
© dear to them, their wives, children, and houſhold 
© gods; in the mean time, a curſed contrary wind de- 
© tains them at Aulis, ſeems-to nail them to the port, 
© and, if it does not change, they cannot go and beſiege 


the city of Priam: it is the wind, therefore, which con- 
i © ſtitutes the moſt intereſting point of that tragedy. I 
© ſhare with the Greeks, I eſpouſe their cauſe, my whole 


* wiſh is the departure of the fleet, and I fee with in- 
© difference the danger of Iphigenia, fince her death is 
© the only means of obtaining a favourable wind from 
© the gods.” | | . 5 
Villegas had no ſooner done ſpeaking, than the laugh 
was renewed at his expence. Nunnez was fo miſchievous 
as to ſupport his opinion, that he might afford more 
game to the raillers, who began to pals a great - 
& 7+ 1 ö | Jokes 
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jokes upon the wind, but the batchelor, beholding them 
all with a phlegmatic, haughty look, treated them as ig- 
norant and vulgar minds. I expected every moment to 
tee them warm, and to go to loggerheads, the uſual end 
of their diſſertations: but I was baulked in my expecta- 
tions: they were contented with reviling one another, 
and withdrew when they had eaten and drank their 
fill. xp | 
When they were gone, I aſked Fabricio, why he did 
not live ſtill with his treaſurer ; and if he had quarrelled 
with him. Quarrelled!” anſwered he; God forbid ! 
« I am more in favor than ever with Signior Don Ber- 
©trand, who has allowed me to lodge by myſelf: I have, 


«therefore, hired theſe lodgings, to receive my friends, 


and make merry with them in full liberty, which is 
© often the caſe : for thou knoweſt that I am not of an 
© humor to Jeave much wealth to my heirs ; and, what 
© is very happy for me, I am at preſent in a condition 
of enjoying parties of pleaſure every day. I am 
© overjoyed to hear it, my dear Nunnez,” faid I; and 
©f cannot help congratulating thee again upon the ſuc- 
© ceſs of thy laſt. tragedy : the whole eight hundred dra- 
© matic pieces of the great Lope have not brought him 
© one fourth of what thou haſt got by the Count de Sal- 
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' BOOK XII. 


CHAP. I, 
Gil Blas is ſent to Th oledo by the Miniſter : the Motive and 
| Succeſſes of his Journey. ; 


URING a whole month almoſt, his grace had been 
fſaying to me every day“ Santillane, the time 
© draws near when J ſhall ſet thy addreſs to work; and 


{till the. time did not come. At length, however, it 


arrived; and his excellency ſpoke to me in theſe words 
elt is reported, that in the company of players be- 
longing to Toledo, there is a young actreſs whole ta- 
* lents make a great noiſe: it is ſaid that ſhe dances and 
* ſings divinely, and quite captivates the ſpectators by 
© her declamation, I am aſſured alſo, that ſhe has a 
s confiderable ſhare of beauty. Such a genius deſerves 
£ to appear at court. The Kiog loves plays, muſic, and 
© dancing ; and he muſt not be deprived of the pleaſure 
© of ſeeing and hearing a perſon of fuch extraordinary 
© merit. I have reſolved, therefore, to ſend thee to To- 
s ledo, to judge thyſelf whether or got ſhe is actually 
© ſacha wonderful adreſs. ' I will be governed by the 
* impreſſion ſhe ſhall make upon thee, as I depend a great 
deal on thy diſcernment. I anſwered; that I ſhould 
give his grace a good account of that affair; and 
, for my departure with one lacquey only, whom 

ordered to put off the miniſter's livery, that things 
might be done the more myſteriouſſy; and this was very 
much to his excellency's taſte. The out then for To- 
ledo, where, when I arrived, I a ighted at an inn near 
the caſtle. Scarce had I ſet my foot to the ground, 
when the landlord, taking me, doubtleſs, for ſome coun- 


fry gentleman, ſaid to me—* Signior Cavalier, I ſup- 


* pole. 


reverend Father Hilary, and his companion Brother Am- 
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« poſe you are come to town to ſee the auguſt ceremony 
« of the Auto da Fe, which is to be performed to- mor- 
row. I anſwered in the affirmative; thinking it more 


prudent to let him believe that, than to give him an op- 


portunity of queſtioning me ab out my coming to Tole- 
do. © You will ſee,” he reſumed, one of the fineſt pro- 
©ceſhons that ever happened: there are, I am told, 
more than a hundred priſoners, among whom they 


© reckon above ten who are to be burnt.? 


Next morning, indeed, before ſun-riſe, J heard all the 
bells of the city tolling; and this melancholy ſound was 
to advertiſe the people, that they were going to begin 
the Auto da Fe, Curious to ſee this ſolemnity, I put. 
on my cloaths in a hurry, and repaired to the inquiſi- 
tion. All along the ſtreets through. which the proceſ- 
ſion was to paſs, ſcaffolds. were erected, upon one of 
which I hired a place. In a little time I perceived the 
Dominicans, who walked foremoſt, preceded by the 
banners of the inquiſition. Theſe good fathers were 
immediately followed by the wretched victims which 
were to be ſacrificed that day by the Holy Office. Theſe 
miſerable creatures walked one after another, with their 
heads and feet bare, each having a wax-taper in his hand, 
and a godfather+ by his ſide. Some ba largs ſcapula- 
ries of yellow ſtuff, garniſhed with St. Andrew's croſſes 
painted red, and called ſaubenito; others wore carachas, 
which are high paper caps, made in the ſhape of a ſus 
gar-loaf, and covered with flames and diabolical fi - 

ures. | | : 
i As I looked attentively at theſe unfortunate people, 
with a compaſſion which I took care to conceal, that I 
might not ſuffer for it, I thought I recollected among 
thoſe who had their heads adorned with carochas, the 


The act of faith. 


+ People named by the inquiſitor, to accompany the pri- 
ſoners in the Auto da Fe, and obliged to be anſwerable for 
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brote. They paſſed ſo near me, that I could not be miſ- 
taken. © What do I fee!” {aid I to myſelf; © Heaven, 
« wearied with the diſorderly lives of theſe wretches, hath 
delivered them at laſt to the juſtice of the inquiſition! 
So ſaying, I felt myſelf ſeized with horror; I trembled 
from head to foot; and my ſpirits were ſo diſordered, 
that I had almoſt ſwooned. The connection which I 
once had with theſe rogues, the adventure of Xelva, in 
ſhort, all the circumſtances of my correſpondence with 
them, preſented themſelves that moment to my fancy; 
and I thought I could never be thankful enough to 
God for having preſerved me from the ſcapulary and ca- 
rochas. 


. 
* 


When the ceremony was ended, I returned to the inn, 


trembling at the dreadful ſpectacle which I had beheld: 
but theſe afflicting images which diſturbed my imagina- 
tion diſperſed inſenſibly; and now my whole ſtudy was 
to acquit myſelf handſomely of the commiſſion entruſted 
to my care. I waited impatiently for play-time, that I 
might go to the theatre, judging that to be the molt 
proper beginning of my work : and, as ſoon as the hour 
came, went thither, and ſat down by a knight of Al- 
cantara; with whqm, entering into converſation—“ Sig- 
© nior,* ſaid I to him, may a ſtranger be ſo bold as to 
alk you one queſtion ?'*— Signior Cavalier, anſwered 
he, very politely, * I ſhall think it an honor.*— I 


. © have heard the actors of Toledo, I reſumed, + very 


© much extolled; pray, have I been mifinformed 7?— 
No,“ replied the knight; their company is not bad; 
© nay, there are great players among them. You. wall 
* ſee, among others, the fair Lucretia, an actreſs of 
. * fourteen years of age, who will ſurpriſe you very 
* much. I ſhall have no occaſion to point her out to 
« you; when ſhe appears, you will eafily diſtinguiſh her 
from the reſt.“ I aſked if ſhe was to play that evening: 
and he told me ſhe would; obſerving, at the ſame time, 
that ſhe had a very ſhining part to act in the piece which 
was going to be repreſented. $I 


The play began; and two aftreſſes, who had neg- 


4+ Z lect 
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lected nothing which could contribute towards rendering 
them charming, appeared on the ſtage ; but, in ſpite ot 
k the luſtre of their diamonds, I took neither the one nor 
the other for her whom I expected. At length Lucretia 
1 walked forward from the bottom of the ſtage; and. her 


7 appearance was ſaluted by a long and general clappin 
5 of huts, Ah, there lhe is!” Said 12 myſelf: . 1 
4 a noble air! what grace! what fine eyes! O the di- 
H vine creature !* I was actually very well pleaſed, or 
; rather paſſionately ſtruck with her perſon. On hearing 
” her recite the firſt couplet, I'found ſhe had nature, fire, 
2 an underſtanding above her age; and I joined my ap- 
plauſe to that which ſhe willingly received from the whole 


audience, during the whole performance. Well,” ſaid 
: the knight to me, you ſee how Lucretia is careſſed by 1 

the public.'— © I am not at all ſurpriſed at it, anſwer- 3 
as ed I: © You would be leſs ſo ſtill,” ſaid he, if you | 


ed nad heard her ſing. She is a perfect ſyren. Woe be | 

1 © to thoſe who liſten! Her dancing is no leſs formidable: 0 

ot © her ſteps, as dangerous as her voice, charm the eye, 

ur ©and force the heart to yield.*—* If that be the caſe,” ö 

- cried I, © it muſt be owned ſnhe is a prodigy! What 

8 happy mortal has the pleafure of ruining himſelf for 

to 6 ſuch an amiable creature! | ag 

red © She has no declared lover, faid he, and even ſcan» : 

£L + dal has not as yet involved her in any private intrigue. _ | 

er Nevertheleſs, added he, this may ſoon be the caſe; 4 

— for Lucretia is under the conduct of her aunt Eſtella, | 
: * who is certainly the moſt expert of all the actreſſes. 

A 


WA At the name of Eftella, I interrupted the knight with | 
of precipitation, to aſk if that Eſtella was an actreſs of the | 
ery Toledo company. She is one of the belt of them, ſaid ; 

he; © ſhe. has not ated to day, and we have ſuffered by 


her * her-abſence : ſhe nſually plays the part of the waiting = f 
ing: * woman, which ſhe per forms to admiration. Her ac- 1 
ime, * tion is full of ſpirit; perhaps too full; but it is an b 


hich IM © agreeable fault, which ought to be forgiven.” The 1 
Knight told me wonders of this Eſtella; and, by the 
* of Picture he drew of her perſon, I never doubted that it ; 
Vol, IV. 30. Fo was 
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was Laura, that ſame Laura of whom I have ſpoken 
ſo much in my hiſtory, and whom I had left at Gra- 
nada. | 9 
However, to be more certain ſtill, after the play I went 
behind the ſcenes; and, cafting my eyes around, found 
her in the tyring-room, talking to ſome gentlemen, who, 
perhaps, regarded her only as the aunt of Lucretia. 1 
advanced to ſalute Laura; but whether through whim, 
or in order to puniſh me for my precipitate departure 
from Granada, ſhe pretended not to know me, and re- 
ceived my civilities ſo dryly, that I was a little diſcon- 
certed. Inſtead of upbraiding her in a laughing humor 
for her cold behaviour towards me, I was fool enough 
to be nettled at it: I even retired haſtily, reſolving, in 
my paſſion, to return next day to Madrid. © To be re- 
© venged of Laura, ſaid I to myſelf, her niece ſhall 
© not have the honour of appearing before the king: for 
this purpoſe, I can give the miniſter ſuch a deſcription 
© of Lucretia as I pleaſe; I have no more to do but to 
tell him that ſhe dances with a bad grace, that ſhe has 
© a ſqueaking voice; and, in ſhort, that her charms 
© conliſt in her youth only. I am ſure that his excel- 
© Jency, after that, will have no inclination to bring her 
t 5 f 

Such was the vengeance I meditated againſt Laura 
for her behaviour to me; but my reſentment did not 
laſt long: next day, juſt as I was about to depart, a 
page entered my chamber, and ſaid— Here is a letter for 
© Signior de Santillane.— I am the perſon, my child, 
564 OM I, taking the letter, which contained theſe 
WordS— | | 


© FORGET the manner in which you was received 
© laſt night in the tyring-room, and be ſo good as to fol · 
© low the bearer.” . : 


I immediately took the page for my conductor, who, 
when we were pear the playhouſe, introduced me inte a 
7 es 1 gs very 
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very handſome houſe, where I found Laura at her toi- 
lette, in a very genteel apartment. 1 

She got up to embrace me, ſaying—“ Signior Gil. 
Blas, I know that you have no cauſe to be pleaſed with 
the reception you met with when you came to ſalute 
me in my tyring-room ; an old friend, like you, had a 
right to expect more civil treatment: but I muſt tell 
0 _ for my excuſe, that I was then in a very bad 
humor. When you appeared, I was quite engroſſed 
© by ſome ſcandalous diſcourſe which one of our gentle- - 
men had uttered againſt my niece, whoſe honor is 
© dearer to me than my own. Your ſudden retreat,” 
added ſhe, ' made me immediately recolle& myſelf ; 
and that moment I ordered my page to follow you to 
your lodging, that I might to-day make amends for 
© my fault.'— That is already done, my dear Laura, 
faid I; let us talk no more of that matter: let us rather 
inform one another of what has happened to us ſince 
the unlucky day on which the Et of juſt chaſtiſe- 
ment made me quit Granada with great precipitation. I 
© left you, you may remember, in pretty great perplexi- 
* ty: pray, how did you extricate yourſelf? Had you 
© nat occaſion for all your addreſs to appeaſe your Por- 
© tugueſe lover?“ Not at all,” replied Laura: don't 
© you know, that in ſuch caſes the men are ſo weak that 
© they ſometimes even ſpare the women the trouble to 
« juſtify themſelves? I affirmed, continued ſhe, to 
the Marquis de Marialva, that thou was my brother. 
Pardon me, Mr. Santillane, if I ſpeak to you as fa- 
« miliarly as heretofore; but I can't get rid of my old 
© habits, I tell thee, then, that I brazened it out. 
„% Don't you ſee,” ſaid I to the Portugueſe nobleman, 
te that all this is the work of jealouſy and rage? Nar- 
* cifla, my comrade and rival, incenſed to ſee me in 
6 quiet poſſeſſion of a heart of which ſhe was baulked, 
% has played me this trick: ſhe' has bribed the under 


© candle-ſnuffer; who, as the miniſter of her reſent | 
ment, has the impudence to ſay, that he has ſeen me 


& Arſenia's chamber-maid. Nothing can be more falfe; 
e 2 ee the 
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ce the widow of Don Antonio Ccelo always entertained 


© too noble ſentiments to humble herſelf ſo low as to 


6 ſerye an actreſs. Beſides, what proves the falſity of 
ce the accuſation, and the conſpiracy of my accuſers, is 
ce the precipitate retreat of my brother: if he was pre. 
« ſent, he might cenfound their ſlander; but Narciſſa 
<« has, doubtleſs, employed ſome new artifice to make 
_ & him diſappear,” | 

Though theſe reaſons,” purſued Laura, made but 


c an indifferent apolegy, the Marquis was ſo good as to 


© be ſatisfied with it; and that geod-natured nobleman 
© continued to love me until the day of his departure 
© from Granada, on his return to Portugal. Indeed, 
© he did not ſtay long after thee; and the wife of Zapa- 
© ta had the pleaſure of ſeeing me loſe the lover of whom 
I had deprived her. After that I lived ſome years at 
Granada; then, a diviſion happening in our company, 
* which is often the caſe, all the players ſeparated : ſome 
went to Seville, others to Cordova, and I came to To- 
ledo, where I have been ten years, with my niece Lu- 
© cretia, whom thou muſt have ſeen act laſt night, ſince 
« thou waſt at the play. | | | 
I could not help laughing in this place; and Laura 
aſking the cauſe—* Can't you guels ?* ſaid IJ. You 
© have neither brother nor ſiſter, and of conſequence can 
not be Lucretia's aunt, Beſides, when I calculate the 
© time which hath elapſed fince our laſt a ae and 
© compare it with the age of your niece, I cannot help 
_ © thinking that you are more nearly related.“ 
© I underſtand you, Mr. Gil Blas, replied Don An- 
tonio's widow, reddening; * what a chronologiſt you 
are! it is impoſſible. to make you believe it. Well 
© then, my friend, Lucretia is my daughter, by the Mar- 
quis de Marialva ; ſhe is the fruit of our correſpond- 
© ence ; I can no longer conceal it from thee.'—* What 
© a great effort you make, my princeſs !* ſaid I, in re- 
5 vealing that ſecret, after having imparted to me your 
c adyentures with the ſteward of the hoſpital of Zamora. 
© # I muſt tell you, moreoyer, that Lucretia is a 1 2 * 
h EE Sf uc 
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" ſuch ſingular merit, that the public can never be 


thankful enough to you for having made ſuch a pre- 
It were to be wiſned that all your com- 


© rades had done the ſame.? 
If fome miſchievous reader, in this place, recollecting 


the private converſations which I had with Laura, at 


Granada, while I was ſecretary to the Marquis de Ma- 
rialva, ſuſpects that I might diſpute with the nobleman 
the honor of being Lucretia's father, it is a ſuſpicion, the 
juſtice of which I muſt avow to my ſname. I recounted 
my principal adventures to Laura in my turn, and made 
her acquainted with my preſent ſituation. 

She liſtened to my narration ſo attentively, as to ſhew 
that it was far from being indifferent to her; and, when 
Thad finiſhed it Friend Santillane,* ſaid ſhe, * I find 
© you act a very conſiderable part on the theatre of the 
« world ; and you cannct imagine how much I am over- 
© joyed at your good fortune. When I ſhall bring Lu- 
« cretia to Madrid, with an intention to introduce her in- 
© to the prince's company, I flatter myſelf that ſhe will 
find a powerful protector in Signior Santillane.“ 
Never doubt that, anſwered I; © you may depend 
© upon me: I will procure your daughter's admittance 
© into the prince's ap eee ou pleaſe ; this 
© is what. I can promiſe, without preſuming too much 
© upon my power.'—* I would take you at your word, 
replied Laura, and ſet out for Madrid to-morrow, 
© were I not reſtricted to this place by engagements with 
© our company. An order from court can break 
© theſe ties, 1ſaid'T ; and you ſhall receive one in leſs 
© than eight days. T ſhall be pleaſed in taking Lucretia 
from the Toledans ; ſuch an handſome actreſs is deſ- 
© tined for courtiers, and properly belongs to uus. 
Lucretia entered the room jaf as I had pronounced. 
theſe words, and ſeemed fo pretty and engaging that I 
took her for the goddeſs Hebe. She had juſt riſen, and 
ker natural beauty, ſhining without the help of art, pre- 
ſented a raviſhing object to my view. Come niece, 
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ſaid lier mother to her, come and thank this gentleman 
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© for his friendſhip ; he is an old acquaintance of mine, 
© who has great intereſt at court, and uitends to introduce 
< us both into the prince's. company. 7 
Theſe words ſeemed to give pleaſure to the dear girl, 
who made me a low curtſey, and ſaid, with an enchant. 
ing ſmile I moſt humbly thank you for your obliging 
6 intentions; but, in taking me from the people, by 
© whom I am beloved, are you ſure that I ſhall pleaſe the 
c audience at Madrid? I-ſhall, perhaps, loſe by the 
© change. I remember to have heard my aunt fay, that 
_ © ſhe has {een actreſſes careſſed in one place, and hiſſed in 
another, and this gives me ſome concern; beware of 
* expoling me to the contempt, and yourſelf to the re- 
« proaches of the court.” Kr | 
Fair Lucretia, anſwered I, © neither you nor I have 
© reaſon to be apprehenſive of that: I rather fear, that by 
© inflaming all. that behold you, you will- create ſome 
© miſunderſtanding among our grandees.'——* The fear 
of my niece, ſaid Laura, is better founded than 
© your's ; but I hope they are both vain; if Lucretia can- 
© not make a noiſe by her charms, in recompenſe ſhe is 
© no contemptible actreſs.” 1 | 

Our converſation laſted ſome time longer; and I had 
reaſon to conclude, from every thing which Lucretia ſaid, 
that ſhe was a maid of a ſuperior genius. I then took 
my leave of the two ladies, aſſuring them that they 
_ ſoon have an order from court to repair to Ma- 

ä 2 31 OTE.” 
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Santillane gives an Account of his Cammiſſion 10 the 
Miniſter, ⁊u bo employs him to bring Lucretia to Madrid. 
The Arrival of that Actreſs, | and her Appearance at 
Gant c. - s 5 | | 
AT my return to Madrid, I found the Count-duke 
very impatient to knaw the ſucceſs of my journey. 
© Gil Blas, ſaid he, haſt thou keen * | 
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Is ſhe worth bringing to court? . My Lord, I re- 
plied, Fame, which uſually praiſes beauties more than 
« they deſerve, has not ſaid enough in commendation of 
* young Lucretia: ſhe is an admirable creature, both as 
© to her perſon and talents .' | f 
© Is it poſſible!* cried the Miniſter, with an int. ior 
ſatisfaction, which I read in his eyes, and which made 
me believe that he had ſent me to Toledo on his own as- 
count, is it poſſible that ſhe can be ſo amiable !''—. 
When you have ſeen her, anſwered I, you will 
© own that no eulogium can do juſtice to her charms.— 
© Santillane,* ſaid his Excellency, * give me a faithful 
relation of thy journey. I ſhall be very glad to hear 
. | 5 I 
To ſatisfy my maſter, I then recounted all, even 
the hiſtory of Laura incluſively. I told him, that 
this actreſs had Lucretia by the Marquis de Marialva, 
a Portugueſe nobleman, who, ſtopping at Granada, on 
his travels, fell in love with her. In ſhort, when I had 
recounted to his Grace every thing that happened be- 
tween the two actreſſes and me, he ſaid, I am overjoyed: 
© to hear that Lucretia is daughter to a man of quality; 
© that circumſtance intereſts me fall more in her behalf; 
5 the muſt be brought to town. But, added he, con- 
* tinue as thou haſt begun; let not me appear in it: 
every thing mult paſs in the name of Gil Blas de San- 
( tillane,” 1 f 
I went and told Carnero, that his excellency deſired 
him to expedite an order, by which the king received 
into his company Eſtella and Lucretia, two actreſſes of 
Toledo. Aha, Signior de Santillane !* ſaid Carnero, 
with a fatirical ſmile z yes you ſhall be ſerved immedi- 
© ately, ſince, in all appearance, you intereſt yourſelf for 
c chele two ladies. At the ſame time, he wrote an order 
with his own hand, and delivered it to me expedited; 
ſo that J ſent it inſtantly ta Eſtella by the ſame lacquey 
who had attended me to Toledo, Eight days after, 
the mother and daughter arriving at Madrid, took lodg- 
ings hard by the prince's company, and their firſt care 
f was 


164 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS. 
was to give me notice of it by a billet. I viſited them 
immediately, where, after a thouſand offers of ſervice 
on my fide, and as many acknowledgments on theirs, 


J left them to prepare for their firſt appearance, which IT 


wiſhed might be brilliant and ſucceſsful, 

They advertiſed themſelves as two new actreſſes, 
whom the prince's company had received by an order 
from court ; and they began with a comedy which they 
had often acted at Toledo, with applauſe. In what part 
of the world are new fights diſregarded ? The playhouſe 
was that day filled with an extraordinary concourſe of 
ſpectators; and you may well imagine that I did not 
fal to be there. I ſuffered A little before the piece 
began; and, prepoſſeſſed as I was in favour of the 
talents both of mother and daughter, I trembled for 
them; ſo much was I intereſted in their ſucceſs. But 
ſcarce had they opened their mouths, when my fear 
baniſhed by the applauſe which they received. Eftella 


was looked upon as a conſummate comic actreſs, and 


Lucretia as a prodigy in tender parts. This laſt cap- 
tivated all hearts. Some admired the beauty of her 
eyes, others were touched by the {weetneſs of her voice; 
and every body, ſtruck with the graces and brilliancy 
of her youth, went away enchanted by her appear- 
ance. „„ 

The Count- duke, being more intereſted than J ima- 
gined in the firſt eſſay of this actreſs, was at the play 
that evening; and I ſaw him go out about the end of 


the performance ſeemingly very well ſatisfied with 


our two new players. Curious to know if he was really 


affected with their ſucceſs, I followed him home, and 


oing into his cloſet juſt after him—* Well my lord, 
a I, is your excellency ſatisfied with young Ma- 
© rialva 7—* My excellency, anſwered he, ſmiling, 
would be very nice indeed, if I refuſed to join my vote 
© to that of the public. Ves, child, I am charmed with 
© thy, Lucretia, and I don't doubt that the king will be 
c pleaſed when he ſees ler. ö 


* 


- 
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CHAP. III. 


Lncrelia makes a great Noiſe at Court, and acts before 


. the King, who falls in love with ler. The Conſequences 


of his Paſſion. 


1 appearance of two new actreſſes ſoon made 2 
noiſe at court, the very next day at the King's le- 
vee. Some noblemen extolled young Lucretia in par- 
ticular, and drew ſuch a beautiful picture of her, that 
the monarch was ſtruck with it: but, diſſembling the 
impreſſion which their diſcourſes made upon his heart, 
ke ſeemed to take no notice of what they ſaid. Never- 
theleſs, as ſoon as he found himſelf alone with the Count. 


duke, he aſked who this actreſs was whom they praiſed 


ſo much. The miniſter anſwered, that ſhe was a young 
player of Toledo, who had made her firſt appearance 
the preceding night with great ſucceſs. * © She is called 
Lueretia, added he; © a name very ſuitable to people 
© of her profeſſion. She is an acquaintance of Santil- 
Jane's, who ſpoke ſo much in her favour, that I thought 
: it proper to receive her into your majeſty's com- 
any.” ; 5 
7 he King ſmiled when he heard my name mentioned, 
becauſe he remembered, perhaps, at that moment, that 
it was I who had made him acquainted with Catalina, 
and foreſaw that I ſhould do him the ſame ſervice on 
this occaſion. * Count, ſaid he to the miniſter, © I will 
go to morrow and fee this Lueretia act. Take care 
© to adyertiſe her of my intention.” © g 
The Count- duke having repeated this converſation to 
me, and informed me of the King's deſign, ſent me to 
impart it to our two actreſſes. I come, ſaid I to Lau- 
ra, who was the firſt I met, * to tell you a piece of great 


news; you will to-morrow, have among your fpec- 


5 tators the ſovereign of this monarchy ; this 3 


166 | 
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I am ordered by the miniſter to acquaint you with, I 
£ don't doubt that your daughter and you will do your 
© utmoſt to deſerve the honour which the King intends 
© you; but I adviſeyou to chuſe a piece in which there 
©1s both dancing and muſic, that he may admire all 
© the talents of Lucretia together. We will take 
© your advice, replied Laura, and do all in our power 
to amule the prince. He cannot fail of being pleaſ- 
ed, ſaid I, ſeeing Lucretia come in, in a diſhabille, 
which gave her more charms than the moſt ſuperb the- 
atrical dreſs,  * He will be ſo much the more ſatisfied 
with your lovely niece, as he loves ſinging and dancing 
£ above all other entertainments : who knows but he 
may be tempted, to throw the handkerchief at her! 
J don't at all wiſh,* replyed Laura, © that he may 
© have any ſuch temptation ; notwithſtanding his being 
« 2 powerful monarch, he might find obftacles to the ac- 
_ © compliſhment of his deſires. Lucretia is virtuous, 
though bred behind the ſcenes 3 and whatever plea- 
« ſure ſhe may feel in ſeeing herſelf applauded on the 
© ftage, ſhe would much rather paſs for a modeſt girl 
c than for a good adreſs, 
Why ſhould my aunt, ſaid young Marialva, joining 
in the converſatian, * form fuch chimeras to fight with ? 
I ſhall never be obliged to repulſe the ſighs of the 
© king ; the delicacy of his taſte will fave him from the 
* reproaches' he would deſerve, if he could humble his 


* 


attention to me. But, charming Lucretia, ſaid 


T, © ſhould it happen that the prince would attach him- 
© ſelf to you, and chuſe you for his miſtreſs, would you 
© be fo cruel as to let him languiſn in your charms like 
can ordinary lover? Why not ?* anſwered ſhe. © Yes, 
© doubtleſs : and though virtue were out of the queſtion, 
my vanity would exult much more in reſiſting that in 
« yielding to his paſſion.” I was not a little aſtoniſhed 
to hear a pupil of Laura talk in this manner; and left 
the ladies ; praiſing the laſt for having beſtowed ſuch 
good education on the other. . 10 
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Next day the king, impatient to ſee Lucretia, went 
to the play. They acted a performance, mixed with 
ſongs and dances, in which our young actreſs ſhone very 
much. From the beginning to the end, I kept my eyes 
fixed on the monarch, and in his looks endeavoured to 
read his thoughts; but he baffled my penetration by an 
air of gravity which all along he affected to preſerve. I 
did not learn till next day what I was fo curious to 
know. © Santillane,* ſaid the miniſter to me, © I have 
5 juſt left the King, who has ſpoke to me of Lucretia with 
© ſo much vivacity, that I am convinced he is captivated 
« by that young player; and, as I told him that thou 
« waſt the occaſion of bringing her from Toledo, he ſaid 
© he ſhould be glad to talk with thee in private on that 
6 ſubject. Go, inſtantly, and preſent thyſelf at his 
© chamber-door, where there is an order already given to 
admit thee. Run, therefore, and bring me back, as 
© ſoon as poſſible, an account of the converſation.” | 
I flew inſtantly to the palace, where I found the King 
alone, walking very faſt in expectation of my coming, and 
ſeemingly very much perplexed. He put ſeyeral queſtions 
to me about Lucretia, whoſe hiſtory he obliged me to 
recount : he then aſked, if the little gentlewoman had 
never been engaged in any intrigue. I boldly aſſured 
him that ſhe had not, (though theſe ſorts of aſſurances 
are a little raſh!*) and the prince ſeemed very glad to 
hear it. If that be the caſe,” ſaid he, © I chuſe thee 
© for my agent with Lucretia; and deſire, that by thy 
© means ſhe may this evening learn her victory. Go, 
« fignify her conqueſt from me, added he, putting into 
my hand a diamond necklace worth forty thouſand 
crowns; © and tell her, that I deſire ſhe will accept of 
that preſent, until I give her more ſolid marks of my 
c affection.” HY 5 ; 
Before I performed this commiſſion, I went back to 
the Count-duke, and made a faithful report of what the 
king had 1aid : with this I imagined the miniſter would 
be more afflicted than rejoiced ; for I believed (as I have 
already obſerved) that he himſelf had amorous views 


upon 
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apon Lucretia, and would be chagrined to hear that his 
maſter was become his rival; but I was miſtaken. Far 
from ſeeming mortified at the news, it gave him ſo much 
Joy, that, being unable to contain it, ſome words eſcaped 
him, which did not fall to the ground. Aha, Philip! 


468 


cried he; * egad! I have vo faſt. For once, you will 


© be ſick of buſmeſs. This apoſtrophe diſcloſed the 


s whole contrivance of the Count-duke. I now per- 
ceived that the miniſter, being afraid of the King's ap- 
_ plying himſelf to ſerious affairs, endeavoured to amuls 
him with pleaſures more ſuitable to his humor. * San- 
© tillane,* ſaid he, afterwards, © loſe no time; make 
. © haſte, my friend, to go and execute the important or- 
der which thou haſt received, and which a great many 
© noblemen at court would glory in performing. Con- 
c fidex,* ſaid he, that thou haſt here no Count de Le- 
* mos to deprive thee of one half of the honor acquired 
in this ſervice: thou wilt have it entirely to thyſelf; 
_ % and, moreover, enjoy all the fruits of it. | 
Thus did his excellency gild the pill, which I ſwal- 
_ lowed down gently, though not without taſting the bit- 
terneſs of it: for, ſince my impriſonment, I had been 
uled to look upon things in a moral point of view, and 
did not think the poſt of Mercury in chief quite fo ho- 
nourable as it was called. However, though I was not 
vicious enough to perform it without remorſe, I had not 
virtue ſufficient to make me refuſe the employment. I 
therefore obeyed: the king the more willingly, as I faw 
at the fame time that my compliance would be agreea- 
ble to the miniſter, whom it was my ſole ſtudy to 
pleaſe. NE 


I.! thought proper to addreſs myſelf firft to Laura, to 


whom, m a private converſation, I diſcloſed my miſſion 
in a diſcreet manner; and, towards the end of the dif- 
courſe, preſented the jewels ; at ſight of which the lady, 
being unable to conceal her joy, gave a; looſe to it. 
« Signior Gil Blzs,* cried ſhe,” I ought not to con- 


s train myſelf before my oldeſt and beſt friend. I ſhould} 


I be to blame in affecting a falſe ſeverity of morals, ond 
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© making grimaces with you. Yes, you need not doubt 
« it,* continued ſhe, © I am overjoyed that my daughter 
© has made ſuch a precious conqueſt, all the advantages 
« of which I comprehend ; but, between you and me, I 
am afraid that Lucretia will look upon them with a 
* different eye: for, though a young actreſs, ſhe is ſo 
careful of her chaſtity, that ſhe has already rejected the 
* addrefles of two young noblemen, both amiable and 
* rich. You may ſay, indeed, that theſe were not kings. 
True; and, in all probability, the paſſion of a crowned 
© head will ſhake the virtue of Lucretia. Nevertheleſs, 
© I muſt tell you, that the thing is - uncertain; and I de- 
* clare that I will never force the inclinations of my 
daughter. If, far from thinking herſelf honored by 
the tranſient affections of the king, ſhe ſhall regard 


that honor as infamous, let not that great prince be 


* diſobliged if ſhe ſhall conceal herſelf from him. Re- 
* turn to-morrow,” added ſhe, * and then I will tell yon 
* whether you muſt carry back to him a favorable an- 

I did not at all doubt that Laura would exhort Lucretia 
to ſwerve from her duty, rather than remain in it, and I 
depended a good deal on that exhortation. . Neverthe- 


leis, I learned with ſurpriſe next day, that Laura had as 


much difficulty in ſwaying her daughter to vice, as other 
mothers have to form theirs? to virtue; and, which is 
ſtill more ſurpriſing, Lucretia, after having granted 
ſome private interviews to the monarch, felt ſo much 
remorſe for having yielded to his deſires, that ſhe quitted 
the world all of a ſudden, and ſhut herſelf up in the mo- 
naſtery of the Incarnation, where ſhe. ſoon 2 ſick and 
died of grief. Laura, being inconſolable for the loſs of 
her daughter, whoſe death ſhe upbraided herſelf with, 
retired into the convent of the Female Penitents, there 
to mourn the pleaſures of her youth. The king was 
affected by the unexpected retreat of Lucretia; but, 


being of a humor not to be long affected with any thing, 


contoled himſelf by degrees for this event. As for thi 
Count-duke, although he did not ſeem very much touched 
Vor. IV. So. . i 
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at this incident, it did not fail to give him a great 


deal of mortification; and this the reader will eaſily | ; 
believe. | : 1 1 

C A P. I. bs 
 Santillane is inveſted by the Minifter acitb a new 4 f. 


Employment. ; « he 


1 WAS alſo ſenſibly affected by the misfortune of Lu- 15 
cretia, and felt ſuch remorſe for having contributed 


5 5 i „o 
to it, that, looking upon myſelf as an infamous wretch, «th 
in ſpite of the quality of the lover whole paſſion I had 5 
{erved, I reſolved to abadon the caduceus for- ever. I po 
even expreſſed the reluctance I had to bear it, and beg- BEL 
ged he would employ me in ſomething elſe. * Santil- 


lane, ſaid he, I am charmed with thy delicacy ; and, 
ſince thou art a man of ſuch honor, will give thee an 
occupation more ſuitable to thy virtue. This it 
is; liſten attentively to what 4 am going to im- 
part. | | F 
K Some years before T was in favor, continued he, 
chance one day preſented to my view a lady, ſo hand- 
“ © ſome and well made, that I ordered her to be followed. 
I learned that ſhe was a Genoeſe, called Donna Mar- 
©garita Spinola, who lived at Madrid on the revenue of 
her beauty, and that Don Franciſco de Valeaſar “, an 
© alcade of the court, a rich old married man, fpent a 
great deal of money upon the coquette. This report, 
© which ought to have inſpired me with contempt for 
© her, made me conceive a violent deſire of ſharing her 
' ®favors with Valeaſar; and, to ſatisfy it, I had re- 
courſe to a female go- between, who had the addreſs, 


Don Franciſco de Valeaſar actually married this lady F be, 
when ſhe was big with child, and adopted the boy, whom he * ing 
educated and acknowledged as his own ſon during the ſpace wh 

of thirty-one years; at the expiration of which the Count- BM hi 
duke, finding himſelf witkout heirs-male, had him legiti- 
mated, and created Marquis de Mayenza. | | 


in 


* 
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in a little time, to procure for me a private interview 
with the Genoeſe; and that was followed by many 
© more, ſo that my rival and I were equally well treated 
for our preſents. Perhaps, too, ſhe had other gallants 
as happy as we were. 35 1 | 
. © Be that as it will, Margarita, in receiving ſuch. con- 
© \uied homage, inſenſibly became pregnant, and brought 
forth a lon, the honor of whom ſhe beſtowed on each of 
© her lovers in particular, but not one of them being in 
© conſcience able to boaſt himſelf the father of that child, 
© it was diſowned by them all; ſo that the Genoeſe was 
« obliged to maintain it with the fruit of her intrigues ; 
* this ſhe did for eighteen years, at the end of which 
© term dying, ſhe has left her ſon without fortune, and, 
© which is worſe, without education. we 
This, purſued his grace, is the ſecret I had to 
c impart, and I will now inform thee of the great deſign 
which I have projected. I will bring this unfortunate 
child from obſcurity ; and, making him paſs from one 
© extreme to another, raiſe him to honors, and own him 
© for my fon.? 1 Do. | 1 3 2 
At this extravagant project it was impoſlible for me 
to hold my tongue. How, my Lord! cried 1 
can your excellency have taken ſuch,a,ranye reſolu · 
tion; pardon me for uſi: - thar-term, which hath 
felcaped my zeal. , ud wilt ſay that I am very 
© prud e with precipitation, when I have 


* tokk e reaſons which determined me to take it. 


don't defire that my collaterals ſhould be my heirs. 


Thou wilt ſay, that I am not, as yet, of ſuch an ad- 
* vanced age as to make me deſpair of having children 
* by my Lady Olivarez. But every one knows him- 
« {elf beſt. Let it ſuffice to tell thee, that there is no ſe- 
* cret in chymiſtry which I have not tried, in vain, to 
become a father. Therefore, ſince fortune, ſupplying 
* ing the defects of nature, preſents a child to me, 
© whole true father perhaps I am, I am reſolved to adopt 


him.“ 1 
| Q 2 When 
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When I ſaw the miniſter bent on this adoption, I 
ceaſed to oppoſe it, knowing him to be a may capable 
of committing a fooliſh action rather than ſwerve from 
his opinion. The ſole buſineſs, now, added he, is 
© to beſtow education upon Don Henry Philip de Guz- 
© man, (for this name I intend he ſhall bear) until he 
© ſhall be in a condition to poſſeſs the dignities that 
© await him. Thou, my dear Santillane, art the per- 
_ © ſon whom I chule to be his tutor. I confide in thy 
© underſtanding and attachment to me for thy care in 
© regulating his family, in giving him all forts of maſ- 
c "= ; in a word, of making him an accompliſhed ca- 
Comm.” > 


I would have refuſed this employment, repreſenting 


to the Count-duke, that I was very ill qualified to edu- 
cate young noblemen, having never practiſed that bu- 
ſineſs, which required more knowledge and merit than 
I poſſeſſed. But he interrupted me, and ſhut my mouth, 
by ſaying that he was abſolutely reſolved to make me 
overnor to this adopted ſon, whom he deſtined for the 
Art offices of the monarchy. I prepared myſelf, there. 
fore, to fill this place for the ſatisfaction of his grace, 
who, to reward my compliance, encreaſed my ſmall 
revenue with a penſion of a thouſand crowns, which 
he procured, or, rather gave me, on the commandery 
of Maimdra, 
| .CH AP. 


heir and new ſhoot from the trunk of the 
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"THAP.Y; 


The Son of the Genoeſe is owned by an authentic A, 
and called Don Henry. Philip de Guzman. Santillane 
forms the Family of that young Nobleman, and bires all 
forts of Maſters for him. tf | 


TH Count-duke, in a little time, actually owned 

the ſon of Donna Margarita Spinola, and the deed 
was executed with the- conſent and inclinations of the 
King. Don Henry Philip de Guzman (for that was 
the name of this child of many jathers) was deelared 


ſole heir of the Cogat d'Olivarez, and of the duchy of 
The Miniſter, that nobody might be ig- 


San Lucar. 
norant of this event, ordered Carnero to communicate 


the declaration to the Ambaſſadors and Grandees of 
Spain, who were not a little ſurprized at his conduct. 
The wits of Madrid had a fund of mirth from it a long 


time, and the ſatirical poets did not neglect ſuch a fair 
occaſion of ſhedding the gall of their pens. 

When I aſked where this gentleman was whom his 
grace intended to entruſt to my care—* He is in this 
f city,” he replied, © under the direction of an aunt, 
from whom I will take him as ſoon as thou ſhalt have 
© prepared a houſe for him.” 

This was ſoon performed, I took a houſe, which I 


— 


cauſed to be magnificently furniſhed ; hired pages, 


a porter, and footman ; and, with the aſſiſtance of Ca- 


poris, filled up the places of his officers. When I had 
completed his attendants, I went and advertiſed his 


excellency, who immediately ſent for w equivocal 

uzmans and 
I tound him a tall young fellow, of an agreeable per- 
ſon. © Don Henry,” ſaid his grace to him, pointing 


with his finger to we, © this -gentleman is the guide 


© whom I have choſen to conduct you in the career of 


0 life. 1 have the greateſt confidence in him, and give 


3 £ him 
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© him an abſolute power over you.—Yes, Santillane,' 
ſaid he, turning to me, © I abandon him entirely to 
your care, — don't doubt that you will give a good 
© account of him.“ | | 

To this diſcourſe the miniſter joined others, exhorting 
the young man to ſubmit to my directions; after which 
I conducted Don Henry to his houſe, where, when we 
arrived, I made all his domeſtics paſs in review before 
him, ſignifying the office of each. He did not ſeem 
confounded at the change of his condition ; and, ac- 
commodating himſelf to the deference and officious 
reſpect that was ſhewn to him, he ſeemed to have been 
always that which he was now become by chance, 

He did not want capacity, but was wholly illiterate, 
being ſcarce able to read or write. I furniſhed him with 
a preceptor to teach him the elements of the Latin 
tongue, and hired for him maſters of geography, hiſ- 
tory, and fencing. You may well believe, that I did 
not torget adancing-maſter : I was only embarraſſed in 
the choice; for at that time there was a great number 
famous in that profeſſion at Madrid, and I did not know 
to whom I ought to give the preference. While I was 
in this perplexity, a man richly dreſſed came into the 
court, and J being told that he wanted to ſpeak with me, 
went to him, imagining that he was at leaſt a knight of 
St. Jago or Alcantara, When I aſked his commands, 

« Signior de Santillane,* anſwered he, after having 
made ſeveral bows, which ſmelled ſtrongly of his profeſ. 
ſion, © underſtanding that your worſhip is the perſon 

© who chuſes maſters for Signior Don Henry, I am come 
to offer my ſervice; my name is Martin Ligero; and 


I have (thank Heaven) ſome reputation. It is not my 


© cuſtom to come and ſolicit for ſcholars ; that is the pro- 
© vince of little obſcure dancing-maſters. I uſvally wait 
until I am ſent for; but as I have taught the Duke de 
Medina Sidonia, Don Lewis de Haro, and ſome other 
© noblemen of the family of Guzman, to which I am as 
it were a ſervant born, I thought it my duty to antici- 
ret: ) 2 
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© pate your meſſage.— I find by your diſcourſe,* faid 
I, that you are the man we want. How much do 
«you take per month ?—* you take per month? 


ſwered he, is the current price, and I give but two 


leſſons per week. Four doubloons a month !* cried 
I; © that is a great deal.—“ How! a great deal!” re- 
plied he, with an air of aſtoniſhment ; © you would give 
© a piſtole a- month to a maſter of philoſophy.” 

There was no reſiſting ſuch a pleaſant reply, at which 


1 laughed heartily, and aſked Signior Ligero, if he re- 


ally thought a man of his profeſſion preferable to a maſ- 


ter of philolophy. Doubtleſs, ſaid he, we are of 


i much greater uſe than thoſe gentlemen. What is a 
© man before he has paſſed through our hands? what 
but an ill-licked cub? but our leſſons mould him by 
© little and little into a due form. In a word, we teach 
him to move gracefully, giving him attitudes and airs 
© of dignity and importance.” | | 

I yielded to the arguments of this dancing-maſter, 
whom I hired for Don Henry at the rate of four double 
piſtoles a- month, ſince that was the price of great maſ- 
ters of his art. | . 


I 


C.H;A FP. VI. 


Scipio returning from New. Spain, Gil Blas ſeitles 
him in the Service of Don Henry. The Studies of that 
young Nobleman, with the Honors which wwere confer- 
red upon him, and an Account of the Lady to whom 
he was married. Gil Blas becomes noble in ſpite of 
bimſelf. | 


| HAD not as yet compleated the half of Don Henry's 
family, when Scipio returned from Mexico. I aſked 
him if he was aticfied with his voyage, and he anſwered 


I have reaſon to be ſo 8 with three thouſand 


* ducats in ſpecie, I have brought over twice as much 
TY : in 
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© m merchandiſe of the conſumption of this country. — 
I congr atulate thee, my child,” 1 replied, Thy for- 
5 25 is now begun; and it is in thy power to com- 

leat 1 it, by returning to the Indies next year: or, if 
a 8 preferreſt an agreeable polt at Madrid to the 
< trouble of going ſo far to amals wealth, thou haſt no- 
* thing to do but to ſpeak; I have one at thy ſervice. 

—* Egad!” ſaid the fon of ene there is no room 
for heſitation, I would much rather execute a good 
c * employment near you, than expoſe myſelf anew to the 

« perils of a long voyage. Pray, maſter, explain your- 
* telf; what poſt do you intend for your humble {er- 
c vant ?? 

For his better infgrmation, I recounted to ES the 

Rory of the young nobleman whom the Count-duke had 
introduced into the family of Guzman; and after having 
told him, that the miniſter had choſen me governor to 
Don Henry, I promiſed to make him valet de chambre 


to that adopted ſon. Scipio, who aſked no better, wil- 


Jingly accepted the poſt, and acquitted himſelf in it fo 
well, that in leſs than three or four days he acquired the 
confidence and fr iendſhip of his new maſter. 

I imagined that the pedagogues whom J had choſen to 
teacn the ſon of the Genoeiſe, would find their Latin 
thrown away, believing one at his age undiſciplinable. 
But I was much miſtaken. He eaſily comprehended 


and retained all that was ſhewn to him, and his maſters - 


were very well {atisfied with his capacity. I ran eagerly 
to impart this piece of news to the duke, who received 
it with exceſſive joy. * Santillane,” cried he, tranſport- 
ed, I am raviſned te hear that Don Henry has ſuch a 
* memory and penetration! I perceive my own blood in 
him; and what convinces me of his being my fon is, 
c that 1 feel as much affection for him, as if he had been 
born by my Lady Olivarez. Thou ſeeſt by this, my 
« friend, that nature declares itſelf.” I was not foo] 
enough to tell his grace my ſentiments of the matter; 
þut, reſpecting his ä left him to mT the plea- 
jure 
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ſure (whether true or falſe) of believing himſelf tlie 
ther of Don Henrv. _ | 

Although all the Guzmans entertained a mortal ha- 
tred to this young nobleman of freſh date, they diſſem- 
bled it out of policy; nay, ſome of them affected to 
court his friendſhip 3 he was viſited by the ambaſſadors . 
and grandees who were then at Madrid, and honored by 
them as much as if he had been a legitimate ſon of the 
the Count-duke. This miniſter, overjoyed to ſee ſuch 
incenſe offered to his idol, ſoon decked him with digni- 
ties. He began by aſking of the King the croſs of Al- 
cantara, with a commandery of ten thouſand crowns, 
for Don Henry, In a little time atter he was made gen- 
tleman of the bed-chamber. Then, reſolving to marry 
him to a lady of the moſt noble family of Spain, he caſt, 
his eyes upon Donna Juana Velaſco, daughter to the 
Duke of Caſtile, and had authority enough to accom- 
pu the marriage, in ſpite of that Duke and all his re- 
ations. WES | 

A few days before the marriage, his grace, having 
ſent for me, put ſome papers into my hand, ſaying— 
© Hold, Gil Blas, here are letters of nobility, which I 
© have ordered to be expedited for thee.'—* My lord, 
anſwered I, ſurpriſed at his words, © your excellency 
* knows that I am the ſon of a poor duenna and ſquire 
* ſo that, in my opinion, the nobility would be pro- 
© phaned by my affociation ; and it is, of all the favors 


77 
fa- 


vrhich his majeſty could beſtow, that which I deſerve 


© and deſire the leaſt.'—" Thy birth, replied the mini- 
ſter, © is an objection that is eaſily removed: thou haſt 
© been employed in ſtate affairs, both under the Duke of 
« Lerma's miniſtry and mine; beſides, added he, with 
a ſmile, i haſt thou not done the monarch ſome ſervice 
: whick⸗ eſerves a recompence? In a word Santillane, 
thou art not unworthy the honor which I have pro- 
© cured for thee. * Moreover, the rank which thou 
* holdeſt with regard to my ſon, requires that thou 
© ſhouldeſt be noble; and it is on that account that I 
* have obtained the patent. I yield, my lord,? 5 12 8 
5 | plie 
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plied, © ſince your excellency inſiſts upon my compli— 
* ance.” So faying, I went away with my patent in my 
pocket. | 

IJ am now a gentleman,* faid I to myſelf, when I 
had got into the ſtreet, ennobled, without being obliged 
* to my parents for my quality. I may, when I pleaſe, 
be called Don Gil Blas; and if any one of my ac- 
© quaintance ſhall take m his head to laugh in my face 
© when he calls me fo, I will ſhew my patent. But let 
© ns read it, continued I, taking it out of my pocket, 
© and ſee in what manner my original meanneſs is waſted 
away. I therefore peruſed the paper, the ſubſtance 
of which was, that the King, to reward the zeal which 
I had manifeſted on more than one occaſion for his ſer- 
vice, and the good of the ſtate, had thought proper to 
gratify my attachment with letters of wii wh I wil 
venture to ſay, in my own praiſe, that they did not in- 
ſpire me with the leaſt pride. Having the meanneſs of 
my extraction always before my eyes, this honor hum- 
bled inſtead of made me vain; therefore I determined 
to lock up my patent in a drawer, and never boaſt of its 
being in my poſſeſſion. 8 


CHAP. VII. 


Gil Blas meets Fabricio again by Accident. The Inſt Con- 
ever/jation that happened between them, and the important 
Adwice which Nunez gave to Santillane, 


HE Afturian poet (as muſt have been obſerved by 
the reader) willingly neglected me; and my occu- 


pations did not permit me to viſit him. I had not ſeen” 


him ſince the day of the diſſertation on the Ipbjggnia of 


Euripides, when chance again threw him ina way 
near the Gate of the Sun. He was coming out of a 
printing-houſe, and I accoſted him, ſaying—“ Aha, 
Mr. Nunnez , you have been at the printer's; that 
ſeems to threaten the public with a new work of your 
© compoſition,'—* That is what, indeed, it may expect, 

| Eee anſwered 
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anſwered he. I have actually in the preſs a pamphlet 


7 © which will make ſome noiſe in the republic of letters.“ 
1 I don't doubt the merit of thy production, I replied, 
d but am amazed at thy compoſing pamphlets, which in 
, © myopinion are trifles that do no great honor to a man of 
bes genius. — I know it very well,” faid Fabricio, © and 
= am not ignorant that none but thoſe who read every 
ah thing amuſe themſelves with pamphlets. However, 
t, © this one has eſcaped me, which I own is the child of 
4 WW * neceſſity. Hunger, thou knoweſt, brings the wolf 
Sh © out of the wood. | 
h How! cried I ; © does the author of the Count de 
5 © Saldagne. talk in this manner? a man who has two 
_ * thouſand crowns a-year '— Softly, friend,” ſaid Nun- 
I} nez to me; I am no longer that happy poet who en- 
8 joyed a well- paid penſion. The affairs of the treaſurer 
af Don Bertrand arc diſordered all of a ſudden. He has 
a: © fingered and {ſquandered away the King's money: all 
5 his effects are ſeized, and my penſion is gone to the 
15 devil.“ That is a melancholy affair, I reſumed ; 
© but haſt thuu no hope remaining from that quarter?“ 
Not the leaſt, ſaid he. Signior Gomez de Ribero, 
Jas poor as his poet, is gone to the bottom, and will 
never, it is faid, get his head above water again.” 
* © If that be the caſe, my child, anſwered I, I muſt 
NP * find out ſome poſt to conſole thee for the lots of thy 
© penſion.'—* I will ſpare thee that trouble,“ cried he. 
If thou wouldſt offer me an employment in the mini- 
by * ſter's offices, worth three thoutand crowns yearly, I 
. * would refuſe it. The buſineſs of clerks will not agree 
end with the humor of a foſter-child of the Muſes: I muit 
of enjoy my literary amuſements. What ſhall I fay to 
ay * thee! Iam born to live and die a poet, and my deſtiny 
4 * muſt be fulfilled. | ; 
ha, But don't imagine,” continued he, that we are very 
Lak * unhappy 3 beſides that we live in perfect independence, 
mr we are boys without care. People think that we often 
ag, dine with Democritus, and there they are miſtaken. 
4 © There is not one of my fraternity, not even excepting 
F iS a | © the 
4h. ray * 2 Ie. . 4 
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© the makers of almanacks, who is not welcome to ſome 
good table. As for my part, there are two families 
« where I am always received with pleaſure. I have two 
© covers laid for me every day, one at the houſe of a fat 
© director of the farms, to whom I have dedicated a ro- 
© mance; and the other at the houſe of a rich citizen, 
© who has the diſeaſe of being thought to entertain wits 
© every day at his table; luckily he is not very delicate 
© in his choice, and the city furniſhes him with great 
« plenty.” 

I no longer pity thee then,” ſaid I to the Aſturian 
poet, ſince thou art ſatisfied with thy condition: though 
1 proteſt to thee anew, that thou haſt always in Gil 
© Blas a friend who is proof againſt thy neglect and in- 
© difference; if thou haſt occaſion for my purſe, come 
© boldly to me; and let not a filly ſhame bee thee of 
£ an infallible ſuccor, and rob me of the pleaſure of 
c obliging thee.” 

By that generous ſentiment," cried Nunnez, I re- 
© colle& my friend Santillane ; I return a thouſand thanks 
for thy kind offer, and out of gratitude will give thee 
_ © a wholeſome advice. While the Count-duke continues 
© in power, and thou art in poſſeſſion of his favor, pro- 
< fit by the opportunity; make haſte to enrich thiyſelf; 
© for I am told he begins to totter.* I aſked Pabrici 
if he had that intelligence on good authority; and be 
anſwered—* I have it from a knight of Calatrava, wh» 
© has a very ſingular talent in diſcovering the moſt hid- 
© den ſecrets; he is looked upon as an oracle, and ti; 
< is what I heard him fay yeſterday. The Count-duke 
© has a great many enemies, who are all united to ruin 
him; he depends too much on the aſcendancy which 
he has over the king; that monarch, it is reported, 
© begins to liſten to the complaints which have already 
reached his ears. I thanked Nunnez for his informa- 
tion, of which I took little notice, but went home, per- 
ſuaded that my, maſter's authority was immoveable, and 
conſidering him as one of thoſe old oaks which are rooted 
in a foreſt, and which no ſtorms can overthrow. 
. . EHAP. 
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Gil Blas is convinced of the Truth of Fabricio's In- 
telligence. The King goes to Saragoſſa. 


NEVERTHELESS, what the Aſturian poet had 
told me was not without foundation. There was 


in the palace a ſecret confederacy formed againſt the 
Count-duke, and the Queen was ſaid to be at the head 
of it ; but not one of the meaſures which they took 
to diſplace the miniſter tranſpired : nay, a whole year 
paſſed l. fore I perceived that his favor had received 
the leaſt ſhock. | | 

But the revolt of the Catalonians, ſupported by 
France, and the bad ſuccels of the armament againſt 
theſe numerous rebels, excited the murmurs of the 
people, who compiained of the government. Thefe 


complaints occaſioned a council to be held in preſence 
of the King, who deſired the Marquis de Grana, the 


Emperor's ambaſſador at the court ot Spain, to be there; 
the ſubject of their deliberation being, whether it was 
moſt proper for the King to ſtay in Caſtile, or go and 
ſhew - himſelf to his troops in Arragon. The Count- 
duke, who was averſe to the Prince's departure for the 
army, ſpoke firſt : he repreſented, that it was better 
for his Majeſty to remain in the center of his domi- 
nions; and ſupported his opinion with all the reaſcns 
which his eloquence could afford. He had no ſooner 


concluded his ſpeech, than his advice was unanimouſly 


tollowed by every body in council, except the Marquis 
de Grana; who, liſtening to nothing but his zeal for 
the houſe of Auſtria, and, giving way to the frankneſs 
of his nation, oppoſed the ſentiment of the prime-mi- 


niſter, and ſupported the contrary” —_ with Aer; 
the ſolidity of 


force, that the King was firuck wit 
his arguments, embraced his opinion, though it was 
oppoſite to that of the whole council, and fixed the 
day of his departure for the army. corn 
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This was the firſt time that ever his Majeſty durſt 
think otherwiſe than his favorite; who, looking upon 
this novelty as a bloody affront, was very much mor. 
tified. When the miniſter was going to. retire into 
his cloſet, to bite upon the bridle at liberty, he per- 
ceived me, and taking me in along with him, recounted 
what had paſſed at council with great agitation : then, 
like a man who could not recolikt himſelf from his 
{urpriſe—* Yes, Santillane,' continued he, the King, 
© who for theſe twenty years paſt hath ſpoke with my 
© mouth, and ſeen thlxough my eyes, now preters tlie 
© opinion of Grana to mine; and in what manner too? 
© loading the ambaſſador with enlogiums, anc, in par- 


© ticular, praiſing his zeal for the houſe of Auſtria, nz - 


© if that German loved it better than I do! 

By this it is eaſy to judge, purſued the miniſter, 
that there is a party formed againſt me, and that the 
Queen is at the head of it. — Why, my lord, ſaid ], 
ſhould you be uneaſy with that conjecture? Has not 
© the Queen, for more than-twelve years, been uſed to 
© fee you at the helm; and the King been in a long 
© habit of not conſulting her? As for the Marquis ot 
Grana, the monareb, perhaps, choſe his opinion ou! 
© of defire to ſer his army, and make a campaign. — 
This is not the caſe,” ſaid the Count Duke; © tay, 


rather, my enemies hope that the King, being among 


© his troops, will always be ſurrounded by che noble: 
© men who will attend him; and that more than one will 
© be found {o” much diſguſted at me, as to {peak to the 
« prejudice of my adminiftration : but they are miſtaken,' 
added he; © I will make the Prince inacceſſible to them 
* all during the journey.“ This he actually perſormed, 
in a manner that deſerves to be related. 

The day of the King's departure being arrived, that 
monarch, after having entruſted the Queen with the care 
of the government in his abſence, ſet out for Saragoſſa; 
but, in his way, pafling by Aranjuez“, was ſo de- 
* Aranjuer is a royal palace in New Caſtile, fituated net 
the rivers of Taio and Carama, in a large plain, ſurrounded 
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ADVENTURES OF GIL. BLAS, . IF 
lighted with the place, that he ftaid there almoſt three 
weeks : from thence the miniſter carried him to Cuenca, 
where he amuted him ſtill longer by various diverſions. 
Then the pleaſures of the chace detained him at Molina 
of Arragon ; after which he was conducted to Sara, 
goſſa. | 

His army being not fo far from thence, he. appeared 
for going to it; but the Count-duke altered his in- 
clination, by making him believe that he would be in 
danger of being taken by the French, who were matters 
of the plain of Moncon: ſo that the King, being 
afraid of the peril which he had no cauſe to fear, 
took the reſolution of remaining ſhut up at home as in 
a priſon. The miniſter, taking the advantage of his 
terror, and under pretence of watching for his ſafety, 
guarded him, as it were, from the fight of every bodys: 
and the grandees, who had been at a vaſt expence to 
put themſelves in a condition to follow their ſovereign, 
had not even the fatisfaftion of obtaining one private àu- 
dience. Philip, at length, tired of being ill-lodged at 


Saragoſſa, of paſſing his time ſtill wort, or, if you 


pleaſe, of being priſoner, returned in a little time to 
Madrid. Thus this monarch finiſhed his campaign, 


leaving to the Marquis de los Veles, general of his 


troops, the care of maintaining the; honor of the Spaniſh 
arms. . 8 


by hills and foreſts, through which are many ſpacious ave- 
vues. The entrance to this palace is over two painted wooden 
dridges, upon the aforeſaid rivers, which join a little below 
the houſe, Here is a delightful garden: and, in a large 
ſquare, paved with marble, a ſtatue in braſs of Charles the 
Fifth, armed cap-a-pecy trampling upon hereſy, repreſented 
by tour arch-heretics. | | 
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CHAP. Ix. 


The Revolution of Portugal, and the Diſgrace of the 
. Count-duke. | 


A FEW days after the King's return, a very diſagree. 
able piece of news ſpread all over Madrid, It was 
F that the Portugueze, looking upon the revolt 
of the Catalonians as a fair occaſion offered to them 
by Fortune for ſhaking off the Spaniſh- yoke, had taken 
; vp arms, and choſen the Duke of Braganza for their 

ing ; that they were reſolved to maintain him on the 
throne, and were confident of ſucceſs ; Spain having at 
that time on her hands enemies in Germany, Italy, 
Flanders, and Catalonia: and they could not hav: 
found a more favorable conjuncture for freeing them- 
ſelves from a dominion which they deteſted*. 

What is very ſingular is, thar the Count-duke, 
while both court and city ſeemed to be ſtruck with con- 
ſternation at the news, wanted to joke with the King 
at the expence of the Duke of Braganza : but Philip, 
far from being pleaſed with his raillery, aſſumed a very 
grave air, which diſconcerted him, and made him fore- 
ſee his diſgrace. He no longer doubted his own fall, 
when he underſtood that the Queen had openly declared 
herſelf againſt him, and loudly accuſed him of having, 
by his bad adminiſtration, occaſioned the revolt of Por- 
tugal. The greateſt part of the grandees, eſpecially 
thoſe who had been at Saragoſſa, no ſooner perceived 
that a tempeſt was brewing over the head of the Count- 
duke, than they joined the Queen z and what gave the 

® This revolution, which. happened in the year 1640, was 
conducted with ſuch ſurpriſing ſecreſy (though the deſign was 
known to more than two hundred perſons a whole year be- 
fore) that the Duke of Braganza was declared King, and 


the. Spaniſh yoke ſhook off, in one day, through all the Por- ] 


tugueze dominions in Europe, Aſia, Africa, and America. 


laſt 


* 
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laſt ſtroke to his favor was, the arrival of the Ducheſs- 
dowager of Mantua, formerly governeſs of Portugal, 
This lady, on her return from Liſbon to Madrid, 
plainly demonſtrated to the King, that the revolution 
of that kingdom happened through the fault of the 
Prime-miniſter. „ 

The diſcourſe of this Princeſs made a great impreſſion 
on the mind of the monarch ; who, being at length 
rouſed from his infatuation for his favorite, ſtripped 
him of all the affection which he had entertained for 
him. When the Miniſter was informed the King liſ- 
tened to his enemies, he wrote a letter to him, aſking 
leave to reſign his employment, and remove from court, 
fince people wee ſo unjuſt as to impute to him all the 
misfortunes which had happened to the kingdom, dur- 
ing the courſe of his adminiſtration. He thought that 
this letter would have a great effect, and that the Prince 
ſtill preſerved fo much friendſhip for him as to detain 
him at court; but all the anſwer which his Majeſty re- 
turned, was the permiſſion that he defired, with leave to 
retire whitherſoever he would. k 

Theſe words, written by the King's own hand, were 


a thunderbolt to his grace, who, by no means expected 


ſucha reply; but, though he was very much, confounded, 
he affected an air of conſtancy, and aſked what I 
would do were I in his place. © I wonld ſoon take my 
xcſolution.“ faid I; J would abandon the court, and 
« pals the reſt of my days in peace at ſome one of my 
* cltates in the country.'—* That is a wholeſome ad- 
vice, replied my maſter ; © and I am fully reſolved to 
finiſn my career at Loeches, after I ſhall have once 
more converſed with the King; for I want to de- 
* monſtrate to him, that J have done all that human pru- 


*dence could ſuggeſt to ſuſtain the weighty burden with 


* which I was loaded; and that it was impoſſible for me 
* to prevent, the melancholy events laid at my door 
being no more to blame than a ſkilful pilot, who, in 
* ipite-of all he can do, ſees his veſſel toſſed about by 
1 : | | the 
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© the waves and winds.” The Miniſter, fill flattered 
himfelf, that, by ſpeaking to the Prince, he might 
adjuſt matters, and regain the ground which he had 
loſt ; but he never could procure an audience; and, be- 
fides, one was ſent to demand the key of the door by 
which he uſed to enter when he pleaſed into his majeſty's 
apartment. Concluding, then, that there were no far- 
ther hopes ſor him, he determined in good earneſt to 
retire. | RE: 

He examined his papers, a great quantity of which 
he very prudently committed to the flames ; then naming 
the 5 K of his houſhold and valets, who he intended 
ſhould follow him, he gave orders for his departure, 
which was fixed for next day. As he was afraid of 
being inſulted by the populace, in coming out of the 
palace, he ſlipped away early in the morning by the 
- kitchen-door, and getting into a forry coach, with his 
confeſſor and me, ſafely proceeded for Loeches, a vil- 
lage belonging to him, where his lady had built a 
magnificent convent of nuns of the Dominican order, 
Thither he repaired in leſs than four hours, and all his 
attendants arrived ſoon after. 


c H A p. X. 


The Anxiety and Cares which at firſt diſturbed the Re- 
poſe of the Count-Duke, and the happy 7 — which 
= avere ſucceeded. The Occupations of the Miniſter in 
his Retreat. | 


MADAM. de Olivarez let her huſband ſet out for 
Loeches, and ſtaid a few days after him at court, 
with a deſign to try if by her tears and entreaties, ſhe 
could not effect his being recalled ; but in vain did ſhe 
proſtrate herſelf before their majeſties ; the King had no 
regard to her remonſtrances, though artfully prepared; 
and the Queen, who hated her mortally, beheld her 
: teas 
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tears with pleaſure. The miniſter's wife was not re- 


pulſed for all that: ſhe humbled herſelf ſo far as to im- 


lore the good offices of the Queen's ladies; but the 
Tui which ſhe reaped from her meanneſs was to per- 


ceive that it excited contempt rather than compaſſion. 


Vexed at having taken ſuch humbling ſteps to no pur- 
poſe, ſhe went and joined her huſband, to grieve with 
him for the loſs of a place, which, under a reign like 


that of Philip the Fourth, was perhaps the firſt of the _ 


monarchy. 

The lady's report of the condition in which ſhe left 
Madrid, redoubled the affliction of the Count-duke : 
© Your enemies,” faid ſhe, weeping, the Duke de Me- 
« dina Cceli, and the other grandees who hate you, in- 
« ceſſantly praiſe the King for having deprived you of 
the miniſtry ! and the people celebrate your diſgrace 
«with an inſolence of joy, as if the end of the na- 


© tional misfortune was attached to that of your admi- 


© niftration. | 

Madam, ' faid my maſter to her, © follow my example, 
and ſtifle your ſorrow ; we muſt yield to the tempeſt 
* which we cannot divert. I thought, indeed, that I 
could have perpetuated my favor even to the end of 
* my life; the ordinary illuſion of miniſters and fa- 


© yorites, who forget that their fate depends upon their 


* fovereign. Has not the Duke of Lerma been de- 
* ceived as well as I, though he imagined that his pur- 


© ple was the ſure guaranty of the eternal duration of his 


«© authority !' | 
In this manner did the Count-duke exhort his ſpouſe 


to arm herſelf with patience ; while he himſelf was in 


an agitation, which was daily encreaſed by the diſ- 
patches which he received from Don Henry, who, hav- 
ing remained at court to obſerve, took care to inform 
him exactly of every thing that happened: it was Sci- 


pio that drought the letters from that young nobleman, 


whom he ftill ſerved. I having quitted him on his mar- 
riage with Donna Joana. The diſpatches of this 
adopted ſon were always filled with bad news, and un- 


happily 
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188 ADVENTURES OF GIL BLAS- 
happily no others were expected from him. Sometimes 


. ma 
he wrote, that the grandees, not contented with rejoic- kis 
| ing publicly at the retreat of the Count-duke, were 105 
| again re- united to turn out all his creatures from the feſl 
| poſts and employments which they poſſeſſed, to replace 6 
| them with his enemies; another time he obſerved, that 1 
| Pon Lewis de Haro began to come into favor, and T 
| would, in all probability, be made Prime-minifter. Of «(a 
| all the dilagrecable news which my maſter received, that le 
wich ſeemed to affect him moſt, was the change made 6a 
in the Vice-royalty of Naples, which the court, folely tl 
to mortify him, took from the Duke de Medina de las 6 ti 
Torres, whom he loved, and gave it to the Admiral # 1 
of Caltile, whom he had always hated. : «1 
I may venture to ſny that, during three months, his : 
grace felt nothing in his ſolitude but trouble and chagrin : 
hut his confeſior, who was a Dominician triar, and, 
with the moſt. folid piety, poſſeſſed a manly eloquence, 
had power enough to conſole him. By means of re- | 
preſenting with energy, that he ought to bend his tha! 
thoughts entirely to his own {alvation, he had, with the fat 
hel;,,of grace, the good fortune to detach his mind from 
the court: . His exceilency would no longer hear any E 
news from Madrid, his whole care being now engroſſed 
in preparing for his latter end. Madam d'Olivarez, . On 
alſo, making a good: ule of her retreat, met with a Joc 
conſolation prepared by Providence in the convent which ni 
ſhe had founded. There were among the nuns ſome cx: 
holy maidens, whoſe converſation, full of balm, inſen- <D 
ſibly ſweetened the bitterneſs of her life. In proportion M) 
as my maſter turned his thoughts from worldly affairs, ple 
he became more and more tranquil '; and in this manner ; 
regulated the day. He ſpent almoſt the whole morn- ma 
ing in hearing maſs in the church of the convent, then diff 
returned to dmner? after which he amuſed himſelf about per 
two hours, in playing at all forts of games with me and car 
tome other of his moſt affectionate domeſtics ; then uſu- fou 
ally retired by himſelf into his cloſet, where he re- lon 
1 e | | mained diy 
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mained till ſun- ſet; at which time he took a turn in 


his garden, or an airing in his coach, to the neighbour- 
hood of his caſtle, accompanied ſometimes by his con- 
feſſor, and ſometimes by me. 1 

One day, being alone with him, and admiring the 


ſerenity of his countenance, I took the liberty to ſay 


My lord, allow me to expreſs my joy: from the air 

« ſatisfaction in your looks, I conclude that your excel- 
© lency begins to be accuſtomed to retirement. I am 
already quite familiarized to it, anſwered he; and 
though I have been a long time uſed to buſineſs, I pro- 


* teſt to thee, child, that T am every day more and 


more pleaſed with the quiet and peaceable life which 
I lead in this place.” 


c HAP.“ XI. 


The Count-duke becomes all of a ſudden, ſad and 
thoughtful ; the ſurprifing Cauſe of his Melancholy, withgts 
fatal Conſequence. | 7 


Hs grace, in order to vary his occupations, amuſed 
himſelf ſome times alio in cultivating his garden. 
One day, while 1 beheld him at work, he ſaid tome in a 
jocular ſtrain— Santillane thou ſeeſt a miniſter ba- 
niſnhed from court turned gardener at Loeches ·— M 
Lord, anſwered I, in the ſame tone, methinks I ſee 
* Dionyſius of Syracuſe, ſchoolmaſter at Corinth.“ 
My maſter ſmiled at my reply, and was not at all diſ- 
pleaſed at the compariſon. | | 
All the people in the houſe were overjoyed to ſee their 


maſter, ſuperior to his diſgrace, charmed with a life ſo 


different from that which he had always led, when we 

perceived with ſorrow that he viſibly changed: he be- 

came gloomy, thoughtful, and ſunk into a moſt pro- 

found melancholy. He left off playing with us, and uo 

longer ſeemed ſenſible of all that we could invent for his 

diverſion; but locked himſelf up after dinner in * 
| - et, 
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s fit the entreaties of ſuch a ſervant and friend as thee. 
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ſet, where he remained alone till night: we imagined 


that his chagrin had been occaſioned by the returning Fl 
ideas of his paſt greatneſs, and in that opinion left ©C 
with him the Dominican friar, whoſe eloquence, hows con 
- ever, could not triumph over the melancholy of his x. 
grace, which, inſtead of diminiſhing, ſcemed daily to 3 
increaſe. > : 5 
It came into my head, that the penſiveneſs of this 10 
miniſter might have ſome particular. cauſe, which he 1 
was unwilling to difcloſe ; and on this conjecture Þ = n 
formed the deſign of drawing the ſecret from him : for 4d. 
this purpoſe, I lay wait for an opportunity of ſpeaking * {| 
to him in private, and having found it—* My Lord, ver 
ſaid I, with an air of reſpect, mingled with affection; * th 
© may Gil Blas be ſo bold as to put one queſtion to his Ju 
© malter ??—Speak,? he replied; I give thee leave. — < al 
© What,” {aid I, is become of that ſatisfaction which equ 
« appeared in your excellency's face? have you no din 
© longer that aſcendancy which you hadeonce gained over m_ 
fortune? or does your loſt favor excite new regrct Mn 
within you? would you be plunged again in that m 
t abyſs of trouble from which your virtue hath extri- - Ty 
« cate&-you Y—* No, thank heaven?” reſumed the Xli- * 
niſter, my memory is no longer engroſſed by the part " P 
* which I acted at court; I have for ever forgot the ho- * th 
© nors which I there enjoyed.'*—Why, then, faid I, pe 
« fince you have philoſophy enough to baniſh theſe things * Wi 
£ from your remembrance, are you tio weak as to aban- * fa 
© don yourfelf to a melancholy which alarms. us all? * ſe] 
What is the matter with you, my dear maſter ?' added 1 
I, throwing myſelf at his feet, you have, doubtlets, fick 
ſome ſecret ſorrow that conſumes you: will you make arid 
a myſtery of it to Santillane, whole zeal, fidelity, and tam. 
«© diicretion, you know ſo well? By what mis fortune then 
ghaye I left your confidence? a . et 
Thou haſt it till, ſaid he; but I confeſs I have a but 

© reluctance to reveal the cauſe of that ſadneſs with winch the « 
thou ſeeſt me overwhelmed : nevertheleſs, I cannot re- they 


Know 


* 


ADVENTURES or GIL BLAS. Tyr 
© Know then, the cauſe of my diſquiet, which is a ie- 


« cret that I could impart to none but Santillane. Ves, 


continued he, I am a prey to the moſt diſmal melan- 
« choly, which gradually conſumes my life. I ſee almoſt 
«every moment a ſpectre, which preſents itſelf before me 
© in the moſt terrible ſhape. In vain have I ſaid to my- 
« {elf that it is no more than an illuſion, an unſubſtantial 
e phantora of my brain; the continual apparition infeſts 
« my view, and diſturbs my repoſe. Though my un- 
« derſtanding is ſtrong enough to perſuade me that. this 
« ſpectre is really nothing, T am notwithſtanding weak 
enough to be afflicted at the viſion. This is what than 
© haſt forced me to diſcloſe,” added he; © and thou mayeſt 


judge whether or not I am to blame in concealing from 


< all the world the cauſe of my melancholy.” I was 
equally grieved and aftoniſhed to hear ſuch an extraor- 
diary declaration, which was a ſtrong indication of the 
machine's being diſordered. My lord, ſaid I to the 
miniſter, is not this occaſioned by too little nouriſh - 
ment? for your abſtinence is exceſiive.*—* "That was 
« what I imagined at firſt, anſwered he, and to try if 
6 jt was actually owing to my diet, I have for me days 


« paft eaten more than uſual, but without any effect + 


the phantom ſtil] appears.*—* It will certainly diſap- 
© pear,” faid I, to conſole him; © and if your exeellency 
* would relax yourſelf a little, by playing with yaur 
« faithful ſervants, TI believe you would ſoen find your- 
« ſelf delivered from theſe gloomy yapors.” 1 
In a little time after this converſation, his grace fell 
fick; and finding the affair grow ſerious, ſent to Ma- 


drid for two notaries to make his will; as alſo for three 


ſamous phyſicians, who had the reputation of curing 


their patients ſometimes. As ſoon as the arrival of 


theſe laſt was reported in the caftle, nothing was heard 
but groans and lamentations : the ſervants looked upon 
the death of their maſter as juſt at hand; ſo much were 
they prejudiced againſt rheſe gentlemen, who had 
brought along with them an apothecary and bags 
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the uſual executioners of their preſcriptions. They let 
the notaries do their buſineſs ; after which they prepared 
to do their own. Being of Dr. Sangrado's principles, 
in their very firſt conſultation they ordered repeated 
bleedings; ſo that in fix days they reduced the Count. 
duke to extremity, and on the ſeventh delivered him en- 
tirely from his apparition®, | 

Upon the death of this miniſter, a deep and ſincere 
ſorrow reigned in the caſtle of Loeches ; all his do- 
meſtics wept bitterly : far from conſoling themſelves 
for his loſs, with the certainty of being comprehended 
in his will, there was not one among them who would 
not have renounced his legacy to recal him to life. As 
for me, who had been Wc by him, and whoſe at- 
tachment flowed from pure perſonal affection, I was 
more afflifted than all the reſt ; and queſtion whether I 
ſhed more tears for Antonia than for the Count-duke, 


CHAP. XIL 


The Tranſactious at the Caſile of Loeches after the Death 
of the Count-duke ; and the Departure of Santillane. 


T* miniſter, according to his own direction, was 
; buried, without noiſe and pomp, in the convent of 

nuns, by the ſound of our lamentations. After the fu- 
neral, Madam d'Olivarez ordered the will to be read, 
with which all the domeſtics had reaſon to be ſatisficd. 
Every one had a legacy proportioned to his ſtation ; and 
the leaſt was two thouſand crowns : mine was the mot 


The Count-duke died on the 143th of July 1645, net 
at Loeches, but at Toro in New Caſtile ; his death (accord- 
ing to report) having been haſtened by his relations, who, 
ſeeing him become more and more odious to the people, even 
in ſpite of his retreat, were afraid of his ſuffering ſome new 


ignominy, to the farther diſgrace of his family. 
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confiderable; his grace having bequeathed to me ten 
thouſand piſtoles, as a proof of his particular affection. 
He did not forget the hoſpitals, and founded annual ſer- 
vices in ſeveral convents. | | 
Madam d'Olivarez ſent all the domeſtics to Madrid, 
to receive their legacies from the Steward Don Ray- 
mond Caporis, who had orders to pay them, I being 
detained at the caſtle ſeven or eightdays by a high fever, 
which was the fruit of my Aiction. In this ſituation 
I was not abandoned by the Dominican friar; that good 
clergyman had conceived an affection for me; and inter- 
eſting himſelf in my ſalvation, aſked, when he ſaw me 
in a fair way, what I intended to do. I don't know, 
© my good father, anſwered I ; I have not as yet de- 
« termined with myſelf on that ſcore ; at ſome moments 
I. am tempted to ſhut myſelf up in a cell, and do 
© penance." 'T hoſe are precious moments! cried the 
£ Dominican : © Signior de Santillane, you will do well 
© to profit by them. I adviſe you as a friend, without 
© your ceaſing to be a layman, to retire, for example, 
© into our convent at Madrid; to make yourſelf a bene- 
« fator to it by a donation of all your fortune, and die 
there under the habit of St. Dominique. A great many 
© people expiate a worldly life by ſuch an end.” : 
I was then in ſuch a diſpoſition of mind, that I be- 


gan to reliſh the advice, and told his reverence that I 
would confider of it. But having conſulted Scipio, 


whom I ſaw immediately after the monk, he inveighed 
againſt that ſentiment,which ſeemed to him the whim of 
a ſick perſon. © Fie! Signior de Santillane,* ſaid he; 
© can you be pleaſed with ſuch a retreat? will not your 
© houle at Lirias afford one much more agreeable ? if 
you was delighted with it heretofore, you will have a 
much better reliſh for the ſweets of it now that you 
* are of an age much more proper for taſting the beau- 
The {on of Coſcolina had no great difficulty in mak- 
ing me change my opinion. Friend, ſaid I, thou 
Vor. IV. go. To « haſk 
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© haſt prevailed over the Dominican. I ſee it will he 
© better for me to return to my caſtle z and fix my rcto- 
lution accordingly : we will repair to Lirias as toon as 
© I ſhall be in a condition to travel.“ And this happey- 
ed very ſoon x for the fever having left me in a lit]: 
time, I found myſelf ſtrong enough to put my deſign in 
execution. Scipio and 1 went fiſt to Madrid, the ſight 
of which city no longer gave me that pleaſure which! 
had formerly felt. As I knew that almoſt all its inha- 
bitants abhorred the memory Hu miniſter of whom | 
preſerved the moſt tender remembrance, I could not be- 


hold it with a favorable eye; and therefore ſtaid in it 


only five or fix days, which Scipio employed in making 
preparations for our departure for Lirias. While be 
was buly about our equipage, I went to Caporis, who 
gave me my legacy in doubloons: I likewiſe viſited the 
receivers of the commanderies onwhom Thad penſions, 
took meaſures with them for the payment; and, in 
word, put all my affairs in order. | 

On the evening before our departure I aſked the ton of 
Coſcolina, if he had taken his leave of Don Henry. 
Ves, anſwered he; we this morning parted good 
© frierds : he aſſured me that he was ſorry 5 my 1eay- 
c ing him. But if he was ſatisfied with me, I was no: 
ſo with him; it is not enough that the valet please, 
c the maſter, the maſter ought, at the ſame time, tv 
© pleaſe the valet; otherwiſe they. are very ill met. Be. 
© ſides, added he, Don Henry makes but a pitiful f. 
« gure at court, where he is ſunk into the loweſt con- 
© tempt. He is even pointed at in the ſtreets, and every 
© body calls him the ſon of the Genoeſe. So you may 
« cueſs whether or not it is agreeable to a lad of honor 
© to ſerve a man in ſuch diſgrace.” 

At length we ſet out from Madrid early one morn- 
ing, and took-the road to Cuenca, in the following or. 
der and equipage : my confident and I were mounted in 
a chaiſe and pair, conducted by a poſtillion ; three 


by 


— 


moyles, loaded with our baggage and money, and led 
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by two grooms, followed cloſe after; and two luſty 


lacquies, choſen by Scipio, mounted on mules, and 


armed to the teeth, brought up the rear; the grooms 
wore ſabres, and the poſtilion had two good piſtols at his 
ſaddle- bow. As we were in all ſeven men, ſix of whom 
were very reſolute, I travelled merrily, without any 
apprehenſion of loſing my legacy. 

Our moyles proudly ſounding their bells in the villages 
through which we paſſed, the peafants ran to their doors 
to ſee the march of our equipage, which they imagined 
bclonged to ſome grandee, going to take poſſeſſion of a 
vice-royalty. | : 55 


1 CHAP: XIII. 


Oil Blas returus to his Caflle, Ruhere he 1s overjoyed 10 
find Seraphina, his God-daughter, marriageable ; and falls 


in love with another Lady. 


] SPENT fifteen days on the road to Lirias, being un- 
der no neceſſity of travelling faſt: all that I deſiyed 
was, to arrive at it ſafely; and my wiſh was accom- 
pliſhed. ; 
The ſight of my caſtle at firſt inſpired me with ſome 
melancholy thoughts, in recalling the memory of Anto- 
nia; but I ſoon haniſhed them, by entertaining my fan- 


cy with more pleaſant ideas; and this I could. the more 


erfily do, as twenty years, which were elapſed: ſince her 
Aab, had a good deal weakened the force of my ſor- 
row. © 7 : 

As ſoon as I entered the caſtle, Beatrice and her 
daughter came, with great eagerneſs, to ſalute me; 
then the father, mother, and child, hugged one another 
with tranſports of joy, which charmed me. | : 

After their mutual embraces, I looked at my god- 


daughter attentively ; faying—* Can this be that Sera- 


© phinawwhom TI lett in the cradle, when I departed fro 
1 8 2 Lirias: 
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© Lirias ! I am overjoyed to ſee her again ſo tall and 
© ſo handſome : we muſt have her ſettled for life. 
How my dear godfather,” cried ſhe, reddening at my 
laſt words, you have ſeen me but for a moment, and 
© you already talk of getting rid of me! 

No, my child,” anſwered I; we don't intend to 
© loſe you by marriage: we muſt have a huſband, who 


' © will enjoy you without robbing your parents of your 


company; and, in a manner, live with us altogether,” 
- © Such an one offers at preſent,” ſaid Beatrice: a 
« gentleman of this country, having ſeen Seraphina one 
day at maſs, in the village chapel, fell in love with her. 
© He has been to viſit me, declared his paſſion, and has 
© aſked my conſent. . © If you had it,“ ſaid I to him, 
you would be never the nearer; Seraphina depends 
«© upon her father and god-father, who can alone diſpoſe 
ec of her. All that I can do for you is, to inform them 
&« by a letter of your demand, which, I own, does ho- 
<« nor to my daughter.” Really, Gentlemen, added 
ſhe, © I was going to write about it immediately; but 
* now that you are returned, you ſhall do in it what 
you think proper. 5 | | 
- © But,” ſaid Scipio, © what character has this hidalgo? 
© is he like moſt of your ſmall gentry, proud of his no- 
© bility, and inſolent to plebeians ??—* Not at all,” re- 
Plied Beatrice ; © he is a ſweet-tempered youpg man, 
6 reaped polite, has a good mien, and is not yet full 
thirty.“ 4 

* You draw an agreeable picture of that cavalier,” ſaid 
T to Beatrice: pray what is his name? Don Juan 
de Jutella,* anſwered Scipio's wife; © he has but lately 
© ſucceeded to his father, and lives in a caſtle about a 
© league from hence, with a younger ſiſter, who is under 
© his care.“ \ RT! 

I have formerly, ſaid I, © heard of this gentleman's 
* family, which is one of the moſt noble in Valencin,— 
I I eſteem his nobility,” cried Scipio, leſs than the qua- 

* lities of his heart and underſtanding; 8 Don 
* : uan 
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Juan will ſuit us very well, provided he be a man of 
$ honor.” : 

He has the reputation of one,” ſaid Seraphina, join- 
ing in the converlation the inhabitants of. Lirias, who 
know him, give him the beſt of characters.“ At theſe 
words of my god-daughter, I ſmiled to her father; who, 
having likewiſe obſerved them, concluded that his daugh- 
ter was not diſpleaſed at her gallant. | 

This cavalier ſoon got notice of our arrival at Lirias ; 
and two days after appeared at our caſtle. He faluted 
us gracefully; and, far from contradicting by. his pre- 
ſence what Beatrice had faid to his advantage, his be- 
haviour made us conceive an high opinion of his merit. 
He told us, that, as our neighbour, he had come to con- 
gratulate us upon our happy return; and we received 


bim with all the courteſy in our power; but this vifit, 


which was made out of pure civility, paſſed in mutual 
compliments; and Don Juan, without having mentioned 
a-ſyllable of his paſſion for Seraphina, retired, only de- 
firing our permiſſion to profit by a neighbourhood, which 
he foreſaw would be very agreeable to him. 

When he was gone, Beatrice aſked our opinions of 
the gentleman: we anſwered, that he had prepoſſeſſed us in 
his favor: and that, in all appearance, Fortune could 
The very next day I went out, after dinner, with Coſ- 
colina's ſon, to return the viſit which we owed to Don 
Juan. We took the road to his caſtle, conducted by a 
guide, who, (when we had walked about three quar- 


ters of an hour) ſaid, © There is the caſtle of Don Juan : 
* de Jutella.“ In vain did we caſt our eyes all around 


the country: it was a long time before we perceived it; 
nay, we Wid not diſcover it till we arrived at the gate; 
for it was ſituate at the foot of a mountain, in the mid- 
dle of a wood, whoſe lofty trees concealed it from the 
view. The houſe denoted the nobility, more than the 
opulence of its maſter ; however, when we entered, we 
found the crazineſs of the building compenſated by the 
richneſs of the furniture. Wes 

5 Don 


not offer a better match for Seraphina. 1 
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298 ADVENTURES OP GIL BLAS» 
Don Juan received us in a very handſome hall, where 


he introduced us to a lady, whom he called his ſiſter Do- 


rothea, and who ſeemed to be about the age of ninetcen 
or twenty. She was full drefſed, becauſe, having ex- 
pected our viſit, ſhe was deſirous of appearing as amiable 
as ſhe could; and offering herſelf to my view in all her 
charms, ſhe made the ſame impreſſion that Antonia had 
made upon my heart; that is, -I was diſconcerted ; but 
. concealed my diforder fo well, that Scipio himſelf did not 
obſerve it. E S OrCay 5 
Our converſation, like that of the preceding day, 
turned upon the mutual pleaſure we ſhould enjoy, in vi- 
fiting one another, and living together in good neigh. 
bourhood. He did not, as yet, ſpeak to us of Sera- 
phina, and we gave him no encouragement to declare his 
* reſolving that it ſhould firſt come from him. 
ſelf. | | 
During the converſation, I frequently eyed Dorothea, 
though I affected to look at her as little as poflible ; and 
every time our eyes met, ſhe darted freſh arrows into 
my joul. I muſt lay, however, for the ſake of truth, 
that this beloved object was not a perfect beauty; for, 
thougb her ſkin was of a dazzling whiteneſs, and her 
lips of the complexion of the roſe, her noſe was ſome: 
what too long, and her eyes too little. Nevertheleſs, 
the whole together quite enchanted me. In ſhort 1 did 
not leave the caſtle of Jotella as I had entered it; and on 
my return to Lirias, my mind was fo wholly poſſeſſed 
by Dorothea, that I faw nothing but her, and ſhe was 
the ſole ſubje& of my converſation. | 
How, maſter !* ſaid Scipio, looking at me with 
aſtoniſhment, you are very full of Don Juan's ſiſter, 
© Hath ſhe made a conqueſt of your heart ?*—* Yes, 
© friend,” anſwered I; © and I bluſh at my own weaknels. 
< O Heavens! muſt I, who, ſince Antonia's death, have 
© beheld a thouſand beauties with indifference, meet with 
© one at my age, who, in ſpite of all my endeavours, 
* inflames me with love !'—* Well, Sir,” replyed Coſco- 
lina's fon ; you ought to rejoice inſtead of complain, 
LEES | | a 
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cat this adventure: there is nothing ridiculous in 


men of your age being in love; and time hath not as 
yet fo ſurrounded your brow, as to deprive you of the 

© hope of pleaſing. Take my advice; and when next 
you ſee Don Juan, boldly demand his ſiſter in marri- 
«© age; he cannot refuſe her to ſuch a perſon as you: 
and beſides, if it is abſolutely neceſſary that Doro-' 
© thea's huſband ſhould be a gentleman, are not you one? 
you have letters of nobility, and that is enough for 
your proſperity, when time ſhall have ſhrouded theſe 
letters with that thick veil which covers the origin of 
all great families. After four or five generations, 
the race of Santillane will be moſt illuſtrious! —— 


CHAP. XIV. 


The double Marriage celebrated at Lirias, avbich con- 
cludes the Hifftory of Gil Blas de Santillane. ; 


| QCIPIO, by this difcource, encouraged me to declare 


myſelf the lover of Dorothea, without conſidering 
that he expoſed me to the riſque of a refuſal : I could 
not, however, determine uppn it without trembling ; 
for, although I looked younger than I was, and could 
have ſunk ten good years at leaſt of my age, I could 
not help thinking I had good reaſon to doubt of my 
pleaſing a young beauty. I reſolved, nevertheleſs, to 
riſque the demand, as ſoon as I ſhould ſee her brother 
who, for his part, being uncertain of obtaining my god- 
daughter, was not without abundance of anxiety. 

He returned to my houſe next morning, juſt as I had 
done dreſſing, and ſaid—* Signior de Santillane, I am 
come to day to talk with you about a ſerious affair.” 
I carried him into my cloſet, where coming to the point 
at once, I believe, continued he, © that you are igno- 
rant of my errand. I love Seraphina ; and as you 


can (way her father to any thing, pray, render him 


favorable 


% 
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© tavorable to me; procure for me the object of my 
* palon, and let th owe the happineſs of my life to 
« you.'— Signior Don Juan, anſwered. I, ſince you 
© come to the buſineſs at once, give me Hats to follow 
© your example z and after having promiſed you my 
« good offices with the father of my god-Gaughter, to- 


demand your intereſt with your ſiſter, in my be. | 


© halt.” 

At theſe laſt words, Don Juan expreſſed an 3 
ſurprize, from which I drew a favourable omen. Is 
« it poſſible, cried he, that Dorothea made a con- 
c queſt of your heart yeſterday !'-—* J am quite charm- 
ed with her!' ſaid I; and will think myſelf the 
; * happieſt of mankind, if my demand is agrecable to 

© you both. Of that you may be aſſured,” he replied ; 
© noble as we are, -we will not diſdain your alliance.” 
J am very glad,” anſwrred I, © that, you make no dif- 
« ficulty in receiving a plcbeian for your brother-in-law ; 
I eſteem you the more on that account; and in ſo do- 
© ing you ſhew your good underſtanding: but were you 
« even ſo vain as to refuſe your kiſter's hand to any body 
© but a gentleman, know, that. I could fatisfy your 
pride; I have laboured twenty years under the mini- 
© ſter; and the king, to recompenie the ſervices which 
© I have done the ſtate, has gratified me with letters 
© of nobility, which you ſhall ſee.” 80 {aying, I took 
niy patent out of the drawer where it lay concealed, and 
Preſented it to the gentleman, who read it attentively 
trum beginning to end with vaſt ſatisfagion. This 
is excellent ſa d he, reſtoring the papers : Dorothea 
* 1s your's,'*—* And you," cricd I, may depend upon 
« Seraphina.* 

Thete two marriages being thus reſolved upon, all 
that remained was to know if the brides would con{ent 
with a good grace; ter Don Juan and I, being equally 
delicate, did not intend, to fofce their inclinations, 
That gentleman returned, therefore, to his ciftle of Ju- 


tilla, to propcſe me to his liter; ; and I aflembled Scipio, 


— 


Beatrice, and their Aan to communicate the con- 


verſation 


1 
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verſation I had with that cavalier. Beatrice was for 
accepting him without heſitation ; and Seraphina, by 
her . ſhewed that ſhe was of her mother's opinion. 
As to the father, he was not indeed averſe to the match; 
but expreſſed ſome uneaſineſs about the dowry, which, 
he ſaid, muſt be given to the gentleman, whoſe caſtle 
had ſuch preſſing need of repairs. I ſtopped Scipio's 
mouth, telling him, that affair concerned me ; and that 
I would make a preſent to my god-daughter of four 
thouſand piſtoles, for her portion. | 

Don Juan returning that very evening, Your af- 

c fairs,” ſaid I to him, ſucceed to a miracle: I wiſh 
© mine may be in no worſe condition. They are alſo 
< on an excellent footing,” he replied ; © I had no occa- 
© fion to employ authority to obtain Dorothea's conſent : ' 
© your perſon 18 to her liking, and ſhe is pleaſed with 
« your behavior. You was apprehenſive of your being 
« diſagreeable to her; and ſhe is more juſtly afraid that, 
© having nothing but her heart and hand to offer 


What more would I have!* cried I in a tranſport of 


© joy : © fince the charming Dorothea has no reluctance 
© to unite her fate with mine, I aſk no more: I am 
© rich enough to marry her without a portion, and 
© the poſſeſſion of her alone will crown my wiſhes !* 

Don, Juan and 1, very well pleaſed with having 
brought matters happily ſo far, reſolved to haſten our 
nuptials, by ſurpreſſing all ſuperfluous ceremonies. I 
brought this gentleman and Seraphina's parents toge- 
ther; and after they had agreed upon the conditions of 
the marriage, he took his leave, promiſing to return 
next day with Dorothea. The defire I had of appear- 
ing agreeable to that lady, made me employ three 
hours at leaſt in adjuſting and adonizing myſelf ; and 
yet, for all that, I could not make myſelf pleaſed with 
my own perſon. It is only a pleaſure for a young man 
to prepare himſelf for viſiting his miſtreſs ; but to orie 


= who begins to grow old, it is quite a fatigue. However, 

I was more happy than I deſerved to be. 

When next I ſaw Don Juan's ſiſter, ſhe regarded me 
| bl with 


* * 


202 ADVENTU RES OF CIL BLAS. 
with ſuch a favgrable eye, that J imagined myſelf Gill 
good ior ſomething. I had a long converfation with 
her, was charmed with her diſpoſition, and concluded, 
that, with delicate behaviour, and a great deal of com- 
plailance, I ſhould become a beloved ſpouſe. Elevated 
with this agreeable hope, I ſent to Valencia for two no- 


taries, who drew up the contract of marriage; then we 


had recourle to the Curate of Paterna, who came to 
Lirias, and married Don Juan and me to cur miſtrefſes, 
Thus, for a ſecond time, did 1 light the turch of Hy- 
men, and had no cauſe to repent my conduct. Doro- 
thea, like a virtuous wife, made a pleaſure of her duty; 
and, ſenſible of my care to anticipate her deſires, foon 
attached herſelf to me, as much as if 1 had been a young 
man. On the other hand, Don Juan and my god. 
daughter were inflamed with mutual ardor ; ; and, what 
was very ſingular, the two filtcrs-in-law conceived tl.e 
moſt paſſionate and fincere friendſhip for one ancther. 


As for my part, I found ſo many gcod qualities in ny 


brother-in-law, that I felt a real affection for him, and 
he did not repay it with ingratitude. In ſhert, the 

union that reigned among us was ſich, that in the even- 
ing, when we parted only till next day, that ſeparation 
was not performed without pain; ſo that of the two fas 
milies we retolved to make one, which ſhould live ſome- 
times at the caſtle of Lirias, and ſometimes at that of 
Jutella, which, fur this purpote, received great rey a- 

rations, by the help of his excellency” s piſtoles. 

I have for three years, gentle re Wer, led a delicious 
life with people whom 1 love fo much ; and, to*crown 
my felicity, Heaven has bleſſed me with two children, 
whom I piouſly believe to be my own, and whotz 
education ſhall be the amuſement of my old age, 


— 


